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[NTRODUCTORY 



-Life of John Gower 




HE materials for a biography of John 
Gower the poet are fcanty, and quite 
infufficient for a iketch of his perfonal 
hiftory ; and his writings contain very- 
few of thofe allufions to himfelf which 
are fo frequently met with in fimilar 
works. The date of his birth is un- 
:nown, and within feventy years of his death his delcent 
and the place of his birth feem to have been entirely for- 
gotten. Caxton, who m 1483 printed the firft edition of 
5ie Confeflio Amantis, ftyles him, Jahan Gower fquyer 
kerne in fValyi in lite lyme ofkyng richard thejecond; Gower 
being the name of a family of fome repute, refident in a dif- 
\ri.&. of South Wales called Gowerland, which occurs occa- 
fionally in the public records of the poet's day ; • but beyond 
Caxton's aflertion, no proof that he was a native of the 
principality is known to exift. We have no direiJt evidence 

Henry le Gower, the well known bifliop of St. David's, died in 
IJ47. Thomas Gower, Burgenfis viile de Havreford in Suthwallii, 
Kcun on Rot. Pal. 18 Ric. II. p. 1. memb. 21. 
b 



vi mTRODUcroRr essat. 

that he was educated either at Oxford or Cambridge, 
though his great knowledge in all branches of medieval 
learning, efpecJally as difplayed in his ConfelTio Amantis, 
affords a ftrong prefumption, that he nmft have been a 
ftudent at one of the univerfities. It is one of the many 
inventions of Leland,* that Gower was a lawyer; others 
have made him a member of the Temple and even a 
judge ; there is however as little proof of fuch reprefenta- 
tions as of ihofe refpeiting Chaucer having belonged to 
the legal profefllon ; nor does it appear that a judge 
bearing the name of Gower fat on the bench during the 
fourteenth century .^f It is certain, however, that he was 
the owner of much landed property, and received a learned 
education ; and his compofitions in Latin, French and 
Engli/h, prove that he was a highly cultivated Englifh 
gentleman, and one of the earlieft poets in his mother- 
tongue. 

The next mention of the poet occurs in Leland, 
who heard;[; that he belonged to the ancient family of 
the Gowers of Stitenham in Yorkftiire, the anceftors of 
the marquis of Stafford, which family, tradition ftates, 
came from Britanny with William the Conqueror in his 
expedition to England. This ftatement has been re- 
peated by Bale, Pitts, and Holinlhed, who contented 
themfelves with merely copying from Leland; but the 
late Rev. Henry J. Todd§ has attempted to fupport It 
by documentary evidence, which, he aflerts, remained mo.'. 

* Commenurii de Script. Brit. p. 414. Coluii forum 
lege; lucri caufa. 

f Fofs, Judges of England, iv. p. 2B. 

t Comnientarii de Scripioribua Britannicis, ed. Hall, p. 4I4. 
Johannes Goverus, vir equcftris ordinis, ex Stitenhamo, villa Ebora- 
cenfis provinci^e, ut ego aecepi, originem ducens, etc, 

^ Illuftrationi of the Lives and Writings of Gower and Chaucer, 
London, 1810. 
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LIFE OF JOHN GOJrER. vli 

noticed up to his time. Mr. Todd's evidence however 
has, unfortunately for his argument, very little founda- 
tion. He exprefles his defire " to conneift, according to a 
proud family tradition, the poet Gower with that illuflrious 
houfe of the {ame name," and conjedures that a remark- 
able manufcript of the Confeffio Amantis, of which the 
marquis of Stafford was then in poffelTion, and which is 
now the proptrty of the earl of Ellefmere, " was a prefent 
from the author to one of the Gower family foon after 
the completion of the work."* It will appear hereafter, 
how very fltghtly Mr. Todd examined this manufcript. 
He mentions alfo, as further evidence of this Family 
connexion, a deed in the archives of the marquis of Stafford 
executed by Robert de Ranclif of Stitenham, dated the 
Wednefday next after Eafter, the 19th of April 1346, 
which was witnefled amongft others by a John Gower. 
But this charter is indorfed, as Mr. Todd himfelf remarks, 
in the handwriting of at leaft a century later."t 
1346. Johannes Gower, wittnes only S' John Gower 
the poet." 

Mr. Todd has likewife publifhed the poet's laft will; 
but this document has not the flighteft reference to York- 
fliire, and a number of records exift in which property of 
the very fame teftator, fituated in feveral fotithern and 
eaftern counties, is mentioned. 

Since Todd's publication other particulars have been 
brought to light, principally through the refearch of that 
indefatigable genealogift and antiquary, the late Sir Harris 
Nicolas, which go far to fhow, that the poet belonged 
jltogether to a different family, and that he was born 
Ind dwelt in Kent, where he poffeffed confiderable pro- 



* niuarationsof Chaut 
t Ibid. p. xviii. 91. 
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perty. Sir H. Nicolas obferves,* that " the ftrongeft 
evidence againft the opinion, that the poet was of the 
Yorkfhire family of Gower, exifts in the entire difFerena 
of their arms." On the poet's tomb in Southwark and on 
a feal attached to a deed executed by John Gower and dated 
137J, the fame coat is emblazoned, thus demcnftrating 
that the poet and this John Gower are one and the iame 
perfon, Thefe arms are Argent on a chevron, Azure, 
three leopards' heads. Or. Both crefts are alfo identical, 
on a chapeau a talhot pafTant. Whereas the Gowers of 
Stitenham bear Barry, Argent, and Gules, a crofs patee 
flore. Sable ; and for their creft a wolf paflant, Argent, 
collared and chained. Or. Sir Harris Nicolas on the au- 
thority of one of the Cottonian MSS. (Julius C. vii. fol, 
152) ftates that there was living at the fame period another 
John Gower, who bore a coat entirely different from the 
two families above mentioned. He was a party to a deed 
with Ralph Spigurnell and Sir John de Byfhopfton, dated 
Weftminfter, the 20th of Auguft I359» and enrolled on 
Rot. Pat. 33 Edw. III. p. II, membr. 6. By this inftru- 
ment the king confirms to him and others certain grants 
for life made by Roger Mortimer, earl of March, One 
of the manors granted is that of Bridgewater in Somerftt, 
with which the defendants of the Gowers of Stitenham 
have only recently been connefted. 

In the fourteenth century a family of refpeftability of 
the name of Gower dwelt in Suffolk and probably re- 
fided occafionally in Kent, to which attention was firft 
drawn by Weever,t who, when mentioning the epitaph 
of Sir Robert Gower on his tomb at Brabourne, adds ; 
" From this familie John Gower the poet was defcended." 

Sir Robert Gower, knight, obtained on the 2jth of June 

• Retro/peilive Review, Second Scries, ii, p, 1 1 1. 
t Funeral MonumcntB, p. 270, fol. 1631. 
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^333 f^om David de Strabolgi, earl of Afhol, who was 
killed in the Scotch wars in 1335, a grant of the manor 
of Kentwell with its appurtenances in Suffolk. Sir Robert 
died In or before the year 1349, for the faid manor was 
granted at that time to Katherinc, Countefs of Athol, to 
hold until the heirs of the deceafed became of age." He 
was buried in the church of Brabourne near Aftiford in 
Kent, where a brafs monument was formerly preferved 
with his effigy, holding a ftiield charged with the fame 
arms as thole on the poet's tomb and on the feal of the 
above-mentioned deed executed by John Gowerin 1373. 
Sir Robert Gower left two daughters as his heirs, of whom 
Katherine, the elder, died in the year 1366, and her fifter 
Joan, the wife of William Neve of Wyting, fucceeded 
her in her moiety of Kentwell, Neve muft have died 
within two years of that date, for on the 28th June 1368 
Thomas Syward, pewterer and citizen of London, and 
Joan his wife, daughter of Sir Robert Gower, knight, 
granted the manor of Kentwell in Suffolk to John Gower, "f 
who certainly was the next heir and a near relative to Joan, 
though we do not learn whether he was her coufin, nephew, 
or brother. 

By a deed executed at Orford, on Thurfday the 30th 
of September 1373, John Gower conferred the whole of 
his manor of Kentwell in Suffolk upon John Cobham, 
knight, William Wefton, Roger Aftiburnham, Thomas 
Brokhill, and Thomas Prefton, re<5lor of Tunftall, Some 
of the feofftes, efpecially Sir John Cobham, refided in 
Kent, and the document was likewife executed in that 
county. Can it be a mere coincidence, fays Sir Harris 
Nicolas, that the poet in his will mentions his manor of 

Nicolas, Rctrofp. Rev. p. 107, from [he original charters and in- 

t Ibid. pp. 107-8. 
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Multon in Suffolk, which is fcarcely fifteen miles diftant 
from Kentwell, and appoints Sir Arnold Savage, a Kentifll 
knight, whofe family was clofely related to the Cobhams, 
and William Dennelikewifeof Kent,to be his executors?' 
It appears far more probable that John Gower the owner 
of Multon, and John Gower the owner of Kentwell, who 
bore the fame arms, lived at the fame time, held property 
in Suffolk, and poffefled at leaft friends in Kent, was one 
and the fame perfon. 

The name of Gower does not occur very frequently 
either in royal or private grants, and that of John Gower 
is ftiU rarer. All records therefore in which a John 
Gower is mentioned as having lived during the {econd 
part of the fourteenth century in Suffolk and Kent, may 
realbnably be referred to the poet himfelf, and not to the 
Gowersof Stitenham, from whom the prefent noble family 
of Gower is defcended. 

Fortunately a careful fearch of the Clofe Rolls of Ed- 
ward III. and Richard II., undertaken for the purpofe, 
has yielded fome evidence unknown to previous writers, 
which converts the conjcdture of Sir Harris Nicolas into 
a certainty. The firft document bearing upon the fubjefi 
is a charter dated the iftof Auguft 1J82, by which Guyde 
Rowcliffe, clerk, grants and confirms the manor of Felt- 
well in the county of Norfolk and the manor of Multon 
in Sufiblk, which had been granted to him by Thomas de 
Catherton, to John Gower, efquire of Kent, to have and to 
hold in fee to the faid John Gower and his heirs male by 
due and accuftomed fervices. The next is a deed dated 
the jrd of Auguft 1382, by which John Gower, efquire ef 
Kent, releafes for ever to Guy de Rowcliffe, clerk, who 
had granted to him and his heirs on the iff of Auguft the 
manors of Feltwell and Multon, all manner of warranty 

• Retrofpeflivc Review, p. 106. 
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for the (aid manors. This releafe was acknowledged in 
Chancery by the aforefaid John Gower in peribn on the 
28th of the fame month,* 

Theie inftruments fhow that John Gower belonged to 
the county of Kent, and that on the ifl: Auguft 1382 he 
became legally poflefled of the manors of Feltwell in Nor- 
folk and Multon in Suffolk ; mention is alfo made of the 
Manor of Multon in Suffolk in his will, which proves 
almoft to demonftration, that the John Gower referred to 
in thofe deeds was alio the author of the ConfelTio Amancis, 
who lies buried in St. Saviour's, Southwark, and whofe 
will has happily been preferved at Lambeth Palace. 

On the 6th Auguft 1382, John Gower the poet granted 
his manors of Feltwell and Multon to Thomas Blake- 
lake> parfon of the church of St. Nicholas at Feltwell and 
four other perfons for the fum of £40 to be paid annually 
in the conventual Church at Weftminfter. This inden- 
ture was entered in Chancery on the 24th of Oiftober in 
the fame year, and the fame grant was repeated on the 
29th of February, I384.t 

Two fimilar documents remain to be mentioned. By 
one dated the jrd of February ij8i, 4 Ric. II. Ifabella, 
daughter of Walter de Huntingfield, remits all the right 
and claim (he has from her father to certain lands and tene- 
ments belonging to the parilhes of Throwley and Stales- 
field in tiie county of Kent to John Gower and John 
Bowland, clerk. J By the other dated the 10th of June 

" Roi. Cbus. 6 Ric. H. p. 1. memb. 27 dorfo. Both documents 
are in French : Saehent (outes gentz moy Guy de Rouclif Clcrc' auoir 
donee grauctec ci par cefte ma charirc conlcrmc a Johan Gower 
Efquier de Kent etc. A lous iceux, qui ceftcs lettres verront ou 
orront, Johan Gower EfquJcr de Kent faljtz en dieui. Sachei que 
come Guy de Roudyr Clerc' etc. 

t Rot. C!am. 6 Ric. II. p. 1. membr. 23 dorfo. Rot. Claus. 7 
Ric. II. mcmbr. 17 dorfo. fee Retr. Rev. p. 1 17. 

t Rot. Claos. 4 Ric. II. membr. ij dorfo, entered in Chancery on 
the 28th March. 
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1385, 8 Ric. II. the fame Ifabella, daughter and heir of 
Walter de Huntingfield of the county of Kent, remits to 
John Gower of ihe fame county for herfelf and her heirs 
all aftions, plaints, and demands which may have arifen 
between them from the beginning of the world up to the 
prefent day.* In the document dated the 3rd February 
138 1 Gower is not defcribed as belonging to the county 
of Kent ; perhaps he did not enter upon his property in 
that county until the year in which the great rebellion of 
the Commons took place ; an event which he has (b cir- 
cumftantially noticed in his Latin poem the Vox Cla- 
mantis. 

In 39 Edw. III. 1365, William, fon of Sir William 
Septvanvs, knight, granted to John Gower and his heirs 
a rental often pounds out of the manor of Wygcbergh in 
Eflex, and releafed to him and his heirs by a ftcond in- 
ftrument the manor of Aldyngton in Kent with the rent 
of 14J. (>d. and of one cock, thirteen hens, and forty eggs 
out of Maplefcomb.f From this it would appear that 
Gower alfo poflefled property in Eflex. 

But the only reliable fafts to be gathered from thefc 
documents are, that John Gower the poet, if not the 
direfl: defcendant, was at leaft the heir of a knight, whoft 
property was fituated in Suffolk, and who was buried in 
Kent; that the poet called himfelfefquire of the county of 
Kent; that he held various manors at leaft in three, if 
not in more counties ; that he was careful in entering for 
his own fecurity all leafes and releafes to which he was a 
party on the rolls of Chancery, and that he was a mem- 
ber of an opulent family in the fouth of England. 

An extraft from the regifter of W" de Wykeham 

• Rot. Claus. 8 Rie. II. membr. 5 dorfo, entered in Chancery on 
ihe fame day, in pcrpetuum quietum clamalTc Johanni Gower dc codem 
Comilaiu. 

\ Rot. Clauf. 39 Edw. III. membr. zt dorlb. 
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preferved in the regiftry of Winchefter mentions the 
marriage of a John Gower to Agnes Groundolf at St, 
Mary Magdalen's, Southwark, on the 25th of January, 
1397, and the fads that the poet's wife was named Agnes 
and that he does not mention any iflue in his will fuggcft 
the inference that the perfon mentioned is John Gower 
the poet, and that he was not married until he reached 
old age.* 

His tai^es and perhaps refidence in the fame vicinity 
may have occafioned an intimacy between him and his 
great contemporary and brother poet Chaucer, who like 
himielf was connefled with the county of Kent ; but we 
do not find any evidence to (how that they were fellow ftu- 
dents either at Oxford or in the Temple : although when 
Chaucer, foon after the acceflion of Richard II,, was fent 
on a miflion to the Continent, he, in a deed dated the 1 1 ft 
May, 1378, appointed John Gower and Richard Forrefter 
his attorneys during his abfence.f That the two poets 
were friends, and confidered each other fellow labourers, is 
fatisfaftorily confirmed by the compliments they pay each 
other in ibme of their works. Chaucer inferts at the end 
of Troilus and Crefeide a dedication : 

" O moral! Gower, this booke I dire£f 
To thee and to the fhilojophicall Strode, 

• Willelmus permiflione divina Wyntonicnfis Epifeopus, dilcfto in 
Chrifto filio, domino Willclmo, capellano patochiali ecdefii S. Maris 
Magdalenx in Suthwerk, noftrz dioccfu, laluKm, gratium, et bencdic- 
tionem. Ut mairimoniura interjoanncm Gower et Agnctcm Groundolf 
dictae ecclefix parochianos fine uiteriore bannorum editione, dumtamen 
aliud canonicum non obfiAac, extra ccde(iam parochialcm, in Oratorio 
iplius Joannis Gower infra hofpicium cum in ptjoratu B. Marix de 
Overce in Suthwerk pndifta fituatmn, folempriizare vajeas licenciara 
tibi tenore prxfentiuni, quatenus ad nos attinet coticedimus fpccialem. 
Id cujus rei tcftimonium figillum noftnim fecimus Ills apponi. Dat. in 
manerio noftro de aha cJera vicefimo qujnto die menjts Januarii a. d. 
'397* ^^ noftrsc conlecrationis 31 mo. 

t Nicolaj, Life of Chaucer, pp. 37, 125. 
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To vouchjafe there need is to correSt 
Of your benignities and zeales good."* 

The epithet moral is applied very properly to the general 
charafler of Gower's writings ; and it may be remarked, 
that Chaucer's defire that Gower (hould correal whatever 
was needed, fhows that he confidered him a competent 
judge in matters of poetry. 

As if in anfwer to this compliment, Gower makes 
Venus fay in forae copies of the Confeffio Amantis : 

" And grete well Chaucer, whan ye mete. 
As my dijciple and my poete. 
For in the flour es of his youth, 
Injundry wife, as he well couth. 
Of dittees and offonges glade. 
The which he for my fake made. 
The land fulfilled is over all, 
Wherof to him infpeciall 
Above all other I am moft bolde, 
Forthy now in his dales olde 
Thou fltalt htm telle this mejfage. 
That he upon his later age 
Tofetle an ende of all his werke 
As he, which is min owne clerke. 
Do make his teftament of love. 
As thou hafl do thy fhrifte al/ove. 
So that my court it may recerde."-\ 

Neverthelefs it has been fuggefted that their friendlhi] 
was afterwards interrupted,J and the following reafoi 

• Aldine edition, 18+;, v. 17: 
t See the prefem ediiion. Vol. 
J Tyrwhitt, Introduflorj' Difc 
Todd, Illuftrationj, p. 



374' 

) the Canlerbury Tales, § 1, 
id Godwin, Life of Chaucer, u. 
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1 adduced in fupport of the conjeifture. Chaucer 
declaims in the Prologue to the Man of Lawes Tale* 
againft fuch dreadful and lewd tales— " unkinde ab- 
hominations" — as he calls them, as thofe of Canace and 
Appollinus of Tyre, which are undoubtedly amongft the 
beft ftories told in the Confeffio Amantis. Tyrwhitt firft 
fulpefled this to be a direft attack by Chaucer on Gower, 
with whom Godwin imagines he muft have quarrelled. 
However, it has not efcaped Tyrwhitt, that the Man 
of Lawes Tale and that of the Wife of Bath are either 
direflJy borrowed from Gower, or have been taken by 
both poets from one common fource. It is therefore 
highly improbable, that Chaucer, fpeaking in the perfon 
of the Man of Law, really intended to exprefs in fuch a 
ftrange manner his difrefpeft for a friend, who like himfelf 
had attained to an advanced age. Another fuppofition for 
the difturbance of their friendlhip has arifcn from the 
complimentary verfes on Chaucer, which only appear in 
the loyal edition addrefled to king Richard II, having 
been omitted in a number of copies of the Confeffio 
Amantis, dedicated to Henry of Lancafter. But this 
may be thus accounted for. The verfes occur at the end 
of the poem, and the Lancafter copy which appeared in 
1392-3, at a time when Chaucer was in trouble with the 
exifting government, terminates altogether differently jf 
it is therefore not unlikely, that Gower, timid and obfe- 
quious by nature, had fome reafon for not mentioning his 
friend in the edition deftined for the acceptance and pe- 
ruial of Henry. The omiffion may fhow felfifti feeling on 
the part of Gower; but it certainly does not prove that 
their friendlhip was interrupted. 

In the 17th year of Richard IL 139J-4, Henry of 
Lancafter prefented " un efquier John Gower," "perhaps" 

• Aldine edition, 11. 13;, t Nicolas, Life of Chaucer, p. jo. 



INTRODUCrORT ESSJT. 



one of that prince's retainers, with a collar. The poet is 
reprcfented on his tomb with a collar of SS, to which a 
fwan, Henry's badge, is appended ; but, as that badge is 
believed not to have been aflumed by Henry until after 
the demife of Thomas of Woodftock, duke of Glouccftcr, 
in September 1397, the fwan may have been given to 
Gower at a fubfcquent period.* It does not fccm too 
much to prefume, that the collar was prefented to the 
poet as a direft acknowledgment of the dedication of his 
work, which) as has already been mentioned, was ad- 
drefled in the previous year to Henry earl of Derby. 

In the year 1 400, about the time when Chaucer died, 
Gower, who in the dedication to the Confellio Amantis 
had previoufly complained of ficknefs,-[- became blind from 
old age, and in the year following was obliged to give up 
writing, as appears from fome Latin verfes, which are 
found in feveral MSS.;^ Feeling the approach of death, 
he abandoned to others writing about the things of this 
world, and made preparations for a pious end.§ 

" Nicolas, in Retrofp. Rev. p. 117, from a rKord in ihe Duchy of 
Lancallcr Oilice. 

t Tbiugb 1 fikencffe have upon btnJe, vol. i. p. 4, j, 

I Printed in Thynne's edition of Chaucer, 1532. fa. 377., b. and, 
with fome variation, in Baladcs and other Poems of John Gower, 
Roxburghe Club, iSi8. It haa the following Epigraph: 

" Explicit carmen de pacis com me nda done, quod ad laudem et me- 
moriam fereniOimi principis domini regis Henrici quaru fuis humilia 
orator Johannes Gower compofuit." 

'* Hmrici quarti primus rtgni fuil a 



\ 



t'ifui ad aha mea" ei 



us fait ille ftcundus, 
s.Jum quia ceeus cgs.' 



^uomibideffa 

and in MSS. of Vox Clamat 

" HiKrici rtgii an 

Seriiere dum ce_ 

See Retr. Rev. p. 116. 

{ Ibid. 

" yana tamen maitdi manda fcribenda reli^ui 
Scrihque fnali carmine vado mori. 
Scribat f«i venifl pep me di/creciar alter, 
Ammtia namqui mauai it mta penna filmt'^ 
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A circumftantial will was executed by him on the day 
of the AiTumption of the holy Virgin, the 15th Auguft 
1408 in the Priory of St. Mary Overy's, the mother- 
church of Southwark. By it he bequeaths to the Prior, 
the Sub-prior, the Canons and the fervants of the faid con- 
vent liberal donations varying from £ i to i (Killing each ; 
he makes fimilar gifts to the church of St, Mary Magdalen 
and the four parilh churches in Southwark, — St. Mar- 
garet's, St. George's, St. Olave's, and St. Mary Magdalen's 
near Bermondfey — for lamps, garments, and prayers for 
his ibul ; and he leaves other fums to the mafters and In- 
mates of the Hofpitals of St. Thomas the Martyr in South- 
wark, St. Thomas Eifingfpital, Bedlam, Bifhopfgate with- 
out, and St. Mary's, Weftminfter. He defires that his 
body (hall be buried in the Chapel of St. John the Baptift 
in St. Mary Overy's, and he bequeaths as a perpetual 
gift for the altar in the (aid chapel two coftly (ilken prieft's 
dre(res, a large new mi(rai, and a new chalice. The 
Prior and Convent are alfo to preferve in memory of 
him a large book entitled Mariilogium (Martyrologium), 
which had recently been written out at his own expenfe. 
He next leaves a hundred pounds to his wife Agnes, who 
is not mentioned in any other document. She is Hkewife 
to retain three cups, one coverlet, two faltcellers and 
twelve fpoons of (ilver, and to have all his beds and chefts 
with all the appurtenances of hall, pantry, and kitchen, 
a chalice and garment for the altar of their private chapel, 
and for the time (he furvives her hu(band the full enjoy- 
ment of all rents due to him from the leafe of his two 
manors, Southwell in Nottingham, and Multon in Suf- 
folk. He appoints his faid wife ; Sir Arnold Savage, 
knight; an efquire Robert ; William Denne, canonof the 
king's chapel ; and John Burton, clerk ; his executors. 
The will was proved by Agnes Gower at Lambeth before 
^ATchbi(hop Thomas Arundel on the 24th of Oflober: 
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and the adminiftration of the property not fpecifi 
therein was granted to her on the yth of November f 
lowing," Confequently the poet muft have died betwe 
the 1 5th of Auguft and 24th of Odober in that year. 

Several fubjeifts connefted with this document mi 
remain undecided. A fearch made for the poet's til 
to the manor of Southwell in Nottingham has been ui 
fuccefsful. No mention is made of his property in Kei 
Eflex, and Norfolk, and there is no claufe whatever 1 
ferring to a fon and heir. It is aflerted by Sir Har 
Nicolas tf " that fuch an omiflion renders it unlikely tl 
he had iflue, but it is not conclufive. It is manifeft frc 
the probate,:!: that he had other property than that fpok 
of in his will, and if he had only one fon, or if he hi 
female illue only, he or they would have fucceeded to 
hence it was not requifite, that he fliould Ipeclally pro 
vide for them by legacies." The refearch of the fai 
difUnguilhed genealogift has connefted, as the probab 
defendants of the poet, fuch perfons of the name 
Gowcr as occur in Kent and Surrey during the fifteen! 
century.^ 

Another important record concerning Gower is pi 
Served on his tomb and monument ftill extant in St. Ma 
Overy's, now St. Saviour's Southwark, of which Blore 
has given a good engraving and the following defcription 

" The monument of John Gower is in the Chapel of S! 
John,f in the north aide of the nave of St. Mary Overy' 

• Johannis Gower nuper defunfli, fee Tellament, Todd, Illuftraiio; 
p. 87. Blorc, Sepulchral Antiijuiiics, and Nicolas, Retr. Rev. p, ic 

t Relr, Rev. p. III. 

J Pro CO, quod idem defuniflus nonnulla bona optinuit in divei 
diocefibus nollri Cantuarienfis provincie. 

^ See pedigree, Retr. Rev. p. 114. 

II The monumental remains of noble and eminent perfons comprifi 
the Sepulchral Antiquities of Great Britain, l8z6. 

IT The chapel of St. John has long fince difappeared i the tomb Ao 
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commonly called St. Saviour's Church, in Southwark. It 
is entirely of ftone, and confills of a canopy of three arches 
with bouquet [crocketed] pediments, parted by finials, 
and at the back of each pediment three niches, of which 
there are alfo (even in frontof the altar tomb." Berthelette, 
in the introduftion to his edition of the Confeflio Amantis, 
publilhed in 1532, gives the following defcription of the 
reprefentations of Charity, Mercy, and Pity, now nearly 
obliterated, which were painted againft the wall within 
the three upper arches. " Belide on the wall where he 
licth, there be peinted three virgins, with crownes on their 
heades, one of the whtche is written Charitie, and ftie 
holdeth this diuife in hir hande : — 

" En toy qui eji filz de dieu le fere 

Sauve/oit qui gijlfouz ceji piere. 
** The fecond is written Mercie, which holdeth in hir 
hande this diuife : — 

" O bon Jeju fait la mercie 

Ai alme, dont le corpe gift icy. 
" The thyrde of them is written Pitee, whiche holdeth in 
hir hande this diuife foUowynge : — 
•' Pour la Pile fe/u regarde 

Et met ceft alme enjauve garde." 
On the top of the altar tomb is the effigy of the poet; 
his head reclining on three volumes, reprefenting his three 
great works and infcribed with their refpefllve titles. The 
hair falls in large curls on his (boulders, and Is crowned 
with a chaplet of four ro(es, originally, as Leiand* tells 
us, intermixed with ivy, " in token, fays Berthelette, that 

a little wcflivard ofthenonh iranfept, until 1830, when it was removed 
into thefouth tranfepl. 

* Comtncntaiii, p. 415. HabeC ibidem fUcuam dupltci inlignem 
nota, nempe xurco torque cc hederacea corona rolu interferia, iJlud 
miUtii, doc poeix o 
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he in his life daies, flourifKed fresfhely in literature a 
fcience." It is infcribed, ihi merct. A long robe, clofelj 
buttoned down the front, extends from the neck to tl 
feet, which are entirely covered. A collar of SS., froi 
which is fufpended a fmall fwan, chained, the badge a 
Henry IV, hangs from his neck ; his feet reft upon a Hon 
and above, within a panel of the fide of the canopy, i 
(hield is fufpended, charged with his arms, Argent on i 
chevron, Azure, three leopards' heads, Or; creft, oni 
cap of maintenance, a talbot feiant [paflant]. Under d 
figure of Mercy are thefe lines : — 

jlrmigeri /cutum nihil a modo ferl tibi tut urn; 
Reddidit immolulum morti generate tributum ; 
Spiritus exutum regaudeat ejfejolutum 
Efi ubi virtutum regnumjine labe ftatutum. 
On the ledge of the tomb was an infcription, now en 
tirely gone i — 

Hie jacet J. Gower, arm. 

Angl. poeta celeherrimus ac 

Huic facro edificio benefac. infignis. 

Vixit temporibus Ed. rir. et R. ii. 

Adjoining the monument there hung originally a tabli 

granting 1 500 days' pardon, " ab ecclefia rite conceflbs, 

for all thofe who devoutly prayed for his foul."* 

It is affirmed by Leiand,*!" that Gower was one of the 
principal benefaiftors of the Priory of St. Mary Overy'^ 
which had been burnt down in 1212, and that he conoi 
buted confiderable fums towards rebuilding it in the reign 
of Richard II. His monument has been repaired thre 
times; firft in 1615, next in 1764, and laftly in 1830 by 
earl Gower, marquis of Stafford, the prefent duke of 
Sutherland. 

" Caxton's Edition of the Confeffio Amantis, 1+83, fol- i 
t Commentarii, p. 416, U Colleflinea, 1, p. id6. 
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II. — His Writings akd Character. 

youMG and healthy literature is generally the offspring 
(bme remarkable epoch in the hiftory of the nation to 
luch it belongs; for men's minds are fertilized and in- 
gorated by the adtions of great political events, and an 
Bpulfe is given to their imagination and language, which 
ore tranquil times would probably never have evoked. 
Tiis ohfervation efpeclally applies to England in the 
lurteenth century, when the long reign of Edward III. 
id been marked by circumftances the nioft varied and 
Itraordinary in its hiftory. The eyes of all Europe were 
Ked for a time on a ftruggle between two empires for the 
rown of one of them. Great wars with France had been 
'owned with unparalleled fuccefs to the arms of the king 
id his brave fon ; but at lafl: a fudden check reverfed the 
ilendid piifture. The once glorious king, borne down 
y premature old age and decay of intelleft, faw nearly all 
is conquefts fnatched from him, and the fecurity of his 
land empire menaced by the enemy, while his people, 
iio for many years had borne the burden of the war 
'ah cheerful patriotifm, for which they had obtained 
mccflions of ineftimable political rights, began to clamour 
^tnft the king's ill fuccefs, and to demand a direft ihare 
I the adminiftration of public affairs. The vicious and 
UTUpt ftate of the church had brought on the firft ferious 
tempt at a reformation ; and a bold and honeft prieft 
id rifcn to preach the Golpel in the vernacular tongue 
free and truly." The whole order of things as they then 
uAed fcemed on the point of collapfing, when Edward, 
y this time become a wretched dotard, died in the arms 
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of a concubine, and his grandfon, a mere boy, fucceeded 
to the throne. Ere Richard had reigned four years, the 
Commons, who had long viewed with indignation the 
pofleffion of wealth and the exclufive enjoyment of political 
privileges by the higher orders of fociety, and who had 
imbibed very erroneous ideas of property, government, 
and religion, revolted, and for a moment threatened the 
country with a general conflagration. Their rifing ftruck 
terror into the hearts of the more peaceable part of tho 
community. Nor were the difafters conlequent on this 
event unaccompanied by others of equal gravity. Crown 
and country being both exhaufted, no frefh fuccefles 
againft the French were obtained, and a fpirit of difcon- 
tent began rapidly to pervade all claHes. This young and 
headftrong prince made two dangerous attempts to wreft 
from the people what they claimed as their ancient and 
hard earned rights, and for a (Ticrt time fucceeded in ruling 
them with true defpotifm ; but the century clofed with 
his depofition, the acceffion of a fltilful ufurper and a 
univerfal reaftion in church and ftate, 

Neverthelefs not only did civil and religious liberty 
take fo firm a root as to enable it to withftand the moft 
violent political tempefts of fucceeding ages, but the firft 
blofToms of Englifh hterature, forerunners of repeated 
brilliant difplays of genius, began to expand during this 
period, and it is as one of the earlieft labourers in this 
hitherto uncultivated field, that John Gower will ever be 
honourably mentioned. 

At the beginning of the fourteenth century, there ex- 
ifted in England no national language; the court, nobi- 
lity, parliament, and even the courts of law fpoke French, 
the church generally made ufe of Latin, and public atJts 
were written in either language, while the defcendants of 
the Anglo-Saxon race employed a dialeift of dire(5t Saxon 
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Ltion, but modified and foftened by time, and occa- 
iy mixed up with words of Romance origin. Thefe 
tongues, from all of which the Englifh language 
tpidiy forming itfclf, remained m public ufe through- 
le century. In i j62 Parliament was firft opened by 
xh in Englifh, and the courts of law fubfequently 
ed the fame language ; Chaucer had already begun 
ite, and Gower, whofe earlier works had been com- 
in French and Latin, now ufed his mother-tongue. 
; is no better illuftration of this fingular tranfition to 
nglifh language than a {hort enumeration and de- 
ion of Gower's writings. 

le head of the figure fculptured on his tomb reclines 
iree volumes reprefenling his three great works, 
:n in as many languages : the Speculum Meditantis, 
ox Clamantis, and the ConfefTio Amantis. Several 
. and Caxton's edition of the Englii}i poem contain 
>llowing ftiort charaderiftic (ketch of each of them 
\ up probably by the poet himfelf, but differing, 
ds two editions of the Confeflio Amantis, according 
pofition in relation to the political events of the day. 
lia unulquifque prout Quia unufquifque prout 
» accepit aliis impartire a Deo accepit aliis impartiri 
U", Johannes Gower tenetur, Johannes Gower 
hiisque Deus fibi in- fuper hiis que Deus fibi 
tualiter donavit, villi- fenfualiter donavit, villica- 
lis fue racionem dum cionis fue racionem dum 
us inftat fecutidum a!i- tempus inftat fecundum ali- 
lUeviare cupiens, inter quodalleviare cupiens, inter 
is et ocia ad aliorum labores et ocia ad aliomm 
am tres libros dodrtne noticiam tres libros dotftrine 
forma fubfequenti caufa forma fubfequenti 
erea compofuit. propterea compofuit, 

imus liber Gallico fer- Primus liber Gallico fer- 
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mone editus in decern divi- 
ditur partes et traftans de 
viciis et virtutibus necnon 
de variis huius feculi gra- 
dibus viam, qua peccator 
tranfgreflus ad fui creatons 
agnicionem redire debet, 
reflo tramite docere conatur. 
Titulus libelli iftius Specu- 
lum hominis nunciipatus eft. 

Secuiidus enim liber fer- 
mone Latino verfibus exa- 
metri compofitus traftat fu- 
per illo mirablli eventu, qui 
in Anglia tempore Regis 
Ricardi Secundi anno regm 
fui quarto contigit, quaiido 
ferviles ruftici impetuofe 
contra nobiles et ingenuos 
regni infurrexerunt, inno- 
cenciam tamen diifti Domini 
Regis tunc junioris etatis 
caufam inde excufkbilem 
pronuncians culpas aliunde, 
et quibus et non a fortuna 
talia inter homines condn- 
gunt enormia, evidencius 
declarat. Titulufque volu- 
minis huius, cuius ordo 
feptem continet pagas, Vox 
Clamanlis nominator. 

Tercius ifte liber Anglico 
iermone in odlo partes dt- 
vifus, qui ad inftanciam 



mone editus in decern divi- 
ditur partes et traiflans de 
viciis et virtutibus necnon de 
variis huius feculi gradibw 
viam, qua peccator tranf^ 
greflus ad fui creatoris agni- 
cionem redire debet, re^ 
tramite docere conatur, Ti- 
tulufque libelH iftius Specu- 
lum Meditantis nuncupatus 
eft. 

Secundus enim liber fcr- 
mone Latino metrice com- 
pofitus traftat de variis in- 
fortuniis tempore Regis 
Ricardi Secundi in Angiii 
contiiigentlbus, unde non 
folum regni proceres et 
communes tormenta paffi 
funt, fet et ipfe crudeliffi- 
mus Rex fuis ex demeritis 
ab alto corruens in foveaiti 
quam fecitfinaliter proieftu! 
eft. Nomenque voluminis 
huius Vox Clamanlis indiu- 
latur. 



Tercius ifte liber qui ob 
reverenciam flxenuiflimi do- 
mini fui Domini Henrici 
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liflimi Principis ditfti de Lancaftria tunc Derbie 
lini Regis AngUe Ri- Comitis Anglico fermone 
i Secundi conficitur fe- conficitur fecundum Dam- 
ium Danielis prophe- elis propheciam fuper huius 
I fuper huius mundi mundi regnorum mutacloiie 
lorum mutacione a tern- a tempore Regis Nabugo- 
: Regis Nabogodonofor donofor ufque nunc tem- 
le nunc tempora diftin- pora diftinguit. Tradat 
. Tradat eciam fecun- eciam fecundum Ariftote- 
I Neftanabumet Arifto- lem fuper hiis, quibus Rex 
n fuper hiis, quibus Rex Alexander tarn in fui regi- 
cander tarn in fui regi- mine quam aliter eius dif- 
cipline edodlus fuit. Prin- 
cipale tamen huius operis 
materia fuper amorem et 
infatuatas amantum paf- 
fiones fundamentum habet. 
Nomenque fibi appropria- 
tum Confeffio Amantii fpc- 
cialiter fortitus eft.* 



e quam ahter amorem 
amantum condiciones 
iamentum habet, ubi 
irum cronicarum hifto- 
imque finem necnon 
arum philofophoi 
Scripture ad exemplum 
nftius inferuntur. No- 
que prefentis opufculi 
'ejio Amanlis fpecialiter 
cupatur. 

'he PVench poem is placed firft in order, and there 
ifficient reafon to believe, that Gower in the earher 
of his career chiefly made ule of this language. No 
f of the Speculum Meditantis has yet been diicovered ; 
t Wartonf and his copyifts erroneoufly defrribe 
uch, is another ftiort French poem under the title, 
'n Traitee felonc !es auifteurs pour enfamplier les 
nts marietz au fin qils la foy de lour feints efpoufailles 
mmt pur fine loyalte guarder et al honeur de Dieu 

is. Hart. 3869, fol. 366, and Caxton, fol. a Io^ 
illory of Englilh Poetry, ed. 1840, ii. p. za6. 
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falvemcnt tcrver." This woHc is occafionally met 
in manutcript, and has been partially printed.* The 
tents, examples from mythology, and hiftory, correfp 
with the title. But there are 6fty French Ballads, ft 
only in a very valuable MS, in the poflelTion of the 
of Sutherland, and printed in 1 8 1 8 for the Roxbi 
Club, which are undoubtedly the produ^ions of the 
younger years. They are tender in (entiment and 
unrefined with regard to language and form, e{peciall« 
we confider that they are the work of a foreigner. Tl 
treat of love in the manner introduced by the Proven^ 
poets, which was afterwards generally adopted by thde 
in the north of France. A few fpecimens cannot fail to 
give a favourable idea of Gower's (kill and expreflion. 

Balade xv. 

*• Com lefperver qe vole par creanee 
Et de/on las ne pet parnr envoie, 
De mes amours enfi par rejemblance 
Jeojui liezjique par nulle vote 
Ne puifs alerjamour ne me coHvoie, 
Vous manetz, dame, eftrait de title mue^ 
Combien qe vo prejence ades ne vote 
Mon ceer remartit qe point neje remue. 

" Soubtz vo conftreignte etjoubti. vo governance 

Amour mad dit qe jeo mejupple et ploie, 

Sicome foial doit f aire aja ligeanee 

Et plus dajetzji faire le porroie^ 

Pour ce, ma doulce dame, a vous motroie. 

Car a ce point jai fait ma retenue, 

^fi le corps de moi fuijl ore a Troie 

Mon coer remanit qe point neJe remue, 

• BaUdcs and other Poems by John Gower ; Roxburghe Club, 1818. I 
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" Si come k Mais de May lefprees avance, 
^Jl tout fiori quant lerbeje verdote^ 
Enji par vous revient ma contienance 
De vo bealleji fenjer je le dote, 
Et ft merci me volt vejiir de joie 
Pour la bounle que vous avetz vejiue 
En tiel e/poir, ma dame, unques jeojoie 
Mon coer remanit qe point neje remue. 

" A voftre ymage ejl tout ceo qejeo proie, 
^ant cejie lettre a vous/erra venue, 
^ vous/ervir come cil qeji vo/lre proie, 
Mon coer remanit qe point neJe rentue'' 

Balade xx. 

" Sicom la nief, quant le fort vent tempejle. 

Pur halte mierfe lorna ci et la. 

Ma dame, enfi mon coer manit en tempejle, 

^ant le danger de vo parole orra, 

Le nief qe voire bouche fouffiera. 

Me fait figler fur le peril de vie, 

^fi en danger fait qil merafupplie, 

*' Rois Ulyxes,Jicom nos dift la gefte, 
Versfon paiis de Troie qui figla. 
Not tiel paour du peril et molefte, 
^ant les Sereines en la mier pajfa, 
Et la danger de Circes efchapa, 
Sle le paour neji plus de ma partie, 
^eft en danger fait qil merafupplie, 

" Danger qui toll damour tout la fejlt, 
Unques un mot de confort nefona, 
Ainz plus cruel qe neft la fiere bejie 
Au point quant danger me refpondera. 
La ehiere porte et quant le nai dirra. 
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Plu/que la mart mejioie celle oie 
^efi en danger fait qil merajupplie. 

" yers vous, ma bone dame, horpris cella^ 
Sle danger manit en vetre compainie, 
Ceji balade en mon tneffage irra 
^ji en danger fait qil merajupplie" 

A few lines are pre/erved in the fame manufcript, in whicH 
the poet aflts the reader's indulgence for his French: — 

" Al Univerftte de tout le monde 
fahan Gower cejle halade envoie, 
Etftjeo nai de francois lafaconde, 
Pardonetz moi qe jeo de cea forfvoie. 
Jeofui Engloisfi quier par tiele voie 
Eftre excuje mass qmique nulls endie, 
Lamour parfit en dieu/e jujiifie." 

There are no indications of the dates of his French 
produAions, but that the poet in later days ftill ufed this 
language appears from fome French verfes addrefled to 
Icing Henry IV. after his acceflion, and preferved in the 
fame volume. 

Soon after the rebellion of the Commons in 1381, an 
event which made a great impreflion on his mind, he wrote 
that fingular work in Latin diftichs, called Vox Clamantis, 
of which we polTefs an excellent edition by the Rev. H. O. 
Coxe, printed for the Roxburghe Club, in 1850. The 
name, with an allufion to St. John the Baptift, feems to 
have been adopted from the general clamour and cry then 
abroad in the country. The greater bulk of the work, 
the date of which its editor is inclined to fix between 
1382 and 1384 is rather a moral than an hiftoricaj eflay; 
but the firft book dclcribes the infurreftion of Wat Tyler 
in an allegorical difguife; the poet having a dream on the 
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Tith of June 1381, in which men aflunie the (hape of 
animals. The fecond book contains a long fcrmon on 
fatalifm, in which the poet (hows himfelf no friend to 
Wicllf 's tenets, but a zealous advocate for the reformation 
of the clergy. The third book points out how all orders 
of fociety muft fuffer for their own vices and demerits ; in 
illuftration of which he cites the example of the fecular 
clergy. The fourth book is dedicated to the cloiftered 
clergy and the friars, the fifth to the military, the fixth 
contains a violent attack on the lawyers, and the feventh 
fubjoins the moral of the whole, reprefented in Nebuchad- 
nezzar's dream, as interpreted by Daniel. 

There exift feveral other fmall Latin poems, written 
generally in the medieval (leonine) hexameter, viz : 

Cronica Tripartita, containing a mere outline of the 
latter part of Richard II. 's reign and vindicating the ac- 
cefllon of Henry ]V, printed in the fame volume. 

Latin verles, addrefied to Henry IV. and Ibme others, 
about the poet's old age and blindnefs, publifhed from 
the duke of Sutherland's MSS. 

Carmen de variis in amore paflionibus breviter com- 
pilatum. 

Contra Demonis aftuciam In cauia lollardle, in MS. 
Harl. 3869, fol. 362. 

In the lift of his writings Gower himfelf a/Iigned the 
third and laft place to his Englifh poem, the Confeilio 
Amantis. There is reafon to believe that he was Induced 
to compofe in his native tongue when he was an old man, 
by the great fuccefs which his friend Chaucer had achieved 
by his Englifti works. The exadl date of the poem has 
not been aicertained, but there is Internal evidence, in 
certain copies, that it exlfted in the year 1392-3. 

As this point involves a queftion of grave importance 
with refpeift to the author's behaviour and pofition In the 
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political events of the day, it will be neceflary to enl 
more fully into the fubjeft. He unqueftionably ifl"ued 
editions of the work, which, however, as will be diftini! 
feen in the prefent edition, vary from each other only at ' 
commencement and at the end; the one being dedicat 
to king Richard II, the other to his coufin Henry of 
carter, earl of Derby. In the king's copy the poet 
fcribes at length, how he came rowing down the Thj 
at London one day, and how he met king Richard, whc 
having invited him to ftep into the royal barge, commanded 
him to write a book upon fome new matter. In that zd- 
drefl'ed to Henry he iays, that the book was finifhed : — 

" the ;^ere fixtentke of king Richard" 
an important faift, which has been hitherto overlooked 
by all writers on the fubjeift, including even Sir H. Nico- 
las,* who ftates that Gower did not dedicate his work to 
Henry until he had afcended the throne. But this date 
in conjuniflion with the other faift, that in the Confeffio 
Amantis Henry is never called king, nor duke of Here- 
ford, nor duke of Lancafter, but fimply Henry of Lan- 
cafter, and the circumftance, that in a marginal note 
occurring in all copies which contain the dedication to 
him, he is ftyled Dominus Henrtcus de Laiicajiria, tune 
Derbie comes (a title, which he bore in the year 1392-3)1 
entirely prove, that the work, which he had formerly 
dedicated to the king, was now addrefled to the earl. 
The one verfion abounds in exprcflions of the decpeft 
loyalty towards his fovereign, for whofe fake he intends 
to v/rite/ome newe thing in Englilh ; the other mentions 
the year of the reign of king Richard II, is full of at- 
tachment to Henry of Lancafter; — 

" with whom my herte is of accorde" 

and purports to appear in Englifti for England's fake. 

* Life of Chaucer, p. ig. 
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It is not poflible that both dedications could have been 
written at the fame time ; for, if we confider the political 
Situation in thofe days, only a very abjcft mind would 
have made fimu'taneoufly two fuch oppofite declarations. 
Beiides it is diftinflly ftated in one verfion, which un- 
queftionably is the earlier, that the firft idea of the work 
originated with the king, whereas in the other the poet 
takes no notice whatever of his having been induced by 
Richard to write an Englifh work, but merely mentions 
the year in which he addrefled it to earl Henry, It Is well 
known, that Henry as early as the year 1387 had joined 
the oppofition and had been one of the lords appellants, 
who forced the king to rule according to the will of 
parliament. Gower, who was a clofe obferver of the 
political events of his days, faw how the young king, 
after attaining his majority, attempted In the years 1386 
and 1387 in conjunilion with his favourite the young 
duke of Ireland, to annihilate the oppofition headed by 
the duke of Gloucefter and the earls of Arundel, Warwick, 
Nottingham, and Derby. He perceived that the king 
from difpofidon and inclination was hurrying himfelf and 
the affairs of his realm to ultimate deftruflion and ruin. 
He therefore changed his politics early in the reign of 
Richard II, altered the dedication of his EngHfh work in 
1392-3, received in the year next following a collar from 
Henry of Lancafter, and looked upon him ever afterwards 
as the final rcftorer of peace and order. From that time 
he appears to have been a firm adherer to the Lancaftrian 
intereft, for the fame fentiment which he exprefled in the 
dedication of 1392-3 is found in Ibme Latin and French 
fcraps, addrefied to king Henry IV. and mentioned 
above, and alfo in an Englifh poem of fifty-five ftanzas 
entitled " a Balade to Kyng Henry the fourth," in which 
he praifes him highly and recommends for his imitation 
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the examples of former great rulers,* This is a ' 
fimple folution founded on fafts and dates, by which t 
honour of the poet is entirely faved from the injuria^ 
accufation that he was " an ingrate to his lawful fovereigl 
and a fycophant to the ufurper of his throne."t 

The date, therefore, when Gower began to write tl 
Confeflio Amantis would fall before the year 1386, 
before the young king, who had juft become of age, 1 
veloped thofe dangerous qualities which eftranged frd 
him, amongft others, the poet, who, as he ftates himftl 
compofed his work in Englilh in confequence of an invifl 
tion from his fovereign. The Confeflio Amantis was c 
tainly complete in the year IJ92-3, and was therefoB 
written about the time at which Chaucer was engaged upc 
the latter part of his immortal work, the Canterbury Tald 

We now come to the work itfelf It confifts of a pi< 
logue and eight books, written entirely, with the except 
tion of a poem at the end of the eighth book, in verfes of 
eight fyllables, rhyming in pairs. 

The prologue confirms what has juft been ftated with 
regard to the author's political opinions. Like his con- 
temporaries, Piers Plowman and Wiclif, he imagines, 
that in confequence of the abfence of all order and juf- 
tice, the end of the world is at hand. He accules the 
church, efpecially fince the beginning of the great (chi£ 
between Rome and Avignon which nurtures 

" This neweJeSIe of hilar die" 
as well as the ftate and the people in general, of being In 
curably infei5ted with this univerfal difeafe. It is not a 
cident or fortune, he fays, which rules the deftinies of tl 
world, but God's governance, as revealed in the vifion 

• Chaucer's Worb, cd. Thynnc, 1532, fol. 375''. 
f RitTon, Bibliographia Poettca, iSoz, p. 2;. 
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Nebuchadnezzar, and explained by the prophet Daniel, 
whole inteqirctation he next largely comments on, bringing 
all the hiftorical knowledge at his command to bear upon 
the fubjetft. 

The poem opens by introducing the author himfelf, 
in the charaifter of an unhappy lover in defpair, finitten 
by Cupid's arrow. Venus appears to him and, after 
having heard his prayer, appoints her pried called Genius, 
like the myftagogue in the Piifture of Cebes, to hear the 
lover's confeffion. This is the frame of the whole work, 
which is a fingular mixture of claflical notions, prin- 
cipally borrowed from Ovid's Ars Amandi, and of the 
purely medieval idea, that as a good Catholic the unfor- 
tunate lover muft ftate his diftrefs to a father confeflbr. 
This is done in the courfe of the confeffion with great 
regularity and even pedantry: all the pafTions of the human 
heart, which generally ftand in the way of love, being 
fyftematically arranged in the various books and fubdivi- 
fions of the work. After Genius has fully explained the 
evil affeflion, paflion, or vice under confideration, the 
lover confefles on that particular point ; and frequently 
urges his boundlefs love for an unknown beauty, who 
treats him cruelly, in a tone of afFed:ation which would 
appear highly ridiculous in a man of more than fixty 
years of age, were it not a common charaderiftic of the 
poetry of the period. After this profeffion, the confeHbr 
oppofes htm, and exemplifies the fatal effetfts of each 
paffion by a variety of appofite ftories, gathered from 
many Iburces, examples being then as now a favourite 
mode of inculcating inftrudtion and reformation. At 
length, after a frequent and tedious recurrence of the (ame 
proceft, the confeffion is terminated by fome final injunc- 
tions of the prieft — the lover's petition in a ftrophic poem 
addrefled to Venus — the bitter judgment of the goddefs. 
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that he (hould remember his old age and leave off fuch 
fooleries ; — 

" For loves luft avd lockes hore 
In chambre accorden never more" 

— his cure from the wound caufed by the dart of love, and 
his abfohition, received as if by a pious Roman Catholic. 

The materials for this extenfive work, and the ftories 
infcrted as examples for and againft the lover's palTiaa, 
are drawn from various fources. Some have been takes 
from the Bible, a great number from Ovid's Metamor- 
phofes, which muft have been a particular favourite with 
the author, others from the medieval hiftories of the fiege 
of Troy, of the feats of Alexander the Great — from the 
oldeft colleflions of novels, known under the name of 
the Gefta Romanorum, chiefly in its form as ufed in Eng- 
land — from the Pantheon and the Speculum Regum of 
Godfrey of Vitcrbo — from the romance of Sir Lancelot^ 
and the chronicles of Cafliodorus and liidorus. We bt- 
lieve that all the (lories in the work may be referred with 
certainty to one or other of thefe fources, except one tale, 
perhaps the lateft in date, taken from the apocryphal life 
of Pope Boniface VIII, In the fixth book the confeflbr 
enters into a long difcourfe on the contents of the Almft- 
geft, he explains the doflrines of the age concerning the 
vegetable, mineral, and animal ftones, and aflerts his 
own belief in the exiftence of the philofopher's ftone. The 
feventh book contains an expofition of a great portion of 
Ariftotle's philofophy, chiefly his phyfics, ethics and mc- 
taphyfics, not taken from the original, but very likely 
borrowed from the medieval Pfeudo-Arifl:otelian compen- 
dium, known under the name of the Secretum Secretorum. 

This great amount of knowledge and fcience, as ftudied 
and revered in thofe days, gives the work the appearance 
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of a cyclopEcdia, in which the author was anxious and vain 
■enough to amafs whatever he had learnt and extratfted 
from his own library, the contents of which from what has 
been faid before, the reader may eafily imagine. The 
accumulation of fuch ftores, both of narrative and fcien- 
tific matter, left neceflarily very little fpace for a difplay 
I of the author's imagination, and for poetic invention. 
He did not pofTefs the deep love for the beauties of ex- 
ternal nature, nor the inimitable humour and diverfified 
natural paffion, which we admire in Chaucer, But want- 
ing thefe eflentially poetical attributes, he indulges freely 
in reasoning and moralizing on the happinefs and mif- 
fortunes of love, which in former times he may have 
amply experienced. But however dry his poetic vein, it 

I is not altogether without its charms. The vivacity and 
variety of his fhort verfes evince a correift ear and a happy 
power, by the afliftance of which he enhances the intereft 
in a tale, and frequently terminates it with fatisfaflion to 
the reader.* 

The ftyle in which the Confeflio Amantis is written, 
bears ftrong marks of the author's labour ; but he did 
not fucceed in blending together the two principal ele- 
ments of his mother-tongue fo (kilfully and harmonioufly 
as Chaucer, whofe earlieft compofidons Ihow a confider- 
able praftice in the ufe of what was then a modern 
language. As Gower wrote much in French, it is but 
natural, that there fhould be in his EngHfh a large pro- 
portion of Norman-French words ; even in the fpel- 
ling, in which he adheres, if we go back to the more an- 
cient MSS, to the form ufed by the French writers of his 
day. Yet the Saxon ingredient in his language is as large 
as in the works of his great contemporary, and comprifes 
a conHderable number of words, which at prefent are either 

" W. W. Lloyd, in Singer') Shakefpearc, vol. iv. p. 161. 



■Mil 



xxxvi INTRODUCTORT ESSAT. 

obfolete, or have altogether changed their meaning. 
There are very few examples of alliteration and other 
charaderiftics of pure Saxonifm. Some of his words, the 
pronunciation of which is frequently regulated by the 
rhyme, or may perhaps be referred to his provincial dia- 
led, are curious. For inftance, inftead of J Jaw, he in- 
variably wrote I JJgb ; for not, he always wrote nought. 
In many inftances, efpecially where words change their 
vowels in deference to the preceding rhyme, he lets all 
rules at defiance, and verbs of the ftrong conjugation 
are frequently ufed indifcriminately in the prelent or 
preterite tenfe without the flighteft regard to the ienfe of 
the period. His fentences are often difflife, andungram- 
matical ; and it was evidently no eafy talk for him to com- 
pole this long poem in Englifh. 

In fpite of all thefe defefls the Confeflio Amantis verjr 
loon became a favourite in England. Copies were tran- 
fcribed for the court, the nobility, and the general reader. 
The work is among the earlieft produftions of the Eng- 
lifh prefs, and retained its admirers until brighter ftars 
made their appearance above the horizon of our national 
literature. 

We have already feen, how Chaucer charaflerized the 
ftyle of his brother poet. Even a contemporary chronicler 
feems to borrow occafionally from the Confeflio Amantis. 
The Monk of Evefham, in the Life of Richard 11. fays of 
the prelates : " Dimiierunt oves expolitas luporum rifti- 
bus, fet nullus erexit baculum ad abigeiidum,"* which 
agrees with Gower's Prologue 2. ; 

" For if the wolf come in the way, 
Tbe'tr gojily Jlaffe is than away, 
Whereof they pmld her flock defende ;" 

* Ed. Hcarne, p. 1 14. 
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md again : "Sed domina fortuna, quEC rotam inftabilem 
ion finit temper in fuo ftatu permanere, proiecit eum 
Kegem quali fubito a fumma ufque ad yma,"* which at 
baft refembles Gower's Prologue i . : — 

'* After the loming of the whele, 
fFhich blinde fortune overlhroweth, 
Wherof the certain no man knowelh." 
Towards the end of the fifteenth century, Skelton dedi- 
cated a few lines to Gower, which are not without intereft 
IS delcriptive of his poetry ; in the Boke of Philip Spar- 
row, he fays : — 

" Gowers englyjhe is aide. 
And of no value is tolde ; 
His matter is worth gold. 
And worthy to be enrold," 

md ag^n in the Crowne of Laurell : — 

" Gower, that firji garnifhed our Englijh rude. 
And maifter Chaucer, that nobly enterprifed. 
How that EngUfhe myght frejhely be ennewed," 

At laft Shakefpeare, or whoever wrote or touched with 
true Shakefpearean genius the play of Pericles, Prince of 
Tyre, took his fubjeft diredly from the ftory of Appolli- 
nus of Tyre, as told in the eighth book of the Confeilio 
Amantis, and introduced in the place of Chorus old 
Gower himielf, prologuizing and epiloguizing in his own 
lively metre. The words by which the drama is opened — 

" Toftng afong that old wasfung. 
From ajhes ancient Gower is come, 
Affuming man's infirmities. 
To glad our ear and pleaj'e our eyes," 

■ Ed, Hearne, p. 1+9. 

d 
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are a fuflicient proof, that at the date of this play, ( 1 596 
or 1598,) the name and poem of Gower were familiar to 
many who went to lee the performance of Perido. 
Gower appears alfo in the fecond part of Shakespeare's 
King Henry IV. as one of the king's party, and in the 
fcene with Falftaff is evidendy treated as a perlbn of con- 
Hderable importance. 



III. — Manuscripts and Editions of the Confessio 

Amantis. 

The Manufcripts of Gower's Englifti work are very 
numerous ; there are copies at Oxford, at Cambridge, at 
Dublin, in the British Mufeum, and in private coUeftions. 
At the firft-mentioned place there are no lefs than ten, 
for a fliort notice of which the editor is indebted to the 
Rev. H. 0. Coxe, of the Bodleian Library. 

MS. Laud, 609, MS. Bodl. 6g2> MS. Selden, B. 11. 
and MS. Corp. Chr. Coll. 67, contain the verfion ad- 
drefled to Richard II. with the complimentary verfesoa 
Chaucer at the end. 

MS. Fairfax, 3, MS. Hatton, si,MS. Wadham Coll 
13, and MS. New Coll. 266, contain the Lancafter copy. 

Befides thele there are two hybrids : MS. Bodl. 294, 
which has the dedication to Richard at the commencement, 
and omits the verfes on Chaucer \ and MS. New Coll. 
326, which is dedicated to Henry of Lancafter, and com- 
pliments Chaucer at the end. The firft of thefe has the 
fame icrlbe and illuminator throughout ; the latter part of 
the fecond appears to have been written by a different 
hand. All thefe MSS. are of the fifteenth century. 

The four copies at Cambridge have been briefly de- 
fcribed by Todd.in his lUuftrations of Gower and Chaucer. 
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For the prefent edition the next following MSS. have 
een ufed : 

MS. Harl. 7184, in the Britifh Mufeum. It is a very 
ne copy, written on vellum, in large folio and double 
>Iumns; but the firft and laft pages are fomewhat de- 
iced. The illuminations of the initial letters, at the 
eginning of each book, are magnificent. The hand- 
xiting is as nearly as poJTible that of the end of the 
burteenth century. The orthography is of the fame 
late, and very little tinged with provincial ifms. The two 
iaxon letters p and 5 never occur. The volume is im- 

trfeA. In books i, 11, and v, a leaf is occafionally 

lifling, there is a confiderable chafm in book vi., and a 
pneat part of book vii and the whole of book vin are 

tirely wanting. This volume, on account of its an- 
iquity and its judicious and confiftent orthography, has 
pcen adopted as the bafis for the fpelling in this new edition. 
MS. Had. 3869 in the Briti/h Mufeum. A fmall ftout 
blio of the fifteenth century, on vellum and paper mixed. 
The initials are blue and red without much art. Folio 5 
Dntains a rude piiflurCj reprefenting king Nebuchad- 
tezzar's vifion ; and on folio 18 the pnefl: of Venus is 
iftening to the lover's confeffion. This copy is very 

imarkable on account of its orthography, which has been 
mrried through almoft rigoroufly according to fimple and 
ea^nable principles. The letter p is ufed uniformly, but 

;e letter 5 only occafionally, a fimple /; ftanding generally 
br gh or 5, A final e is always inferted, wherever the 
netre requires a fyllable. Double confonants and the 
titer J are almoft entirely difpenfed with. At the con- 
iuRon of the work, on folio 357'', Gower's fmaller poems 
Latin, and fome verfes in French occur. This volume, 

i well as MS. Harl. 7184, are exemplars of the Lan- 

ifter verfion ; both have been collated throughout for 
he text of the preient edition. 
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MS. Harl. 3490 in the BritHh Mufeum. A fine copy 
of the verfion dedicated to king Richard 11, written ia 
the fifteenth century, on vellum, in folio and double 
columns. The volume is complete, and opens withS. 
Edmundi fpeculum religioforum, which is followed by 
the Confeflio Amantis at folio 8. With the exceptim 
of the beginning and end it offers no variety, and no im- 
portant deviation in the fpelling. The verfes addrelTed 
to king Richard, and the compliment to Chaucer printed 
at the foot of the page in the prefent edition, have been 
taken from this manufcript, 

MS. Stafford, now in the library of the ear/ of EOtJ' 
mere, an inlpeiition of which has been kindly granted by 
the noble owner. A middle-fized folio in double columns. 
Todd, in his Illuftrations of Chaucer and Gower, alTercs 
his belief, that this copy was a prefent from Gower to 
one of his relatives belonging to the Stafford family. 
He faw on the firft leaf three armorial fhields : over the 
largeft of which, he fays, the poet's creft, a talbot, is flill 
confpicuous. After a careful examination it is imponible 
to agree with this opinion ; we have come to the con- 
clufion, that the volume is of ftill greater value. On 
the right hand border is a crefl, gold and red, a cba- 
peau with a lion, which Todd calls a talbot, and under 
it an efcutcheon quartered blue and red, the contents of 
which are entirely defaced. The firft initial letter embraces 
another efcutcheon, red on a blue ribbon, containing 1 
fwan, Argent, Sufpended at the bottom of the border is 
a third fhield, Sable, with three oflrich feathers, Or. Sir 
Charles Toung, Garler King of Arms, is of opinion that 
thefe illuminations reprefent the arms and badges of king 
Henry IV, the fwan never having been ufed by any other 
king of the Lancafter dynafty. The volume mofl pro- 
bably belonged to that prince, and was written between 
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be years 1399 ^"'^ ^4^3- The capitals at the beginning 
f each book are richly gilt and painted in blue, red, and 
rhite, but not of very finilhed workmandiip. The hand- 
initing is clear and jxiinted, like that of the middle of the 
ifteenth century, and relembles the charaflers found in 
he firfl: printed books. This MS. which is a copy of 
he Lancafter verfion, is remarkable on account of certain 
onfiderable alterations, omiflions, and additions, efpecially 
n the latter part of the fifth and in the fixth and feventh 
looks, which are not met with in the majority of the more 
mcient copies, but which are found in Berthelette's edi- 
ions of the poem. As our text is compiled from the older 
WSS, thefe variations have been carefully indicated, and 
10 paflage has been omitted. This manufcript moreover 
s not complete, the beginnings of the firft, fifth, feventh 
ind eighth book, having been cut out, probably for the 
BUte of the illuminated pages. On the fly-leaves at the 
end are feveral memoranda in different handwritings of the 
Bxteenth century ; moftly receipts againft various difeafes. 
One of them ftates : " William Downes mee tenet," which 
luggers that the book at that time was neither in royal 
hands nor the property of the Gower family. The ortho- 
jraphy approaches clofely that of MS. Harl. 3869, the 
letters p and 3 being employed throughout the volume. 

Theie MSS. may be arranged in three clafles ; the 
king's copy, the Lancafter copy, and a third, lifcewifc 
iddreffed to Henry, but with certain alterations in the 
middle of the work. With the exception of thefe varia- 
tions, the text in all the MSS. is alike. 

The Confeffio Amantls was firfl; printed fay Caxton 
Uid with the following title : — 

This book is entituled Confeffio Amantis, that is to 
6ye in englysftie the confeflyon of the louer maad and 
compyled by Johan Gower fquyer borne in Walys in 
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the tyme of kyng richard the fecond, etc. Colopl 
Enprynted at Weftmeftre, by me WUlyam Caxton; 
fynyslhed the 2 day of Septembre the fyrft yere of the 
regne of kyng Richard the thyrd the yere of our lord 
a thoufand cccc, Lxxxxiti. (miftake for 1483). Six 
leaves are appropriated to a table of contents ; the ten 
commences on fol. 2, and is continued to fol. 211, leaves 
32, 91 and IJ2 being repeated, and leaf 157 being 
omitted altogether. At the end the fummary of the poef j 
three great works and a few of his minor Latin poena 
are added. 

The next edition, printed by Berthelette, was entided 
Jo, Gower, de Confeffione Amands. Imprinted at Lon- 
don, in Flete-ftrete by Thomas Berthelette, printer to the 
kinges grace. An. m. d. xxxii. cum privilegio. Eight 
preliminary leaves contain the title, a dedication to Hcnrr 
Vlli, an addrefs " To the Reder" on the variations at 
the beginning and end of the poem, a dedication to king 
Richard II, the verfes about Chaucer, a notice of Gowa'i 
tomb in St. Mary Overy's, and a correfted table of con- 
tents. The text extends from fol. i to fol. 191. Betides 
the alterations in the fifth, fixth, and leventh books, de- 
rived from a MS. very limilar to the Stafford MS, the 
fpelling has been confiderably altered and modernifcd in 
this firft edition of Berthelette. Old forms, retained by 
Caxton, as hem and touchend, have been removed, and 
them and touching fubfljtuted. The modernifation hai 
been general at the commencement, but the editor's zeal 
feems to have flackened afterwards, and many ancient 
forms have escaped his eye. The promifcuous ufe of the 
letters u and v, i and y, for which no rule whatever can 
be difcovered, occurs throughout, as in many books of 
Henry VIII's time ; and a want of correspondence in the 
rhyme Indicates that whole verfes have been omitted, 
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Bertheiette published another edition under the follow- 
ing title ; Jo. Gower de confeffione Amantis. Imprinted 
at London in Fleteftrete by Thomas Bertheiette the xii 
daic of Marche An. m. d. liiii. cum privilegio. Six 
preliminary leaves have the lame contents as in his firft 
edition. The text extends from fol. i to fol. 191. In 
this copy the compliment paid to Chaucer is inierted in 
&e text. The fpelling is now and then even more mo- 
. demiied than in his firft edition, and punduation, which is 
wanting altogether in Caxton's edition, and rarely and irre- 
gularly inferted in the edition of 15J2, has been added 
tfaroaghout. 

Blore, in his Sepulchr^ Antiquities, quoted above, and 
Chalmers, in his Englilh Poets, mention another edition 
by Bertheiette, dated 1 544, of which, however, there is no 
copy in the colleftions of the Britifti Mufeum. 

The text of the Confeflio Amantis in Chalmers' Eng- 
KQi Poets, is a mere literal reprint of Berthelette's edition 
of 1554. 

Some fragments of the Confeflio Amantis have occa- 
fionally been publiflied. Ellis, in his Specimens of Early 
£nglilli Poets, has printed the ftory of Florent from the 
firft book. Todd, in his Illuftrations of Chaucer and 
Gower has collated the Tale of the Coffres in the fifth book 
with the Stafford MS. as illuftrating the ftory of the 
caikets in the Merchant of Venice. And Payne Collier 
has printed in his Slukefpeare Library the ftory of 
AppoUinus of Tyre from the eighth book, according to 
MS. Harl. 3490. 

The prefent text, founded on Berthelette's firft edition, 

has been carefully collated throughout with the two 

firft mentioned Harleian MSS. in the Britifti Mufeum. 

And the third MS. Harl. and MS. Stafford have been 

I ufcd at the particular places, where they become of im- 
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portance. The chief labour, however, confifted ia 
(loring the orthography and in regulating the metre, t 
of which had been difturbed In Innumerable places 
Berthelette. The text of a work Hke the Confi 
Amantis does not require the fame fcrupulous atti 
to every exifting MS. as that of an ancient claHical auti 
Everybody who examines the MSS. of Gower will ) 
be fatisfied that the principal differences are merely oi 
orthographical nature. Some fpell the word eye as 
do now, others have ighe, iye,yhe. After mature < 
fideratlon, the Saxon letters p and 3 have been rejei 
together with the promifcuous ufe of y and /, u an 
which does not occur In the oldeft MSS. It has I 
found neceflary that fome rule and fymmetry IhovU 
obferved, and confequently / and u are ufed wherever 
vowels are requlredj and y has been left for certain w 
and proper names, in which it invariably occurs in I 
MSS. of the fame age ; as for inftance in ymage, and 
a diftinft clafs of words as ayein,yive, where it ftands 
ftead of the (oft g, the Saxon 5 5, and is confirmed by 
oldeft of the Harleian MSS. U inftead of v has I 
retained only In pouer and recouer, where it cvidenti 
not a confonant, but forms a diphthong with the j 
ceding 0, the word being pronounced in two fyllables 1 
not like the prefent poor. In other cafes, and with r^m 
to words of French origin, it has been thought bed to \M 
the old orthography. 

The Latin verfes and the marginal Latin index art 
undoubtedly Gower's own compofition, and have there- 
fore been carefully reftored to the fhape in which they 
appear In the firft two Harleian MSS. The veries, imi- 
tations in the manner of Boethlus, like Gower's other 
Latin poetry, abound in Inftances of falfe profody and 
even of bad grammar ; they are frequently Intricate, and 



letimes nearly unintelligible. As they always head a 
r fub-divifion, it has been thought ufeful for the fake 
<{Uotation to number them through each book. The 
profe notes, which in the old editions (land between 
3 interrupt the text, have been placed in the margin, 
e they generally occur in the MSS. ferving as a table 
contents. 

The editor defires to embrace this opportunity to thank 
friends Th. Duffus Hardy, E/q., keeper of H. M. 
lords in the Tower, the Rev. H. O. Coxe, M.J. of the 
dleian Library, Oxford, and IV. B. Donne, E/q-, of 
London Library, for their kind and ready afliftance, 
i Mr. F. R. Daldy, B.J. for the ufeful Gloflary which 
has added. 

LmJen, Msj 1856. 
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^erper hebes fiafui, feola parua labor 

^ua tamtn EugijH lingua canit infula Brut! 

/fngiica carmen te metra juvanle loquur. 
Ojfibui trga earens qui centerit offa liqutlh 

Ahfti et inttrpres Jlet procul oro malus. 



^^ F hem, that writen us to-fore, 
Thebokesdwelle.and we ther- 
fore 
5^i^ Ben taught of that was writen 
the. 
orthy good is, that we alfo 
I oure time amonge us here 
to write of newe fome matere 
Infampled of the olde wife, 
that it might in fuche a wife, 
than we be dede and elles where, 
televe to the worldes ere 
D time comend after this, 
ut for men fain, and fothe it is, 
Ihat who that al of wifdom writ 
dulleth ofte a mannes wit 
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To hem that fliall it alday redc, ^ 
For thilke caufe if that ye rede 
I wolde go the middel wey 
And write a boke betwene the t 
Somwhat of lufl, fomwhat of la 
That of the lafle or of the more I 
Som man may like of that I writj 
And for that fewe men endite 
opioii- In oure enghfshe, I thenke mal 
oRsgli A boke for Englondes fake 



Ilk (Uctaraiin pri mi), 

cbm ftrtnilTimi ^rin- 
chn* Domini fui Rc- 
CH Anglie Rlnnti 
Iccutuli lotuifuu) hu- 
milit JohannetGi 



opuli-'uli Tabores fuf- 
cipcrc lion reculavit, 
feu tan(|uam fnvum 
rx variii floribus re- 
collcflum prefentem 



MS. Harl. 3490 : 

In our englis(be I thenke make 

A boke for king Richardes fake, 

To whom belongeth my legeaunce 

With all min hertcs obeifaunce, 

In all chat ever a lege man 

Unto his king may done or can. 

So ferforth and me recommaunde 

To him, which all me may commaunde, 

Preiend unto the highe regne, 

Which caufeth every king to regne. 

That his corone longe ftonde. 

I thenke and have it underflondeJ 
As it befell upon a tide, 
As thing, which fliulde tho betide. 
Under the town of newc Troy, 
Which loke of Brute his firftejoy, 
In Themfe, whan it was flowend. 
As I by bote came rowend 
So as fortune her time fette. 
My lege lord perchaunce I mette. 
And fo befell as I came nigh 
Out of my bote, whan he me figh. 
He bad me come into his barge. 




r 

Be yere 



PROLOGUS. 



he yere fixtenthe of king Richard, 
iThat Ihall befalle here afterward, 
lod wote, for nowe upon ihis fide 
len feen the worlde on every fide 
i fondry wife fo diverfed, 
liat it wel nigh ftant all reverfed. 
IS for to fpeke of time ago 
lie caufe why it chaungeth fo 
t nedeth nought to fpecifie, 
'he thing fo open is at eye. 



Ricardi fccundi 
fcxlodecimo Jo- 
hann» Gowcrpre- 
rcntcm libcllum 
compofuit Et Una- 
liter comjilevit, 
Jucm ArcnuiAirao 
amino Aio Domi- 
no Henrico dcLan- 
caliria tunc Derbie 

ravcrcncia fpeciali- 
ur dcftbav.t. 



Amonges other t hinges faid 
He hath this charge upon me laid 
And bad me do my bcfinefle, 
That to his highe worthynefTe 
Some newe thing I fliulde boke. 
That he him felf it mighte loke 
After the forme of my writing. 
And thus upon his commauiitljng 
Min herte is well the more ghd 
To write fo as he me bad. 
And elce my fere is well the lalTe, 
That none envie lliidl compalTe 
Without a refonable wile 
To feigne and blame, that I write. 
A genti! hcrte his tunge ftillcth, 
That it malice none diAillcih 
But preife, that is to be prcifcd. 
But he that hath his woriie uiipciled 
And handleth out wrong any thing, 
I pray unto the hevcn king 
Fro fuche tunges he me fhildc. 
And nctheles this world is wilde 
Of fuche jangling and what bclallc, 
My Icinges hefle ihall nought falle. 
That 1 in hope to dcfcrve 



(|ue diflii, quatenui 
infirmitai permilil, 
ftudiolifnme compi- 
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That every man it may beholde. 
And netheles by dales olde. 
Whan that the bokes weren lever, 
Writinge was beloved ever 
Of hem, that weren vertuous. 
For here in erthe amonges us. 
If no man write, howe it flood. 
The pris of hem that were good 
Shulde, as who faith a great pari 
Be loft, fo for to magni6e 
The worthy princes that tlio were 
The bokes (hewen here and there 
Whcrof the worlde enfampled is 
And tho that diden than amis 

His thank nc fhall his will obferve 
And ellcs were I nought excufcd. 

For that thing may nought be refiiTedf 
What that a king him felfe bit. 
Forth)' the fimplelTe of my wit 
I thcnke if that I may avaiie 
In his fervice to travaile, 
Though I fifcenefTc have upon honde 
And longc have had, yet woU I fbnde^ 
So as I made my behefte. 
To make a bokc attcr his he{le 
And write in fuch a maner wife, 
Which may be wifdome to the wife 
And play to hem that lift to play. 
But in proverbc 1 have herde fay. 
That who that wel his werk beginneth, 
The rather a good end he winneth. 

And thus the prologue of my boke 
After the world, that whilom toke. 
And eke fomdcle after the newe, 
I woll beginne for to newe. 
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^Hmrough tiranny and cruelte, 
^^B^ht as they Honden in degre 
^^Kwas the wrttinge of here werke. 
^Hfhus I which am a borel clerke 
■ Purpofe for to write a boke 

After the worlde, that whilom toke 
Long time in olde daies pafled. 
But for men fain it is now lafled 
In worfe plight than it was tho 
I thenke for to touche alfo 
The world, which neweth every day, 
So as I can, fo as I may. 
Though I fikenefle have upon honde 
And longe have had, yet wol I fonde 
To write and do my befinefle. 
That in fome part fo as I gefle 
The wife man may ben advifed. 
For this prologue is fo aflifed. 
That it to wifdome all belongeth, 
That wife man that it underfongeth 
He Ihal drawe into remembraunce 
The fortune of this worldes chaunce. 
The which no man in his perfone 
May knowe but the god alone. 
Whan the prologue is fo difpended, 
lis boke fliall afterward ben ended 
'love, which doth many a wonder 
many a wife man hath put under, 
in this wife I thenke to treate 
?ardes hem, that now be greate. 



i Ac vice. 




Wlick of LaKiAre is Hcxuy nuned. 

TW fc igV godhHi hull prodamed 

Fid iif >M|,lMfciJ and sDc gncc. 

So vfd I Mnr nbis wcrkc embrace 

Wkh hoi Craflc and with hoi bclcvc, 

God gfjnMc I mole it well ac:hcvc. 

/ ■'■prf, <* atipM wtrtil im wi* vims. 
Prwgtaait witmm am^t ShBit fMm, 
Dmmjmia h^mmis ^mam mnrit ermt. 

J^EagplmKttmuefmtAgrt vif. 

Namffmr litaa a£am wiff— Afiagit mrntrit^ 
PaafmefaifiOm twm^mi md mrmm ttpt. 

Imftmr et at ncrru wfaj iir tmmditmtiM 
LtK gtrity tt rtpdt^ai mtomjio'a ntms, 

Ciimataftu fiuramt ft J t J i fia m tfiif* ftr trktm 
Sskiattwr, UK et cmtrm ^mittii hmiemt. 
Dc ftitu regno- If I fliall drawe into my miode 

rum ui dkuiu ic- . n- t t * / t 

oindufD umpon- The time pauedj than I nnde 
pttr/rcgiTBiwSi The world ftode in al his welthe, 
fifAZ^Zo. Tho was the life of man in helthe. 
The was plente, tho was richefle, 
Tho was the fortune of prowefle, 
Tho was knighthode in pris by name, 
Whcrof the wide worldes fame 
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Vrite in croniques is yet witholdc. 
Tuftice of lawe tho was holde, 
rhe privelege of regalie 
W'as fauf, and all the baronie 
Worfliiped was in his eftate. 
rhe citees knewen no debate, 
rhe people ftode in obeifaunce 
Under the reule of governaunce, 
ind pees with rightwifneiTe kefte, 
with charite tho ftode in refte, 
of mannes herte the corage 
was fhewed than in the vifage. 
rhe word was liche to the conceipte 
withoute femblaunt of deceipte, 
rho was there unenvied love, 
Tho was vertue fet above, 
ind vice was put under fote. 
Now ftant the crope under the rote, 
rhe worlde is chaunged overall, 
knd therof mofte in fpeciall 
[that love is falle into difcorde. 
fcnd that I take to recorde 
bf every lond for his partie 
[The comun vois, which may nought lie, 
[Nought upon one, but upon alle 
It is that men now clepe and calle 
(find fain, that regnes ben devided, 

in flede of love is hate guided, 
!'he werre wol no pees purchace, 
And lawe hath take her double face. 



fltm htmor'idcut 
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So that juftice out of the wcy 
With right wifnefle is gone awcy. 
And thus to lolce on every halve 
Men fene the fore without lalvc, 
Whiche al the worlde hath overtake. 
Ther is no regne of alle out take. 
For every climat hath his dele 
After the torninge of the whele. 
Which blinde fortune overthroweth, 
Whcrof the certain no man knoweth. 
The heven wot what is to done. 
But we that dwelle under the mone 
Stonde in this worlde upon a jverc. 
And namely but the power 
Of hem, that ben the worldes guides. 
With good counfeil on alle fides 
Be kept upright in fuche a wife. 
That hate breke nought thaflife 
Of lovt, whiche is all the chefe 
To kcpc a regne out of mifchefe. 
For alle refon wolde this, 

■ That unto him, which the heved is. 
The mcmbres buxom (hall bowe, 
And he Hiulde eke here trouth alowe 
With all his hert and make hem cherc. 

» For good counfeil is good to here, 
All though a man be wife him felve. 
Yet is the wifdcme more of twelve. 
And if they (londen both in one. 
To hope it were than anone, 
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Tiat god his grace wolde fende 
^0 make of thilke werre an cnde, 
fVhiche every day now groweth newc. 
Ind that is gretely for to levve 
« fpeciall for Criftes fake, 
Vhich wolde his owne life forfake 
^monge the men to yeven pees, 
put nowe men tellen netheles, 
rhat love is fro the world departed, 
to flant the pees uneven parted 
IVith hem that liven now a dales. 
Sut for to loke at all alTates 
To him, tha_t wolde refon feche 
kfter the comun worldes fpeche, 
!t is to wonder of thilke werre, 
h which none wote who hath the werre. 
^or every lond him felf deceiveth 
Lnd of difefe his parte receiveth, 
ind yet ne take men no kepe. 
Jut thilke lorde, whiche al may kepe, 
To whom no counfeil may be hid 
Jpon the world, whiche is betid, 
imende that, wherof men pleine 
tVith trewe hertes and with pleine, 
Knd reconcile love ayeine 
iVs he, whiche is king fovereine 
Of all the worldes governauiicc, 
dnd of his highe purveiance 
\fFerme pees bitwene the londes 
Ind take here caufe into his hondes, 



10 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

So that the world may ftande appefed 
And his godhede alio be pleied. 

]. ^uas caluit Mafes vrtus, aut navus iffi yaamuty 

HeJItrnai Ugts vix co/it ijla dies. 
Sie prim Ecciffia hina •virtuU polita 

Nunc magis inculta palUl utraque via. 
Pacijicam Petri vaginam mucri rtfumens 

Herruit ad Chrifli verba cruerii ittr. 
Nunc tamen ajfiduo gladium de fanguint tinHian 

yibrat avaricia lege repente facra. 
Sic lupus eft paftor, pater hafiii^ mors Tnl/eraur, 

Pradoque iargttar, pax et in orbe timsr. 

De ftatu cieri ut To thenke upon the dates olde 
fpiriiuaiu, vide- The life of clcrkcs to beholde 
UnVGiifboncnK ^^^11 fain, how that they were the 
2,lti"Tbifori'itt Enfample and reule of allc iho", 
eft tunc Antipapc. Which of wifdom the vertue foughten. 
Unto the god firft they befoughten 
As to the fubftaunce of here fcole. 
That they ne lliolden nought befole 
Her witte upon none erthly werkes, 
Whiche were ayein theftate of clerkes, 
And that they mighten fle the vice. 
Which Simon hath in his office, 
Wherof he takcth the golde in honde. 
For thiike time I underftonde 
The Lumbarde made non efchaunge 
The bisftioprlches for to chaunge, 
Nc yet a letter for to fende 
For dignite ne for provende 
Or cured or withoute cure. 
The chirche keie in adventure 
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lOf armes and of brigantaille 

Stood no thing than upon bataille 

To 6ght or for to make chefte 

It thought hem thanne nought honefle. 

But of fimplefce and pacience 

They maden thanne no defence. 

The courte of worldly regalie 

To hem was thanne no bailie. 

The vein honour was nought defired, 

VVhich hath the proude herte fired. 

Humilite was tho witholde 

And pride was a vice holde. 

Of holy chirche the largefle 

Yaf thanne and did great almefle 

Xo pouer men that hadden nede. 

They were eke chart in word and dede, 

Wherof the people enfample toke. 

Their luft was al upon the boke 

Or for to preche or for to prele 

To wiiTe men the righte weie 

Of fuch as ftode of trouth unlered. 

Lo, thus was Peters barge flered 

Of hem that thilke time were. 

And thus came firft to mannes ere 

The feith of Crifte and alle good 

Through hem, that thanne wcren good 

And fobre and chafte and large and wife. 

And now men fain is other wife. 

Simon the caufe hath undertake, 

The worldes fwerde on bond is take. 
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And that is wonder netheles. 

Whan Crifte him fclf hath bode pecs 

And fet it in his teftament. 

How now that holy chirche is went 

Of that here la we pofitife 

Hath fet to make werre and ftrife 

For worldes good, which may nought b 

God wote the caufe to the laft 

Of every right and wronge alfo. 

But while the lawe is reuled fo 

That clerkes to the werre entende, 

I not how that they (holde amende 

The woful worlde in other thinges 

To make pees betwen the kinges 

After the lawe of charite. 

Which is the propre duete 

Bclongend unto the prefthode. 

But as it thenketh to make manhode. 

The heven is fer, the worlde is nigh. 

And veingloire is eke to fligh. 

Which covetife hath now witholde. 

That they none other thing beholde. 

But only that they mighten winne. 

And thus the werres they beginne, 

Wherof the holy chirche is taxed. 

That in the point as it is axed 

The difme goth to the bataile. 

As though Crift mighte nought availe 

To don hem right by other weie. 

Into the fwerd the chirche keic 
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[s torned, and the holy bede 
.to curfinge, and every ftede 
hiche fliolde ftonde upon the feith 
to this caufe an ere leith 
.iloned is of the quarele. 
'hat (holde be the worldes hele 
s now men fain the peftilence, 
AVhich hath exiled pacience 
LFro the clergie in fpeciall. 
■And that is fliewed overall, 
Dn any thing whan they be greved. 
PSut if Gregoire be beleved 
I As it is in the bokes write. 
He dothe us fomdele for to wite 
The caufe of thilke prelacie, 
AVhere god is nought of compaignie. 
Por every werke as it is founded 
Shall ftonde, or elles be confounded, 
^ho that only for Crifles fake 
Defireth cure for to take 
And nought for pride of thilke eftate 
To beare a name of a prelate. 
He fhal by refon do profite 
In holy chirche upon the plite. 
That he hath fet his confcience 
But in the worldes reverence. 
Ther ben of fuche many glade, 
Whan they to thilke eftate ben made 
Nought for the merite of the charge. 
But for they wolde hem felf difcharge 
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Of poucrte and become grete. 
And thus for pompe and for beycW 
The fcribe and eke the pharifee 
Of Moifes upon the fee 
In the chaire on high ben fet, 
Wherof the felth is ofte let, 
Whiche is betaken hem to kepe. 
In Criftes caufe all day they flepe. 
But of the worlde is nought foryett 
For wel is him, that now may gete ' 
Office in court to be honoured. 
The ftronge cofre hath al devoured 
Under the keie of avarice 
The trefor of the benefice, 
Wherof the pouer fliulden clothe 
And ete and drinke and houfe botl 
The charite goth all unknowe. 
For they no greine of pite fowe. 
And flouthe kepeth the librarie. 
Which longeth to the feintuarie. 
To ftudie upon the worldes lore 
Sufficeth now withoute more. 
Delicacie his fwete tothe 
Hath foffred fo that it fordothe 
Of abftinence a! that ther is. 
And for to loken over this, 
If Ethna brenne in the clergie, 
Al openly to mannes eye 
At Avinon thexperience 
Therof hath yove an evidence 
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that men feen hem fo devjded. 

yet the caufe is nought decided, 
It it is faide and ever fliall : 
ilwen two ftoles is the fall, 
Tian that men wenen befl to litte. 
holy chirche of fuche a flitte 
for to rewe unto us alle. 
od graunte It mote wel befalle 
)wardes him, which hath the trouth. 
It ofte is feen, that mochel flouth, 
han men ben drunken of the cuppe, 
ith mochel harme, whan fire is uppe, 
t if fomwho the flamme ftaunche 
id fo to fpeke upon this braunche, 
hlch proud envie hath made to fpringe 

f fcifrae, caufeth for to bringe 

[Jiis newe fetfle of lollardie 

Ind alfo many an herefie 

Unong the clerkes in hem felve. 

It were better dike and delve 

►.nd flonde upon the right feith 

riian knowe al that the bible faith 

^nd erre as fome clerkes do. 

Jpon the hond to were a (ho 

ind fet upon the foot a glove 

iccordeth nought to the behove 

)f refonable mannes ufe. 

f men behelden the vertufe, 

'hat CriJle in erthe taught here, 

'hey ihulden nought in fuch manere 
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Among hem, that ben holden wife. 
The papacie fo defguife 
Upon divers elefllon, 
Whiche ftant after thaffedlion 
Of fondry londes al aboule. 
But whan god wol, it (hal were 
For trouth mot ftonde ate lafte. 
But yet they argumenten fafte 
Upon the pope and his eftate, 
Wherof they fallen in great debate. 
This clerk faith ye, that other nay, 
And thus they drive forth the day. 
And eche of hem him felf amendeth 
Of worldes good, but none entendeih 
To that, which comun profile were. 
They fain, that god is mighty there 
And flial ordeine, what he wille. 
There make they none other {kill( 
Where is the perill of the feith. 
But every clerke his herte leith 
To kepe his worlde in fpeciall 
And of the caufe generall, 
Whiche unto holy chlrche longethj 
Is none of hem that underfongeth 
To fhapen any refiftence. 
And thus the right hath no defem 
But there I love, there I holde. 
Lo, thus to-broke is Crifles foldcj 
Wherof the flock withoute guide 
Devoured is on every fide 
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In lacke of hem, that ben unware 
Shepherdes, which here wit beware 
Upon the worlde in other halve. 
The fliarpe pricke in rtede of falve 
They ufen now, wherof the hele 
They hurte of that they fhulden hele. 
And what fheep, that is full of wulle 
Upon his backe, they toofe and puUc, 
While ther is any ihinge to pile. 
And though there be none other flcile 
But onely for they wolde winne 
They leve nought, whan they beginne 
Upon here adte to procede, 
Whiche is no good ihepherdes dede. 
And upon this alfo men fain 
That fro the leefe, whiche is pleine. 
Into the breres they forcacche 
Here orf, for that they wolden lacche 
With fuch durefTe and fo bereve 
That fhal upon the thornes leve 
Of wulle, whiche the brere hath tore, 
Wbcrof the iheep ben al to-tore. 
Of that the herdes make hem lefe. 
Lo, how they feignen chalk for chefe. 
For though they fpeke and teche wel. 
They don hem felf therof no dele. 
For if the wolf come in the wey. 
Their goftly ftaf is then awey, 
Wherof they fliulde her flock defende. 
But if the pouer Iheep offende 
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In any thing, though it be lite, 
They ben al redy for to fmite. 
And thus howe ever that they talc 
The ftrokes falle upon the fmale. 
And upon other that bene greats 
Hem lacketh herte for to beate. 
So that under the clerkes lawe 
Men feen the merel al mifdrawe. 
I wol nought fay in general!, 
For there ben fomme in fpeciall. 
In whome that al vertue dwelleth, 
adto And tho ben, as thapoftel telleth, 
That god of his eleiftion 
Hath cleped to perfedlion 
In the maner as Aaron was. 
They be nothinge in ihilke cas 
Of Simon, which the foldes gate 
Hath lete and goth in other gate. 
But they gone in the righte weie. 

There bene alfo fomme as men faie, 
That folwen Simon ate heles 
Whofe carte goth upon wheles 
Of covetife and worldes pride. 
And holy chirche goth befide, 
Whiche fheweth outwarde a vifage 
Of that is nought in the corage. 
For if men loke in holy chirche 
Betwene the worde and that they wirche. 
There is a ful great difference. 
They prechen us in audience. 
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That noman (hall his foule empeirc. 

For al is but a chery feire 

This worldes good, (*o as they telle. 

Alio they fain there is an helle, 

Whiche unto mannes finne is due, 

And bidden us therfore efcheue 

That wicked is and do the good. 

Who that her vvordes underftood 

It thenketh they wolden do the fame. 

But yet betwene erneft and game 

Ful oft it torneth other wife. 

With holy tales they devife, 

How meritory is thilke dede 

Of charite to clothe and fede 

The pouer folke and for to parte 

The worldes good, but they departe 

Ne thenken nought fro that they have. 

Alfo they fain good is to lave 

With penaunce and with abftinence 

Of chaftite the continence. 

Bat pleinly for to fpeke of that 

I not how thilke body fat. 

Which they with deinte raetes kepe 

And lein it fofte for to flepe. 

Whan it hath elles of his wille, 

With chaftite fhall ftonde ftille. 

And netheles I can nought fay 

In aunter if that I miffay 

Touchend of this, how ever It ftonde, 

I here and wol nought underftonde 
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For therof have I nought to done. 
But he that made firfl: ihe mone. 
The highe god of his goodneflc. 
If ther be caufe, he it redrefle. 
But what as any man can accufe. 
This may refon of trouthe excufe. 
The vice of hem that ben ungood 
Is no reproef unto the good. 
For every man his owne werkes 
Shall beare, and thus as of the clerkes 
The good men ben to commende. 
And all thefe other god amende. 
For they ben to the worldes eye 
The mirrour of enfamplarie 
To reulen and to taken hede 
Betwene the men and the godhede 

4-. Vulgaris popului rrgali Ugi fubalfus 

Dum jacet, ut mitii equa fubibit onus. 

Si caput exfollat et lex jua frena relaxtt, 
Vtfthi velUjubet, tygridis injiar habtt. 

Ignis, aqua dominans duo funt pietate carentes, 
Ira tamen plebis tjl violenta magis. 

De ftatu plebis ut Now for to fpckc of the comunc 

accidenciamueabi- it IS tO dredc OI that lOrtUHC, 

''*■ Whiche hath befalle in fondry londes. 

But often for defaute of bondes 
Al fodeinlich er it be wift 
A tonne, whan his He arift, 
To-breketh and renneth al aboute, 
Whiche elles fliolde nought gone oute, 
And eke ful ofte a litel fear 
Upon a banke, er men be ware. 
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1 the ftreme, which with gret paine 
T man it (hal reftreigne. 
■e lawe lacketh errour groweth, 
nought wife who that ne troweth, 
t hath proved oft er this, 
ihus the comun clamour is 
cry lond where people dwelleth 
;che in his compleinte telleth, 
that the worlde is al mifwent. 
Jierupon his argument 
:h every man in fondry wife, 
i^hat man wolde him felf avife 
onfcience and nought mifufe, 
lay well at the firft excufe 
od, whiche ever (lant in one, 
n there is defaute none, 
aft it ftonde upon us felve, 
;ht only upon ten ne twelve, 
lenerlich upon us alle, 
lan is caufe of that fhal falle. 
d netheles yet fom men write 
"ain fortune is to wite, 
bm men holde opinion 
it is conilellacion, 
h caufeth al that a man dothe. 
vot of bothe whiche is fothe. 
vorlde as of his propre kinde 
:ver untrew and as the blinde 
>pcrlich he demeth fame, 
iameth that is nought to blame 



Nota contra hoc, 
ijuod aliqui fortcm 
tortune, aliqui infiu* 
cnciim planctarum 

Sonunt, pet quod ut 
icitur rcrum eventus 
neceniirio concingit, 
kd pociui diccndum 
e(t, quod ea que nos 
prorpera et adrerra in 
hoc miindo vocamut 
fccundum merita ct 
demcriia hominum, 
d igno dei judicio pro- 



humane V 
■maritudl. 
fatfl. 
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And preifeth that is nought to preife. 
Thus whan he Ihall the thinges peife, 
Ther is deceipte in his balaunce 
And al is that the variaunce 
Of us, that {hulde us better avife. 
For after that we fail and rife 
The worlde arifte and falleth with al. 
So that the man is over al 
His owne caufe of wele and wo. 
That we fortune clepe fo 
Out of the man him felfe it groweth, 
And who that other wife troweth 
Beholde the people of Ifrael. 
For ever while they deden wel 
Fortune was hem debonaire, 
And whan they deden the contraire 
Fortune was ccntrariende. 
So that it proveth wel at ende, 
Why that the worlde is wonderful 
And may no while ilonde ful, 
Though that it feme wel befein, 
For every worldes thinge is vein 
And ever goth the whele aboute 
And ever llant a man in doute, 
Fortune ftant no while ftille. 
So hath ther no man al his wille, 
Als far as ever a man may knowe 
„. There lafteth no thing but a throwc. 
Sa The world ftant ever upon debate, 
cafper- So may be fiker none eftate. 
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^^B 


Now here now there now to now fro 


^^^1 


Now up now down the world goth (o 


^^^H 


And ever hath done and ever (hal. 


^^^H 


Wherof I finde in fpecial 


^^^1 


A talc writen in the bible, 


^^^H 


Which muft nedes be credible, 


^^^H 


And that as in conclufion 


^^^H 


Saith, that upon divifion 


^^^H 


Stant, why no worldes thing may lafte. 


^^^H 


Til it be drive to the lafte, 


^^^H 


And fro the firfte rcgne of all 


^^^H 


Unto this day how fo befall 


^^^H 


Of that the regnes be mevable. 


^^^1 


The man him felf hath be coupable. 


^^^H 


Whiche of his propre governaunce 


^^^H 


Fortuneth al the worldes chaunce. 


^^^1 


Pmfper tt adverfui abliquQ tramitt -uerfus 


^^^^^H 


^^^^^^H 


Mundui in ivtntu verfatur ut alea cafu, 


^^^^^H 


^itam ctUr in ludis jaaal avara manm. 




Siiut ymago viri varionlur tempora mutiJi, 




Statque nihil firmum prefer amare deum. 




The high almighty purveiaunce. 
In whofe eterne remembraunce 


Hicinprologotraflat 
de ftalua ilia, qulm 
rex Nabugodonolbr 


From firft was every thing prefent. 


viderat in foinpllu. 


He hath his prophecie fent 


peflus argenteum, 
venter eneus, tibie 


In fuche a wife, as thou (lialt here. 


qtiedam pars icrrea, 
qiiedam fiflilis vide- 


To Daniel of this matere, 


How that this world (hal torne and wende 


batut, fub qua mem- 
broruindiverfitatcfc- 


Till it be falle unto his ende. 


cundiim Dinldi!! tx- 


Wherof the tale tell I fhal 


tnundi variacio figu- 
rabatur. 


In which it is betokened al. 






■^■■1^^^ 
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As Nabugodonofor flepte 
A fweven him toke, the whlche he kepte 
Til on the morwe he was arife. 
For he therof was fore agrife. \ 

Til Daniel his dreme he tolde 
And praid him faire, that he wolde 
Arede what it token may 
And faide : a bcdde where I lay 
Me thought I figh upon a llage. 
Where flood a wonder ftraunge ymage. 
His hed with al the necke alfo 
They were of fine gold, bothe two 
His breft, his fhulders and his armes 
Were al of filver, but tharmes. 
The wombe and al down to the kne 
Of bras they were upon to fe. 
His legges were al made of fteel. 
So were his feet alfo fomdele. 
And fomdele part to hem was take 
Of erthe, which men pottes make. 
The feble meind was with the ftrong, 
So might it nought wel ftonde long. 

And tho me thought, that 1 figh 
A great (lone from an hill on high 
Fell down of fodein aventure 
Upon the feet of this figure, 
ikhi- With which ftone al to-broke was 
Gold, filver, erthe, fteel and bras, 
That al was into pouder brought 
And fo forth torned into nought. 
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This was the fweven which he had. 
That Daniel anone arad 
And faide him: that figure flraunge 
Betokeneth how the world (hal chaunge 
And waxe lalTe worth and laiTe, 
Til it to nought all over pafle.^ 
The necke and hed, that weren golde, 
He faide how that betoken (holde 
A worthy worlde, a noble, a riche 
To which none after (hal be liche. 

Of filver that was over forihe 
Shal ben a worlde of lafle worthe. 

And after that the wombe of bras 
Token of a Wers worlde it was. 
The fteel which he figh afterward 
A world betokeneth more hard. 

But yet the werfte of every dele 
Is lafl, that whan of erth and fteel 
He ligh the feet departed fo, 
For that betokeneth mochel wo. 

Whan that the world devided is. 
It mot algate fare amis. 
For erth, which meined is with fteel, 
iTorgider may nought lafte wele, 
if that one that other wafte, 

mot it nedes fail in hafte. 
The ftone, whiche fro the hilly ftagc 
He figh down falle on that ymage 
And hath it into pouder broke, 
That fweven hath Daniel unloke 



Hie loquitur dft 
Inlcrprelncione 
fampnii, et prima 
dicit de (i^nifici- 
cione cipitis aurei. 



Dc peflore argenteo. 



Dc lapidis flatuam 
confringcntis fig- 
niiicacione. 



Hie con fcqu enter 
fcribitjQuarKcr hu- 
ms fccud rcgna va- 
rib mutacionibus, 
proutindiftaftatua 
Sgurabatur,fecun- 
dum lemporum 
diftinfliones ftnfi- 
bilitcr baaenus di- 



Dc Icculo aureo, 
quod in capitc fta- 
tuc deGgnatum cD 
a tempore iplius 
Nabugodonofor 
regis Caldee ulque 
in rcgnumCyri re- 
gis Perfarum. 
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And faid, that it is goddes might 
Which whan men wene moft upright 
To ftonde flial hem over cafte. 
And that is of this world the lafte. 
And than a newe fhal beginne. 
From whiche a man ihal never twinne 
Or al to paine or al to pees. 
That world {hal lafte endeles. 
r Lo, thus expoundeth Daniel 
The kinges fweven faire and wel 
In Babiloine the citee, 
Wher that the wifeft of Caldee 
Ne couthen wite what it mente. 
But he tolde al the hole entente. 
As in partie it is befalle. 
Of golde the firfl regne of alle 
Was in that kinges time tho. 
And lafte many dales fo. 
There whiles that the monarchic 
Of al the worlde in that partie 
To Babiloine was fubgite 
And helde him ftill in fuche a plight. 
Til that the world began diverfe. 
And that was, whan the klnge of Perft 
Which Cyrus hight, ayein the pees 
Forth with his fone Cambifes 
Of Babiloine all that empire. 
Right as they wolde hem felf defire, 
Put under in fubjeftlon 
And toke it in pofleflion. 
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And llain was Baltazar the king, 
Which loft his regne and all his thing. 

And thus whan they it hadde wonne, 
The worlde of filver was begonne 
And that of gold was pafled oute. 
And in this wife it goth aboute 
Into the regnc of Darius, 
And than it fell to Pcrfe thus. 
There Alifaundre put hem under, 
Which wroght of armes many a wonder. 
So that the monarchie lefte 
With Grecs and here eftate up lefte. 
And Perfiens gone under fote. 
So fufFre they, that nedes mote. 

And the the world began of bras. 
And that of lilver ended was. 
But for the time thus it lafte. 
Til it befelle, that at lafte 
This king, whan that his day was come. 
With ftrength of deth was overcome. 
And netheles yet or he dide 
He {hope his regne to devide 
To knightes, which him hadde ferved. 
And after that they have deferved 
Yaf the conqueftes, that he wanne, 
Whercf great werre tho beganne 
Among hem, that the regnes had, 
Through proud envie which hem lad, 
Til it befelle ayein hem thus. 
The noble Cefar Julius, 



De feculo irgen- 
leo, quod in pec- 
eft a tempore ipflui 
regis Cyri ulijue In 
regnum Alciandri 
rtgi." • ■ 



cgii Macedonie. 



De Tenilo cnco, 

Ggnatum eft a lem- 
poie ipfiua Alex- 
andri ufque in reg- 
num Julii Rom»- 
nonjm imperato- 
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Which tho was kinge of Rome-londe, 
With great bataJle and with ftrong honde 
All Grece, Perfe and eke Caldee 
Wan and put under, fo that he 
Nought al only of thorient 
But al the marche of thoccidcnt 
Governeth under his empire 
As he that was hole lord and fire 
And held through his chivalrie 
Of al this worlde the mcnarchie 
And was the firft of that honour. 
Which taketh name of emperour. 

Where Rome thanne wolde aflaile, 
There mighte no thing contrevaile. 
But every contre muli obeie. 
nj^i regis Fran- y^^ ^^^^ ^^^ ^^^^^ of bras aweic 

And comen is the worlde of fteel 
And ftode above upon the whele. 
As fleel is hardeft in his kinde 
Above al other that men finde 
Of metals, fuch was Rome tho 
The mightiefl and lafte fo 
Long time amonges the Romains, 
Til they become fo vilains, 
That the fals emperour Leo 
With Conftantin his fone alfo 
The patrimonie and the richefle, 
Which to Silvefter in pure almefle 
The firfle Conftantinus lefte, 
Fro holy chirche they berefte. 



ugnacum elt a li 
pore Julii ufcjiii 
regnum " 
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But Adrian, which pope was 
And figh the mifchef of this cas, 
Goth into Fraunce for to pleine 
And praieth the great Charlemaine 
For Criftes fake and foule hele, 
That he wol take the quarele 
Of holy chirche in his defence. 
And Charles for the reverence 
Of god the caufe hath undertake 
And with his hoil the waie take 
Over the mountes of Lumbardie. 
Of Rome and al the tirannie 
With blody fwerd-he overcome 
And the citee with ftrengthe nome 
In fuche a wife and there he wroughte. 
That holy chirche ayein he broughte 
Into fraunchife and doth reftore 
The popes lurte and yaf him more. 
And thus whan he his god hath ferved. 
He toke as he hath well deferved 
The diademe and was coroned 
Of Rome, and thus was abandoned 
Thcmpire, whiche came never ayeine 
Into the hande of no Romaine. 
But a long time it ftode fo (lille 
Under the Frensftie kinges wille, 
Til that fortune her whele fo lad. 
That afterward Lumbardes it had 
Nought by the fwerd, but by futFraunce 
Of him, that tho was king of Fraunce 
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D« feculo novlITimis 
jam temporlbiis ad 
(imllitudinem pedum 
!ndl<cariliamlapfo et 
divifo, quod poll de- 
cclTum ipfiu? Caroli, 
cum imperium Ro- 



Longobardonimper- 
vencrat, tempore Al- 
bert! et BcTcngarii 
incepit. Nam ob 

contingit,utAlcinaiii 
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i foliw 
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dam principemThcu- 
Tonicum Olhonem 
nomine fublimaripri- 
mitus conltituemnt. 
E( abillo regno inci- 
picntediviljo per uni- 
vcrfum orbem in pof- 
(cnis concrevit, unde 
nos ad altcmtrum di- 
viC huius feculi 



rum 



jam expeaan 



n ultin 



Whiche Karle Calvus cleped was. 
And he refigneth in this cas 
Thempire of Rome unto Lowis 
His coufin, which a Lumbarde is. 
And fo it lafte into the yere 
Of Alberte and of Berenger. 

But than upon dilTenfion 
They felle and in divifion 
Among hem felf that were gretc. 
So that they lofte the beyete 
Of worHiip and of worldes pecs. 
But in proverbe netheles 
Men fain : ful felden is that welthe 
Can fufFre his owne cftate in helthe. 
And that was in the Lumbardes fene, 
Suche comun ftrife was hem betwene 
Through covetife and through envie, 
That every man drough his partie. 
Which mighte leden any route 
Withinne bourgh and eke withoute. 
The comun right hath no felawe, 
So that the governaunce of lawe 
Was loft and for neceflite 
Of that they flode in fuche degre 
Al only through divifion 
Hem nedeth in conclufion 
Of ftraunge londes helpe befide. 
And thus for they hem felf divide 
And ftonden out of reule uneven, 
Of Alemaine princes feven 
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they chofe in this condicion, 
■"hat upon here eledion 
rhcmpire of Rome ffiolde ftonde. 
i^nd thus they left it out of honde 
PoF lacke of grace and it forfoke. 
That Alemains upon hem toke. 
Ind to confermen here eftate 
Df that they founden in debate 
They token the poffeflion 
Wter the compoficion 
?imong hem felf and ther upon 
rhey made an emperour anon, 
Whos name as the cronique telleth 
Was Othes, and fo forth it dwelleth. 
Pro thilke daie yet unto this 
Thempire of Rome hath ben and is 
To thalemains, and in this wife 
As ye to-fore have herd devife 
tiow Daniel the fweven expoundeth 
Df that ymage, on whom he foundeth 
The world, which after fliolde falle. 
Come is the laft token of alle. 
tJpon the feet of erthe and fteel 
So ftant the world now every dele 
Departed, which began right tho. 
Whan Rome was devided fo. 
And that is for to rewe fore, 
Tor alwey fithe more and more 
The worlde empeireth every day, 
Vherof the folhe rtiewe may. 
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At Rome firft if we beginne, 

The walle and al the citee withinne 

Stant in mine and in decas, 

The feld is where the palais was. 

The town is waft, and over that 

If we behold thiike eftate, 

Whiche whilome was of the Romains 

Of knighthod and of citizeins 

To peife now with that befornc. 

The chaf is take for the come, 

And for to fpeke of Romes might 

Unnethes ftant ther ought upright 

Of worfhip or of worldes good. 

As it before time ftood. 

And why the worfhip is away 

If that a man the fothe fay, 

The caufe hath ben devilion. 

Which moder of confuiion 

Is, where (he cometh overall 

Nought only of the temporall 

But of the fpirital alfo. 

The dede proveth it is fo J 

And hath do many daies er this I 

Through venim, which that medled is 

In holy chirche of erthely thing. 

For Crift him felf makcth knowleching. 

That no man may to-gider ferve 

God and the world, but if he fwerve 

Froward that one and ftonde unftable. 

And Criftes word may nought be fable. 
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The thing fo open is at theye, 
It nedeth nought to fpecifie 
Or fpeke ought more in this matere. 
But in this wife a man may lere 
How that the worlde is gone aboute. 
The whiche wel nigh is wered out 
After the forme of that figure. 
Which Daniel in his fcripture 
Expoundeth as to-fore is tolde, 
Of bras, of filver and of golde 
The worlde is pafled and agone. 
And nowe upon his olde tone 
It ftant of brutel erthe and fteel. 
The whiche accorden never a dele. 
So mot it nedes fwerve afide 
As thing the which men feen divide. 

Thapoftel writ unto us alle 
And laith, that upon us is falle 
Thend of the world, fo may we knowe 
This ymage is nigh overthrowe. 

By which this world was fignified. 

That whilom was fo magnified 

And nowe is olde and feble and vile 

Full of mifchefe and of peril 

And flant divided eke alfo 

Lich to the feet, that were fo 

As I tolde of the ftatue above. 

And thus men feen, through lacke of love 

Where as the lond divided is. 

It mot algate fare amis. 
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And now to loke on every fide 
A man may fe the world divide. 
The werres ben fo generall 
Amonge the Criften overall, 
That every man now fecheth wreche. 
And yet thefe clerkes alday preche 
And fain, good dede may none be 
Whiche ftant nought upon charite. 
I not how charite may ftonde 
Where dedly werre is taken on honde, 
But al this wo is caufe of man 
The which that wit and refon can. 
And that in token and in witnefle 
That ilke ymage bare liknefle 
Of man and of none other befte. 
For firft unto the mannes hefle 
Was every creature ordeigned. 
But afterward it was reftreigned. 
Whan that he fel they fellen eke. 
Whan he wax fike they woxen fike. 
For as the man hath paflion. 
Of fikenefle in comparifon. 
So fuffren other creatures. 
Lo, firll: the hevenly figures. 
Hie fcrihii, quod The fonue and mone eclipfen both 
"onefin^"iacreati And ben with mannes finne wroth, 
tS;Mrp.Z; The pureft air for finne alofte 
""■■ Hath ben and is corrupt ful ofte, 

Right now the highe windes blowc 
And anon after they ben lowe. 
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lOW cloudy and now clere it is, 
it may proven wel by this, 
mannes finne is for to hate, 
IFhich maketh the welken to debate. 
Vnd for to fe the properte 
Df every thinge in his degre, 
5enethe forth amonges us here 
M ftant a Hch in this matcre. 
The fee nowe ebbeth and nowe it flovpeth. 
The lond now welketh and now it groweth, 
Now be the trees with leves grene, 
Now they be bare and no thing fene, 
Now be there ludy fomer floures, 
Kow be there ftormy winter fhoures. 
Now be the daies, now the nightes, 
So ftant there no thing al uprightes, 
Nowe it is light, nowe it is derke, 
And thus llant al the worldes werke 
After the difpoficion 
Of man and his condicion. 
Forthy Gregoire in his morall 

th, that a man in fpeciall 
The lafle worlde is properly. 
And that he proveth redily, 
Por man of foule relonable 
Is to an angel refemblable 
And lich to befte he hath feling 
And lich to ires he hath growing. 
The ftones ben and fo is he, 
Thus of his propre qualite 
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The man, as telleth the clergie. 
Is as a worlde in his partie, 
And whan this litel world miftorneth 
The grete worlde al overtorneth. 
The lond, the fee, the firmament 
They axen alle jugement 
Ayein the man and make him werre, 
Ther while him felfe ftant out of hen 
The remcnaunt wol nought accorde, 
And in this wife as I recordc 
The man is caufe of alle wo, ' 

Why this worlde is divided fo. 
Hicdicitftcundum Divifion the eofoel faith 

Evangelium, auoil ^ ° ' , , , 

omne ragnum in ft One houfe upon an other laith, 

divlTum dcfolabi- >t^.i > • , • 

tur. Til that the regne al overthrowe. 

And thus may every man wel knowe 

Divifion aboven alle 

Is thing, which maketh the world to felli 

And ever hath do, fith it began. 

It may firfte prove upon a man. 

Quod ex fue com- T\ie which for his complexion 

pIcKionix malena r 

divifus homo mor. Is made Upon divifion 

tilii exiftic. 

Of cold of hot of moift of drie, 
He mot by verry kinde die. 
For the contraire of his eftale 
Stant evermore in fuch debate. 
Til that a part be overcome 
There may no final pees be nome. 
But otherwife if a man were 
Made al to-gider of one matcre 
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outen interrupcion. 
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; fliulde no corrupcion 


^^H 


fidrc upon that unite, 




ar there is diverfite 




in him felfe, he may nought lafte, 




he DC deieth at the lafte. 




1 a man yet over this 




jreat divifion there is. 




jgh which that he is ever in ftrife 




e that him lafteth any life. 




c body and the foule alfo 


Quoil homo ex cor- 


ig hem ben divided Co, 


dicione divirus, li- 


what thing that the body hateth 


cut falvMioni), iia 
dampnacioniiapii- 


bulc loveth and debateih. 


Cudinem ingredi- 


etheles ful ofte is fene 




erre whichc is hem bctwene 
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"eble hath wonne the vidloire. 




who lb draweth into memoire 




: hath befalle of olde and newe 




lay that werre fore rewe, 




h firft began in paradis. 


Qualiter Adim a 


here was proved what it is 


Dxiuinnoccncic di- 
virus a paradifo vu- 


what difefe there it wrought, 
tiilke werre tho forth brought 
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projeilus eft. 
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ugh which divifion came innc 




ig the men in erthe here. 


Qualiler populi 


was the caufe and the matere, 


E^mT'cultwra dei 


god the grete flodes fende 
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1 the world and made an ende 
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lica vindiAa d 
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But Noe with his felafhip, 
Which only weren fauf by (hip. 
And over that through finne it come. 
That Nembroih fuch emprife nomc. 

Whan he the toure Babel on hight 
Let make, as he that wolde fight 
Ayein the highe goddes might, 
Wherof devided anon right 
Was the language in fuche entent 
There wifte non what other ment. 
So that they mighten nought precede. 
And thus it ftant of every dede 
Where finne taketh the cafe on honde 
It may upright nought longe ftonde. 
For finne of his condicion 
Is moder of divifion. 

And token whan the world fliall faile, 
, For fo faith Crift withoute faile. 
That nigh upon the worldes ende 
Pees and accorde away fliall wende 
And alle charite Ihall ceafe 
Among the men and hate encreafe. 
And whan thefe tokens ben befall 
All fodeinly the ftone Ihall fall. 
As Daniel it hath beknowe. 
Which all this world flial overthrowe 
And every man (hall than arife 
To joie or elles to juife. 
Where that he (hall for ever dwell 
Or ftraight to heven or (Iraight to hellj 
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even is pees and al accorde, 
helle is full of fuch difcorde 
t there may be no love day. 
hy good is while a man may 
3ne to fette pees with other 
loven as his owne brother, 
lay he winne worldes welthe 
afterwarde his foule helthe. 
at wolde god that now were one 
)ther fuche as Arione, 
che had an harpe of fuch temprure 
therto of To good mefure 
bng, that he the beftes wilde 
e of his note tame and milde, 
hinde in pees with the leon, 
wolfe in pees with the molton, 
hare in pees flood with the hounde, 
every man upon this grounde 
che Arion that time herde 
/ell the lorde as the fhepherde 
irought hem all in good accorde, 
lat the comun with the lorde 
lord with the comun alfo 
"ette in love bothe two 
put awey malencolic. 
: was a luftie melodic 
.n every man with other low. 
if ther were fuche one now 
che couth harpe as he tho ded 
night availe in many a ftede 
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To make pees where nowe is hate. 
For whan men thenken to debate 
I not what other thinge is good. 
But wher that wifdom waxeth wood 
And refon torneth into rage, 
So that mefure upon oultrage 
Hath fet this worlde, it is to drede. 
For that bringeth In the comun drede 
Whiche ftant at every mannes dore. 
But whan the iharpneiTc of the fpore 
The horfe fide finit to fore 
It greveth ofte. And now no more 
As for to fpeke of this matere, 
Which none but only god may ftere. 



Explicit Prologus. 
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Incipit Liber Primus, 

Naluratus amor nature Itglbus orbem 

Suhdit et unanimes concUat ejfeferas. 
Huius enim mundi princeps amsr ejfe viditur. 

Cuius eget dives pauper et omnis apes. 
Sunt in agont pares amor et firtunaque^ cecas 

PUhis ad infidias vertit ultrque ritas. 
Eji amar egra falus, vrxatn quits, pirn error, 

Bellica pax, vulnus duki, fuavi malum, 

MAY nought ftrecche up to 
the heven 

Min bond ne fetten al in even 

This world, whiche ever is 
in balaunce, [faunce 

It ftant nought in my fufE- 
So great thinges to compafle. 
But I mote lette it over pafle 
And treaten upon other thinges, 
Forthy the ftile of my writinges 
Fro this day forth I thenke chaunge 
And fpeake of thinge is nought fo ftrange. 
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r Whiche every kinde hath upon honde 
And wherupon the world mote ftonde 
And hath done fithen it began 
And fhall while there is any man, 
And that is love, of whiche I menc 
To treate, as after (hall be fene. 
In whiche there can no man him reuje. 
For loves lawe is out of reule 
That of to moche or of to lite 
Wellnigh is every man to wite. 
And netheles there is no man 
In al this world fo wife, that can 
Of love temper the mefure. 
But as it falleth in aventure 
For wit ne ftrengthe may nought hclpe 
And he which elles wolde him yelpe 
Is ratheft throwen under foote, 
Ther can no wight therof do bote. 
For yet was never fuch covine 
That couth ordeine a medicine 
To thing, which god in lawe of kinde 
Hath fet, for there may no man finde 
The righte falve for fuche a fore. 
It hath and (hal be evermore 
That love is maifter, where he will. 
There can no life make other ikill, 
For where as ever him lift to fet 
There is no might, which him may let. 
But what (hall fallen ate lalle. 
The fothe can no wifedom caft. 
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But as !t falleth upon chaunce. 
For if there ever was balaunce 
Whiche of fortune ftant governed, 
I may well leve as I am lerned 
That love hath that balaunce on honde 
Whiche wol no refon underftonde. 
For love is blinde and may nought fe, 
Forthy may no certeinte 

kBe fette upon his jugement. 
B|U as the whele aboute went 
Hb yeveth his graces undeferved 
And fro that man whiche hath him ferved 
Ful ofte he taketh awey his fees, 
As he that plaieth at the dies 
And therupon what fhal befall 
He not, til that the chaunce fall 
Where he ihall lefe or he fhal winne. 
And thus full ofte men beginne 
That if they wiften what it ment 
They wol chaunge all here entent. 

And for to prove it is fo 
I am my felfe one of tho 
V^iiche to this fcole am underfonge. 
'Or it is fithe go nought longe 
■*a for to fpeake of this matere 
I may you telle, if ye woll here 
A. wonder hap, which me befelle 
T'hat was to me bothe harde and felle, 
T^ouchend of love and his fortune, 
The which me Ukcth to commune 



L 





44 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

And pleinly for to tellen it cute. 
To hem that ben lovers aboute 
Fro point to pointe I wol declare 
And writen of my woful care, 
My woful day, my woful chaunce. 
That men mow take remembraunce 
Of that they (hall here after rede. 
For in good feith this wolde I rede, 
That every man enfample take 
Of wifedom, which is him betake. 
And that he wote of good apprife 
To teche it forth, for fuche emprife 
Is for to preife, and therfore I 
Wol write and Ihewe all openly. 
How love and I to-glder mette, 
Wherof the worldc enfample fette 
May after this, whan I am go, 
Of thilke unfcly jolif wo, 
Whofe reule ftant out of the wey 
Now glad and now gladnefle awey. 
And yet it may nought be withftonde 
For ought that men may underftonde. 

Not ego Samp/enis vireSf non Herculh arma 
B,fum fed ut hii v'lilus amare pari. 



^H Hie dechrat 



Vt difeant alii docet exferitmia faBi, 
Rebui in ambiguii que fit hahenda via. 

Devius ordo duels templata pericla fequtntem 
Injlruit a tergo me fimul ille cadat. 

Me quihui ergo Venus cafihus laqueavit amanttm^ 
Or {lis in exemplum feribere tindo palam. 

Upon the point that is befalle 
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;nke telle my matere. ■ 

Nowc herken who that woll it here 
Of my fortune how that it ferde 
This enderday, as I forth ferde 
To walke, as I you telle may. 
And that was in the moneth of May, 
Whan every brid hath chofe his make 
And thenketh his merthes for to make 
Of love, that he hath acheved. 
But fo was I no thing releved, 
for I was further fro my love 
Than erthe is fro the heven above, 
^nd for to fpeke of any fpede 
So wifte I me none other rede. 
But as it were a man forfare 
Unto the wood I gan to fare, 
Nought for to finge with the briddes. 
For whan I was the wood amiddes 
I fonde a fwote grene pleine 
And there I gan my wo compleigne 
Wisfhinge and wepinge all min one. 
For other mirthes made I none. 
So hard me was that iike throwe. 
That ofte fithes overthrowe 
To grounde I was withoute brethe 
And ever I wisfhed after dethe, 
Whan I out of my peine awoke. 
And cafte up many a pitous loke 
Unto the heven and falde thus : 
thou Cupide, O thou Venus 
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Thou god of love and thou goddefle. 
Where is pite ? where is mekenefle ? 
Now doth me pleinly live or die. 
For certes fuche a maladic 
As I now have and longe have had 
It mighte make a wife man mad. 
If that it flmlde longe endure. 
O Venus, quene of loves cure. 
Thou life, thou luft, thou mannes hele, 
Beholde my caufe and my quarele 
And yef me fome part of thy grace, 
So that I may finde in this place. 
If thou be gracious or none. 
And with that worde I figh anone 
The kinge of love and quene bothe. 
But he that king with eyen wrothe 
His chere aweiward fro me cafte 
And forthe he pafled ate lafte. 
But netheles er he forth wente 
A firy dart me thought he hente 
And threwe it through min herte rote. 
In him fonde I none other bole, 
For lenger lift him nought to dwelle. 
But flie whiche is the fource and wcllc 
Of wele or wo, that ihal betide 
To hem that loven at that tide. 
Abode but for to tellen here 
She caft on me no goodly chere. 
Thus netheles to me flie faide : 
What art thou, fone ? and I abraide 
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;fat as a man doth out of flepe, 
I therof toke ihe right good kepe 
i bad me nothing be adradde. 
t for al that I was nought gladde, 
r I nc ligh no caufe why. 
1 eft flic afketh, what was I ? 
Tfaide : a caitif that lith here. 
What wolde ye my lady dere ? 
Shall I be hole or elles die ? 
She laide : telle thy maladie. 
What is thy fore of which thou pleigneft, 
Ne hide it nought, for if thou feigneft 
I can do the no medicine. 
Madame, I am a man of thine 
That in thy court have longe ferved 
And axe that I have deferved 
Some wele after my longe wo. 
And ftie began to loure tho 
And faide : there be many of you 
Faitours, and fo may be that thou 
Art right fuche one and by faintife 
Saiil, that thou haft me do fervice. 
And netheles (he wifte wele 
My word ftood on an other whcle 
Withouten any faiterie. 
But algate of my maladie 
She bad mc tell and fay her trouthe. 
ye wolde have routhe, 
1 wolde I telle you. 
' forth, quod flie, and telle me how. 
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Shewe me thy fikeneffe every dele. 

Madame, that can I do wele. 

Be (o my life therto wol lafte. 

With that her loke on me (he cafte 

And faide : in aunter if thou live 

My wiUe is firft, that thou be ihrive 

And netheles how that it is 

I wot my felfe, but for all this 

Unto my preft which cometh anone 

I wol thou telle it one and one 

Both al thy thought and al thy werkc. 

O Genius min owne clerke, 

Come forth and here this mannes fliriftCi 

Quod Venus tho, and I uplifte 

Min hede with that and gan beholde 

The felfe preft, whiche as ihe wolde 

Was redy there and fet him doune 

To here my confeffion. 

ConfiJJus Geniofijit medicina falutis 
Experiar morbis, ques tuUt ipfa Vtnm. 

Lefa iju'idtm ftrro medkantur membra fa luti^ 
Rara tamen medicum vulnus amoris habtt. 

This worthy preft, this holy man 
To me fpekend thus began 
And faide : Benedicite 
My fone, of the felicite 
Of love and eke of all the wo 
Thou ftialt be fhrive of bothe two, 



Hie dicit, qualiter 
Genio pro confef- 
forc fedenCi provo- 
lulUK amatis ad 
conRtcndum fe 
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ponere fibi benig- What thou cr this for lovcs fake 
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a pleinly as it Is befalle. 
ad with that worde I gan down fallc 
D knees and with devocion 
ad with full great contricion 
Taide thanne : Dominus, 
[in holy fader Genius, 
t as thou hafte experience 
f love, for whofe reverence 
hou flialt me (hriven at this time, 
pray the let me nought miftime 
[y flirifte, for I am deftourbed 
t all min herte and fo contourbed, 
hat I ne may my wittes gete. 
> £hal I moche thing foryete, 
tit if thoQ wolt my flirifte oppofe 
to point to pointe, than I fuppofe 
here (hall nothing be left behinde, 
ut now my wittes be fo blinde, 
hat I ne can my felfe teche. 
ho he beganne anon to preche 
nd with his wordes debonaire 
[e faid to me fofte and faire : 
\y fone, I am afligned here 
"hy flirifte to oppofe and here 
ly Venus the goddefle above, 
Phofe prcft I am touchend of love. 
But netheles for certain fkill 
mote algate and nedes will 
fought only make my fpekinges 
flove, but of other thinges. 
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That touchen to the caufe of vice. 
For that belongeth to thoffice 
Of preft, whofe ordre that I here, 
So that I wol nothing forbere. 
That I the vices one and one 
Ne {hall the fliewen everichone, 
Wherof thou might take evidence 
To reule with thy confcience. 
But of conclufion finall 
Conclude I wolde in fpeciall 
For love whofe fervaunt I am 
And why the caufe is that I cam. 
So thenke I to do bothe two, 
Firft that min ordre longeth to 
The vices for to telle a rewe, 
But nexte above all other fliewe 
Of love I wol the propretes 
How that they Ilonde by degres I 
After the difpoficion 
Of Venus, whofe condicion 
I muft folwe as I am holde, 
For I with love am al witholde,.^ 
So that the lalfe I am to wite. 
Though I ne conne but a lite 
Of other thinges that bene wife, 
I am nought taught in fuche a w 
For it is nought my comun ufe 
To fpeke of vices and vertufc. 
But all of love and of his lore. 
For Venus bokes of no more 
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ie techen nouther text ne glole. "^ 
|ut for als moche as I fuppole 

:a preft to be wel thewed 
le it is if he be lewed, 

ly prefthode after the forme 
wol thy (hrifte fo enforme, 
"hat at the lafte thou (halt here 
"he vices, and to thy matere 
)f love I fiial hem fo remeve, 
"hat thou (halt knowe what they meve. 
lor what a man fliall axe or faine 
^onchend of ihrifte, it mot be pleine, 
Dcdeth nought to make it queinte, 
or trouth his wordes wol nought peinte. 
"hat I wol axe of the forthy, 
ly fone, it fhal be fo pleinly, 
'hat thou ilialt knowe and underftonde 
'he pointes of thrift how that they ftonde. 

Fifus el auditus fragile! funi sft'w mrntis, 

^e viciofa manus claudere nulla poUj}. 
Eft i&i larga via, graditur qua cordis ad antrum 

Heftis tt ingreditns fsffa talinla raptt. 
Hec mihi canftjfor Genius primordia prafert, 

Dumftt in extremis vita remarfa molis. 
l^une tamen ul poteril fntiiviva loqueta faleri^ 

Verba per oi ttmide confda mentis agam. 

Betwene the life and dethe I herde 
This preftes tale er I anfwerde, 
And than I praid him for to fay 
Jis will and I it wolde obey 
Lfter the forme of his apprife. 
"ha fpake he to me in fuch a wife 
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And bad me, that I rtiolde flirive 

As touchende of my wittes five 

And lliape, that they were amended 

Of that I hadde hem mifpended. 

For tho be properly the gates. 

Through which as to the hert algates 

Cometh all thing unto the feire. 

Which may the mannes foule empeire. 

And now this matter Is brought in. 

My fone, I thenke firft beginne 

To wit, how that thin eye hath ftonde. 

The whiche is as I underftonde 

The mofl: principal! of alle. 

Through whom that peril may befalle. 

And for to fpeke in loves kinde 

Full many fuche a man may finde, 

Whiche ever cafte aboute here eye 

To loke, if that they might afpie 

Ful oft thing, which hem ne toucheth, 

But only that here herte foucheth 

In hindringe of an other wight. 

And thus ful many a worthy knight 

And many a lufty lady bothe 

Have be full ofte fithcs wrothe, 

So that an eye is as a thefe 

To love and doth ful great mefchefe> 

And alfo for his owne part 

Ful ofte thilke iiry dart 

Of love, which that ever brenneth, 

Through him into the herte renneth. 
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bus a mannes eye ferft 

felfe greveth altherwerft, 

nany a time that he knoweth 

his owne harme it groweth, 

)ne, herken now forthy 

:, to be ware therby 

eye for to kepe and warde. 

It it pafle nought his warde. 

ide telleth in his boke 

iple touchend of mifloke 

"aith, how whilom ther was one 

rthy lord, whiche Adleon 

iotc, and he was coufin nigh 

m, that Thebes firft on high 

;te, which king Cadme hight. 

Adleon, as he wel might, 

; all other caft his chere 

jfed it from yere to yere 

houndes and with grete homes 

ig the wodes and the thcrnes 

ake his hunting and his chace, 

e him beft thought in every place 

iden game in his way, 

: rode he for to hunte and play. 

m befelle upon a tide 

is hunting as he cam ride 

brefte alone he was, 

gh upon the grene gras 

aire frefshe floures fpringe, 

:rd among the leves fmge 
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Quern canes proprii 
apprehendEntes mor- 
tifcris dentibus peni- 
tus dilaniamnt. 
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The throftel with the nightingale. 

Thus er he wift into a dale 

He came, wher was a Htel pleine 

Alt roLinde aboute wel befeine 

With bufshes grene and cedres high, 

And there within he carte his eye. 

Amid the plaine he law a welle 

So faire there might no man telle. 

In which Diana naked ftood 

To bathe and play her in the flood 

With many a nimphe, which her fervctb. 

But he his eye awey ne fwerveth 

Fro her, which was naked all. 

And {he was wonder wroth withall 

And him, as fhe which was goddeffe, 

Forfliope anone and the hkeneffe 

She made him take of an herte. 

Which was tofore his houndes fterte. 

That ronne befilich aboute 

With many an home and many a rout^i 

That maden mochel noife and crie. 

And ate lafte unhappllie 

This hert his owne houndes flough 

And him for vengeaunce all to-drough. 

Lo now, my fone, what it is 
A man to cafte his eye amis, 
Which Adteon hath dere abought, 
Beware forthy and do it nought. 
For ofte who that hede toke 
Better is to winke than to loke. 




to proven it is fo 

e poete alfo 

I'hiche to this matere 

h, laith, as thou Ihalt here. 

:thamor it tclleth thus, 

t a lord, whiche Phorceus 

;, hadde doughters thre. 

1 their nativite 

i the conftellacion, 

of mannes nacion 
e they be (o mifwent, 
he Ukenefle of the ferpent 
re bothe, and fo that one 
was cleped Stellibone, 
er fufter Suriale, 
d as telleth in the tale 
light, and netheles 
n name Gorgones, 
contre there about 
res, whiche that men doute 
)en hem, and but one eye 
lem thre in purpartie 
1, of which they mighte fe, 
he it this, nowe hath it flie. 
t caufe and nede it ladde 
es eche of hem it hadde. 
r thing yet more amis 
IS, wherof I telle al this, 
[n on hem his chcre carte 

behelde, he was als farte 
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Dfmiflokinge how it hath ferde, 
As I have told, now haft thou herde. 
ZVIy gode fone, take good hede 
And over this yet I the rede, 
That thou beware of thin hering, 
■^hich to the herte the tiding 
Of many a vanite hath brought 
To larie with a manes thought. 
And netheles good is to here 
Such thing, wherof a man may lere. 
That to verlue is accordaunt, 
And toward all the remenaunt 
Good is to torne his ere fro. 
For elles but a man do fo 
Him may flil ofte mifbefalle. 
1 rede enfample amonges alle, 
Wherof to kepe wel an ere 
Itoughte put a man in fere. 

A fcrpent, which that afpidis 
Is clcped, of his kinde hath this. 
That he the ftone nobleft of alle 
The which that men carbuncle calle 
Bereth in his heed above on highte. 
For which whan that a man by flighte 
The ftone to winne and him to daunte 
With his carefte him wolde enchaunte, 
Anone as he perceiveth that, 
He lith down his one ere a! plat 
Unto the ground and halt it fafte 
.And eke that other ere als fafte 



Hie narnt confelTor 
cxcmplum, ut non ab 
autii exaudicione fa- 

involvatur. Et (licit, 
qualicer llic fcrpens, 
qui afpis vacatur, 

(jucndam prccioliHi- 

rarbunculum in lue 
fronlis medio gtftans, 

icrte afligendo prc- 



aliai 



rue 



Aliud txemplum 
pti eodem, quali 
mUlixncumit 
lo Trojuio vcr 
Grcciim 
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He ftoppeth with his tail fo fore. 
That he the wordes laffe or more 
Of his enchauntement ne hereth. 
And in this wife him felf he ilciereth. 
So that he hath the wordes weived 
And thus his ere is nought deceived. 
An other thing who that recordeth 
Lich unto this eniample accordeth, 
Whiche in the tale of Troye I finde. 
.n!girM«prn> iiu gircnes of a wonder kinde 

monlira muiinia. Si- 

rttiM niincupaw, an- ggn monftrcs, as the bokes tellen, 

fpiutn viniorum ad- And in the grete fee they dwellen, 

oporteret, omnium Of body bothe and of vifage 

MUtanimruonimau- • •! r 

fc» obtumi coegit. Like unto Women or yonge age 
dcnd. pSuiLnbf- Up fro the navel on high they be, 
que periciilo (aivus ^j^,^ down bcncthe, as men may fe, 

cum luadafleUlixcii * J ' 

pcrtraniivit. They here of fisflies the figure. 

And over this of fuch nature 
They ben, that with fo fwete a fteven 
Like to the melodic of heven 
In womannillie vois they finge 
With notes of fo great likinge. 
Of fuche mefure, of fuche mufike, 
Wherof the fhippes they befwike. 
That pafl*en by the coftes there. 
For whan the fhipmen lay an ere 
Unto the vois, in here avis 
They wene it be a paradis, 
Whiche after is to hem an helle 
For refon may nought with hem dwelli 
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Whan they the grete luftes here 
They conne nought here fiiippes ilerc. 
So befilich upon the note 
They herken and in luch wife alTote, 
That they here righte cours and weie 
Foryete and to their ere obeie 
And fallen, till it fo befalle 
That they into the perill falle, 
Where as the (hippes ben to-drawc 
And they ben with the monftres ilawe. 
But fro this peril netheles 
With his wii'dom king Ulixes 
Elcapelh and it over paffeth. 
For he to-fore the hond compafleth. 
That no man of his compaignie 
Hath power unto that folic 
His ere for no lull: to caftc. 
For he hem flopped alle fafte. 
That non of hem may here hem finge. 
So whan they comen forth failinge, 
There was fuch governaunce on honde, 
That they the monftres have withflonde 
And flain of hem a great partie. 
Thus was he fauf with his navie 
This wife king through governaunce. 
Herof, my fone, in remembraunce 
Fhou might enfample taken here, 
As I have tolde, and what thou here 
Be wel ware and yef no credence. 
But if thou fe more evidence. 



I 
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For if thou woldeft take kepe 
And wifely coutheft warde and kepe 
Thine eye and ere, as I have fpoke. 
Than haddeft thou the gates ftoke 
Fro fuch foly, as cometh to winne 
Thin hertes wit, whiche is withinne, 
Wherof that now thy love excedeth 
Mefure and many a peine bredeth. 
But if thou coutheft fette in reule 
Tho two, the thre were eth to reule. 
Forthy as of thy wittes five 
I wol as nowe no more Ihrive, 
But only of thefe ilke two, 
Tel me therfore if it be fo. 
Haft thou thine eye nought mifthrowc? 
Arnan*. My fader ye, I am beknowe, 
I have hem cart upon Medufe 
Therof I may me nought excufe. 
Min hert is growen into ftone. 
So that my lady there upon 
Hath fuche a printe of love grave, 
That 1 can nought my felfe fave. 

opponit Conftflbr. What faift thou fone, as of thin ere? 

RcfpondM Aman.. j^Jy fader, I am gilty of there. 
For whanne I my lady here. 
My wit with that hath loft his ftere. 
I do nought as UHxes dede. 
But falle anon upon the ftede, 
Where as I fe my lady ftonde. 
And there I do you underftonde 



H LIBER PRIMUS. 6 




[am to-pulled in my thought, 
30 that of refon levetli nought, 
Wherof that I me may defende. 




My gode foiie, god the amende. 


ConfcfTor. 


For as me thenketh by thy fpeche 
rhy wittes ben right far to feche. 




As of thin ere and of thin eye 




[ wol no more fpecifie. 
Jut I woll axen over this 




}f other thing how that it is. 




Cilfitn- eft aqmiaque hone forcior iilf, 

^em lumor tlali cardit ad alia movet. 
Sunifpedts quinque^ quibus ejfe fuperbia dullrix 

Clamat el in multis muidus adhirti eh. 
teruande faciem fi{i6 palkri fubornat 

Fraudibus ypacrtjis mellca verba fuh. 
SUqut ptBS animoi quam fepe rail muliibres 

Ex humili vtrba fublatitanu dole. 


S- 


My fone, as I the (hall enforme, 
There ben yet of another forme 
If dedly vices feven applied, 
l^herof the herte is ofte plied 
thing, which after flial him greve. 
'he firft of hem thou fhalt beleve 


Hk loquitur, quod i 
frptemfum pcccata 

lias fpccics hab«t, 

ypocrilis dieirur, 

frcundum vicium 
fimpliciier confif- 
for imanti decla- 


i pride, whiche is principall 
nd hath with him in fpeciall 


liniftres five ful diverfe. 


^^^^^1 


'f which as I the fhal reherfe 


^^^^^1 


'he iirft is faid ypocriiie. 

fthou art of his compaignie 

'cl forth, my fone, and flirive the clene. 


1 


I wotc nought, fader, what ye mene. 


1 
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Bm this I woldc you befeche. 
That ye me by ibmwcic leche, 
What is to ben an ypocrite. 
And than if I be tor to witc, 
I wol beknowcn, as it is. 

»•**«- My foDc, an ypocrite is this, 

A man which feigncth confciencc 
As though it were al innocence 
Without, and is nought fo withinne, 
And doth> lb for he wolde winne 
Of his dciirc the vein cftate. 
And whan he cotneth anonc thereat. 
He Iheweth thanne what he was. 
The come is tomed into gras. 
That was a role is than a thorne. 
And he that n'as a lamb bcforne 
Is than a wolfe, and thus malice 
Under the colour of juftice 
Is had, and as the people telleth, 

riigiotk. Thefc ordres witen where he dwelleth 
As he that of her counfeil is. 
And thilke world, which they er this 
Forfoken, he draweth in ayeine. 
He clothcth nchelfe as men faine 
Under the fimplcft of pouerte 
And doih to feme of great defcrte 
Thing, whichc is Htcl worth withinne, 
I Ic faith in open ft- ! to linne. 
And in fccrc there is no vice 
Of which that he nis a notice. 
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And ever his chere is fobre and ibfte. 
And where he goth he blefleth ofte. 
Wherof the blinde world he drecheth. 
But yet all only he ne ilrecheth 
His reule upon religion. 
But next to that condicion 
In fuche as clepe hem holy cherche 
It (heweth eke, howe he can werche 
ujge tho wide furred hodes 
geten hem the worldes goodes. 
they have felf ben thilke fame. 
That fetten moft the world in blame, 
But yet in contraire of here lore 
There is nothing they loven more. 
So that feignend of light they werke 
The dedes, whiche are inward derke, 
And thus this double ypocrifie 
With his devoute apparancie 
A vifer fet upon his face, 
Wherof toward this worldes grace 
He femeth to be right wel thewed, 
And yet his herte is all beflirewed, 
But netheles he ftant beleved 
And hath his purpos ofte acheved 
Of worlhip and of worldes welthe, 
And taketh it as who faith by ftelthe 
Through coverture of his fallas. 
And right fo in femblable cas 
This vice hath eke his officers 
Among thefe other feculers 
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Of grete men, for of the fmale 
As for to accompt he fet no tale. 
But they that paflen the comune 
With fuche hem Uketh to comune. 
And where he faith, he wol focoure 
The people, there he wol devoure. 
For now a day is many one 
Which fpeketh of Peter and of John 
And thenketh Judas in his herte. 
There fliall no worldes good afterte 
His honde, and yet he yeveth almefle 
And fafteth ofte and hereth mefle 
With mea culpa, whiche he faith. 
Upon his breft ful ofte he leith 
His hond and caft upward his eye. 
As though he Criftes face feie. 
So that it femeth ate fight, 
As he alone al other might 
Refcue with his holy bede. 
But yet his herte in other ftede 
Among his bedes moft devoute 
Goth in the worldes caufe aboute, , 
How that he might his warifon 
Encrefe, and in comparifon 
Hictraaatconfef- There ben lovers of fuche a forte, 
per ilia ypocrifiii That feigncn hem an humble porte, 
ci"V™duUM/r£: And al is but ypocrifie, 
!''""'° _."?."''™ Which with deceipte and flaterie 
dulas fepiffimt de- Hath many a worthy wife beguiled. 

cipit mnocentes, ^ ■' ^ 

For whan he hath his tunge affiled 
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fofte fpeche and with lefinge, 
with his fals pitous loklnge 
ic wolde make a woman wene 
'o gon upon the faire grene, 

that flie falleth in the mire, 
or if he may have his defire, 
[ow fo falle of the remenaunt, 
haJt no worde of covenaunt, 
lot er the time that he fpede 
There is no fleighte at thilke nede, 
Which any loves faitour may, 

,t he ne put it in allay 
As him belongeth for to done. 
The colour of the reiny mone 
With medicine upon his face 
He fet and than he axeth grace, 
As he, which hath fikeneffe feigned. 
Whan his vifage is fo difteigned. 
With eye up call on her he fiketh 
And many a continaunce he piketh 
To bringen her into beleve 
Of thing, which that he wold acheve, 
^Vherof he bereth the pale hewe. 
And for he wolde feme trewe 
He maketh him fike, whan he is heil. 
But whan he bereth loweft fail, 
Than is he fwifteft to beguile 
The woman, which that like while 
Set upon him feith or credence. 
My fone, if thou thy confcience opponii confefTor. 
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Entamed haft in fuch a wife. 
In fhrifte thou the might avife 
And telle it me, if it be fo. 

Min holy fader, certes no. 
As for to feigne fuch fikenefle 
It nedeth nought, for this witnefle 
I take of god, that my corage 
Hath ben more fike than my vifage. 
And eke this may I well avowe. 
So lowe couthe I never bowe 
To feigne humilite withoute. 
That me ne lifte better loute 
With all the thoughtes of min herte. 
For that thing (hall me never aftertc, 
I fpeke as to my lady dere 
To make her any feigned chere, 
God wot well there I He nought. 
My chere hath ben fuch as my though! 
For in good feith, this leveth wele. 
My wil was better a thoufand dele 
Than any chere that I couthe. 

But fire, if I have in my youthe 
Done other wife in other place, 
I put me therof in your grace. 
For this excufen I ne (hall, 
That I have elles over all 
To love and to his compaignie 
Be plein without ypocrifie. 
But there is one, the whiche I ierve. 
All though I may no thank deferve. 
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^^^^H 


lom yet never unto this day 


^^^^1 


: onlich or ye or nay, 


^^^^^H 


it fo were in my thought 


^^^^^H 


ichend other fay I nought. 


^^^^^H 


[ nam fomdele for to wite 


^^^^^H 


It ye clepe an ypocrite. 


^^H 


fone, it fit wel every wight 


^^^^^^^ 


■pe his worde in trouth upright 


^^^^^H 


rdes love in alle wife. 


^^^^^^H 


■ho that wold him wel avife 


^^^^^^ 


hath befalle in this matere, 


^^^^^1 


ulde nought with feigned chere 


^^^^^^ 


ve love in no degre. 


^^^^^^ 


ve is every herte fre, 


^^^^^H 


1 deceipt if that thou feigneft 


^^^^^1 


henipon thy lufte atteigneft. 


^^^^^^ 


thou haft wonne with thy wile. 


^^^^^1 


gh it the like for a while, 


^^^^^B 


(halt it afterward repente. 


^^^^^1 


or to prove min entente 


^^^^^1 


; enfample in a cronique 


^^^^H 


m, that love fo befwike. 


^^1 


ell by olde daies thus. 


Qiiod ypocrifja lit ^^^H 


themperour Tiberius 


ainore pcrkubra, ^^^H 
narral eiemplum, ^^^H 


nonarchie of Rome ladde. 


qualitcr Tub regno ^^^^| 
Tiherii impcraturis ^^^H 


: was a worthy Remain hadde 


qui J:im mil« nomine ^^^H 
Mundus, qui Roma- ^^H 


e, and flie Pauline hight. 




h was to every mannes fight 


nam Paulinam pul- ^^^| 
chcrrimam caliitalis-' ^^^^^^B 


the cite the faireft 




LB men faiden eke the beft. 


fsXia prcibiterii ^^^H 
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jiuMftHnr mT Yin ■ 
ttmfia mil& oni- 
verio condiBaBM 
popak»!n Bbbcd TV 
leriailBpioit^ met* 




It is and hath ben ever yit 
That lb ftrong is no manncs wit. 
Which through beaute nc may be drai 
To love and ftondc under the lawe 
Of thilke bore free kinde, 
Which maketh the hertes even blinde, 
Where no relbn may be communed. 
And in this wile ftode fortuned 
This tale, of whicbe I wol mene 
This wife, whiche in her lulles grcnc 
Was faire and freslh and tender of age. 
She may nought lette the corage 
Of him, that wol on her al3bte. 
There was a duke, and he was hote 
Mundus, which had in his balllie 
To lede the chivahic 
Of Rome and was a worthy knight. 
But yet he was nought of fuch might 
The ftrength of love to withftonde. 
That he ne was fo brought to hondc, 
That malgrc where he wol or no 
This yongc wife he loveth fo. 
That he hath put all his aiTay 
To winne thing, which he ne may 
Get of her graunt in no manere 
By yefte of gold, ne by praiere. 
And whan he figh, that by no mede 
Toward her love he mighte fpede. 
By fleighte feignend than he wrought 
And iherupon he him bethought. 
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J 


low that there was in the cite 




i temple of fuche auftorite. 


^^^1 


To which with great devocion 


^^^1 


The noble women of the towne 


^^^1 


Woft comunlich a pelerinage 


^^^M 


jone for to pray thilke ymage. 


^^^1 


(Vhich the goddefle of childing is 


^^^^ 


ind cleped was by name Yfis. 


^^^1 


ftnd in her temple thanne were 


^^^1 


To reule and to miniftre there 


^^^H 


Wter the lawe, which was tho, 


^^^H 


ftbove all other preftes two. 


^^^H 


This duke, which thought his love get, 


^^^H 


Upon a day hem two to mete 


^^^H 


Hath bede, and they come at his hefte. 




Where that they had a riche fefte. 




And after mete in prive place 




This lord, which wold his thank purchacc. 




To eche of hem yaf thanne a yift 




And fpake lb by waie of (hrift, 




He drough hem into his covine 




To helpe and fhape, how he Pauline 




After his lull deceive might. 




And they her trouthes bothe plight. 




That they by night her fliulden winne 




Into the temple, and he therinne 




Shall have of her all his entent. 




ind thus accorded forth they went. 




Now lift, through which ypocrifie 




)rdeigned was the trecherie. 




^B 


. 
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Wherof this lady was deceived. 
Thcfc prcftes hadden wel conceived. 
That flie was of great hoUnefle. 
And with a counterfeit fimplefle. 
Which hid was in a fals corage, 
Feignend an hevenly nieflage 
They cam and faide unto her thus : 
Pauline, the god Anubus 
Hath fent us bothe preftes here 
And faith, he wol to the appere 
By nightes time him felfe alone. 
For love he hath to thy perfone. 
And therupon he hath us bede. 
That we in Yfis temple a ftede 
Honeftly for the purveie, 
Where thou by night as we the faic 
Of him fhalt take a vifion. 
For upon thy condicion, 
The whiche is chafte and full of feith, 
Suche price, as he us tolde, he leith, 
That he wol ftonde of thin accorde. 
And for to beare herof recordc 
He fende us hider bothe two. 
Glad was her innocence tho 
Of fuche wordes as (he herd. 
With humble chere and thus anfwcrd 
And faide, that the goddes will 
She was all redy to fulfill. 
That by her hulbondes leve 
She wolde in Yfis temple at eve 
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pon her goddes grace abide 
ferven him the nightes tide. 
he preftes tho gon home ayeine, 
nd (he goth to her fovereine 
f goddes will. And as it was 
le tolde him all the plaine cas, 
'herof he was deceived eke 
nd bad, that Ihe her Iliulde meke 
U hole unto the goddes hefte. 
tid thus Ihe, which was all honefte 
10 godward, after her entent 
It night unto the temple went, 
where that the fall'e preftes were. 
Ind they receiven her there 
frith fuche a token of holinefle, 
^E though they feen a goddelTe, 
^nd all within in prive place 
^ fofte bedde of large fpace 
they hadde made and encortined, 
frhere fhe was afterward engined. 
hit (he, whiche all honour fuppofeth, 
rhe falfe preftes than oppofeth 
tnd axeth by what obfervaunce 
he might moft to the plefaunce 
)f god that nightes reule kepe. 
Ind they her bidden for to fiepe 
-iggend upon the bedde a loft, 
?or, fo they faid, al ftill and foft 
God Anubus her wolde awake. 
IIk counfeil in this wife take 



jCbe counfeil in th 
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The preftes fro this lady gone. 

And (he that wifte of guile none 

In the maner as it was faid 

To flepe upon the bedde is leid. 

In hope that (he (holde acheve 

Thing, which (lode than upon beleve 

Fulfilled of all holine(re. 

But (he hath failed as I ge(re. 

For in a clofet fafte by 

The duke was hid fo prively. 

That (he him mighte nought perceive. 

And he that thoughte to deceive 

Hath fuche array upon him nome, 

That whan he wold unto her come 

It (hulde femen at her eye, 

As though (he verriliche feie 

God Anubus, and in fuche wife 

This ypocrite of his queintife 

Awaiteth ever til (he Hept. 

And than out of his place he crept 

So ftille, that (he nothing herde. 

And to the bed ilalkend he ferde 

And fodeinly, er (he it wifte, 

Beclipt in armes he her kifte, 

Wherof in womannis(he drede 

She woke and nifte what to rede. 

But he with fofte wordes milde 

Comforteth her and faith, with childc 

He wolde her make in fuche a kinde. 

That al the world (hall have In mlndc 



d 
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The worlhippe of that ilke fone. 

For he (hall with the goddes wone 

^nd ben him felfe a god alfo. 

With fuche wordes and with mo, 

The which he feigneth in his i'peche. 

This ladies wit was al to feche 

As (he, which alle trouthe weneth. 

But he, that all untrouthe meneth, 

With blinde tales fo her ladde. 

That all his will of her he hadde. 

And whan him thought it was inough, 

Ayein the day he him withdrough 

So prively, that (he ne wiite 

Where he be come, but as him liftc 

Out of the temple he goth his way. 

And (he began to bid and pray, 

Vpon the bare ground knelende. 

And after that made her o(frende 

And to the preftes yeftes great 

She yaf, and homeward by the flrete 

The duke her mette and (aide thus : 

The mighty god, whiche Anubus 

Is hole, he fave the Pauline, 

for thou art of his difcipline 

So holy, that no mannes might 

May do, that he hath do to night 

Of thing, which thou haft ever efchued. 

But I his grace have fo purfued. 

That I was made his lieutenaunt. 

I^'orthy by way of covenaunt 



7Z 



k 




Aad Ams vcpcndc Ihe compleigneth 

Her &arr tece and ah djfleigneth 

Wtth wo&Il ceres of bcr eye. 

So that «paa dus agonic 

Her hufinode is inne come 

And 6gh bow {he was overcome 

With ibrwc and axeth her what her eJletl 

And ftic with that her felf beweileth 

WcU more than ihe didde afore 

And laid : alas, wi/ehode is lore 

In nie, which whilom was honeft, 

I am none other than a befte 

Nowe I detbuled am of two. 

And as fhe mighte fpeake tho 
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hamed with a pitous onde, 
le tolde unto her hufebonde 
be foth of all the hole tale, 
ttd in her fpeche dead and pale 
ic fwouneth well nigh to the lafte. 
ad he her in his armes faile 
}held and ofte fwore his oth, 
lat he with her is nothing wroth, 
»r wel he wot flie may there nought. 
It netheles within his thought 
[is hert ftode in a fory pHte 
|nd iaid, he wolde of that defpite 
lie venged how fo ever it falle, 
ind fend unto his frendes alle. 
Hid whan they were come in fere, 
le tolde hem upon this matere 
ind axeth hem what was to done. 
jid they aviied were fone 
tnd faid, it thought hem for the befte 
'o fette firft his wife in refte 
Uid after pleine to the king 
Jpon the matter of this thing, 
[ho was his wofuU wife comforted 
ty alle waies and difported. 
Til that ihe was fomdele amended. 
Lnd thus a day or two difpended 
The thridde day ihe goth to pleine 
Vith many a worthy citezeine 
Lnd he with many a citezeine. 
y^han themperour it herde falne 
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IbJIbii rti fiMitiil iif ilii rirr. 
He tti fe «idfe A>>dbce. 
A^ faft he kt ife inflcs take. 
A^ far Anr ftiilic k aDog^ fodakc 
He pM k^ ■■D qatfton. 

Bat vb^ ** ™^ ^ ^rff ^™** 
Nc coadv Bo^^ a wotd fcfble, 
Ite far dbcy «iU km Uf cxodc 
Tbe Uhk i^tH dv dakc tliej hide. 
Bat dieic lycw Ac caaafril fiiidc. 
Tint Acy be aoif^ cBcaied ib. 
For he k cae aod Acy be two 
And tin> hnc bmmc wk ihin one. 
So diilkc c x cafe ao eat wxs dooc. 
And over cfaat was bid hem eke. 
That wfaan naen woUcn Tcrtnc ieki 
Men fliuldcn it in die prrAcs finde, 
Tbcir ordrc ts of ib high a kindc. 
That tber be divifcn of the wey. 
Forthy if any man fbriwcy 
Through hem, they be nought exco&l 
And thus by kwc reibnable 
Among the wife jagcs there 
The preAes bothe dampned were 
So that the privc trcchery 
Hid under falie ypocrifie 
Was thanne all openlich (hewed. 
That many a man hem hath bcfhrcwc 
And whan the preftes weren dede> 
The temple of thilk horrible dedc 
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loughten purge and thilke ymage 
caufe was the pelrinage 
wen out and alio fafle 
Tiber they it cafte, 
the river it hath defied, 
Ls the temple purified 
lave of thilke horrible finne, 
lich was that time do therinne. 
"this point fuch was the divife. 
ul of the duke was otherwife, 
or he with love was beftad, 
[is dome was nought fo harde lad. 
or love put refon awey 
,nd can nought fe the righte wey. 
.nd by this caufe he was refpited, 
D that the deth him was acquited, 
ut for all that he was exiled 

he his love had (6 beguiled, 
'hat he (hall never come ayeine. 
he that is to trouth unpleine 
le may nought fallen of vengeaunce 
Jid eke to take remembraunce 
)f that ypocrifie hath wrought. 
n other half men fhulde nought 
lightly leve all that they here, 
lut thanne {hulde a wileman ftere 
"he ftiip, whan fuche windes blowe, 
'or firft though they beginne lowe, 
U. ende they be nought mevable, 
lut all to-broken maft and cable, 



Hie ultcriui ponit 
cxeinplum de ilia 
«iani ypocriIJa, que 

decipicni periculofif- 
fima conCftit, et nar- 
rat, aualiter Grcci in 
obfidione civitacis 
Troie, cum ipfam vi 
apprehendcre nuUa- 
tcnus potuEmnC, fal- 
UcianimocumTroi- 
anis paccm ut dicunC 

Era perpciuo ftatue- 
anl et Tuper hoc 
qucndiim cquum mi- 
re grollionis de ere 
fabricatum ad facrifi- 
candum in Icmplo 
Minerve cunfingen- 
. tci fub tali Tanai- 
tatis ypocrifi difbim 
civitatem inirarunt 
et ipfam cum inha- 
bitantibus gladio ct 
igne comminuentts 
pro perpetuo penltus 
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So that the (hip with fodain blaft 
Whan men lefte wene is overcaft. 
As now full ofte a man may fe, 
And of old time how it hath be 
I finde a great experience, 
Wherof to take an evidence 
Good is and to beware alfo 
Of the perill er him be woo. 

Of hem that ben fo derk withinne 
At Troie alfo if we beginne, 
Ypocrifie it hath betraied. 
For whan the Grekes had all aflaied 
And founde that by no batalle 
Ne by no fiege it might availe 
The town to winne through prowefle, 
This vice feigned of fimpleiTe 
Through fleight of Calcas and of Crifi 
It wan by fuch a maner wife. 
An horfe of brafs they let do forge 
Of fuche entaile, of fuche a forge. 
That in this world was never man 
That fuch an other werk began. 
The crafty werkeman Epius 
It made, and for to telle thus, 
The Grekes that thoughten to beguile 
The king of Troie in thilke while 
With Antenor and with Enee, 
That were bothe of the citee 
And of the counfell the wifeft, 
The richeft and the mightieft. 
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h prive place (o they trete 

IVith fair behefte and yeftes grete 

3f gold, that they hem have engined 

fo-gider and whan they be covined, 

rhey feignen for to make pees, 

ijid under that yet nethelers 

rhey ihopen the deftrudtion 

Jothe of the king and of the town. 

bid thus the falfe pees was take 

5f hem of Grece and undertake, 

ind therupon they founde a way, 

A/^here ftrengthe might nought away, 

rhat fleighte fhulde helpe thanne. 

bid of an inche a large fpanne 

Jy colour of the pees they made 

bid tolden how they were glade 

if that they ftoden in accorde, 

ind for it Ihall ben of recorde 

fnto the king the GregoJs faiden 

y way of love and thus they praiden, 

s they that wolden his thank deferve, 

L. facrifice unto Minerve 

'he pees to kepe in good entent 

'hey muft offre, or that they went. 

"he king counfeiled in the cas 

ly Antenor and Eneas 

'herto hath yoven his alfent. 

was the pleine trouthe blent 

'hrough counterfeit ypocrifie. 

If that they (hulden facrifie 
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The Grekes under the holinefle 
Anone with alle befmeiTe 
Here hors of brafs let faire dight. 
Which was to lene a wonder fight. 
For it was trapped of him felve 
And had of fmale wheles twelve. 
Upon the whiche men inowe 
With craft toward the town it drowe 
And gotli gliftrend ayein the fonne. 
Tho was there joie inough begonne. 
For Troie in great devocion 
Came alfo with proceflion 
Ayein this noble facrifice 
With great honour, and in this wife 
Unto the gates they it broughte. 
But of here entre whan they foughte 
The gates weren all to fmale. 
And therupon was many a tale. 
But for the worfliip of Minerve, 
To whom they comen for to ferve. 
They of the town which underftood 
That all this thing was done for good 
For pees, wherof that they ben glade. 
The gates that Neptunus made 
A thoufand winter ther to-fore 
They have anone to-broke and tore, 
The ftronge wallcs down they bete. 
So that into the large ftrete 
This horfe with great folempnite 
Was brought withinne the cite. 
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nd ottred with great reverence, 
?hich was to Troie an evidence 
If love and pees for evermo. 
Tie Gregois token leve tho 
Vith all the hole felaihip, 
Ind forth they wenten into (hip 
ind crolTen fail and made hem yare 
inone as though they wolden lare. 
lut whan the blacke winter night 
Vithoute mone or fterre light 
lederked hath the water ftronde, 
d prively they gone to londe 
'ull armed out of the navie. 
imon, whiche made was here efpie 
Vithinne Troie, as was confpired, 
Vhan time was a tokne hath fired, 
Lnd they with that here waie holden 
Iftd comen in right as they wolden. 
There as the gate was to-broke. 
The purpofe was full take and fpoke 
Er any man may take kepe, 
Vhil that the citee was aflepe 
rhcy flowen al that was withinne 
Lnd token what they mighten winne 
)f fuch good as was fuffilaunt 
Lnd brenden up the remenaunt. 
ind thus come out the trecherie, 
I'^hich under falfe ypocrifie 
Tas hid, and they tliat wende pees 
'ho mighten finde no releefe 



Of thilke fwerd, whiche al devoureth. 
Full ofte and thus the fwete foureth, 
Whan it is knowe to the taftcj 
He fpilleth many a worde in waftc 
That fhal with fuch a people trete. 
For whan he weneth moft beyete 
Than is he (hape moft to lefe. 
And right fo if a woman chefe 
Upon the wordes that ihe hereth, 
Som man whan he moil: true appereih 
Than is he furtheft fro the trouthe. 
But yet full ofte, and that is routhe, 
They fpeden, that ben moft untrue 
And loven every day a newe, 
Wherof the life is after lothe 
And love hath caufe to be wrothe. 
But what man that his luft deiireth 
Of love and therupon confpireth 
With wordes feigned to deceive. 
He fhall nought faile to receive 
His peine as it is ofte fene. 

Forthy my fone, as I the mene. 
It fit the well to taken hede. 
That thou efcheue of thy manhede 
Ypocrifie and his femblaunt. 
That thou ne be nought deceivaunt 
To make a woman to beleve 
Thing, whiche is nought in thy belevi 
For in fuche feint ypocrifie 
Of love is all the trecherie. 
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■Dugh which love is deceived oftc. 


^^^^^H 


■ feigned femblaunt is fo fofte. 


^^^1 


^■^les love may be ware. 


^^^1 


^^Hzny fone. as I well dare, 


^^^^1 


H^e ^e to flee that vice. 


^^^H 


Bit many a woman hath made nice, 


^^^H 


lloke thou dele nought with all. 


^^^H 


^Blbf fader, no more I fhall. 


^^^^^^H 


^^K fone kepe, that thou haft fwore. 


^^^^H 


^^is that thou haft herd before 


^^^H 


Kid the firft point of pride. 


^^^1 


■d next upon that other lide 


^^^^1 


m flirive and fpeken over this 


^^^1 


■uchend of pride yet there is 


^^^H 


^ point feconde I the behote, 


^^^H 


fcich inobedience is hote. 


^^^1 


^■■Mr auamjrangl meliui reputatur, tt elle 


^^^^^^^^1 


^^Hp(b' od cacabum pugna vahre nequit. 


^^^^^^^^H 




^^^^^^^^H 


Fi*£}ere, multeciens carde refieBit amor. 
^wm nmpSfit amor,, non tfl patndui ah uUo, 




^^^^^1 


Sed rigor illius plus tUphanU ngel. 


^^^^^B 


Dtdignatur amar pottrit quos fcirt rebtlhsy 


^^^^^B 


Et ruAibui forum preftat habere rudem. 


^^^^^^H 


Sed ^ui fponte fui fubicit fe cordh amariy 


^^^^^1 


Frangit in advtrfis omnia fata pirn. 


^^^^H 


This vice of inobedience 


Hlc loquitur de fe- ^| 


ein the reule of confcience 


cunda fpecie I'u- ^H 
perbie, que icobe- ^^| 
(ticnciadicitur. Et ^H 
prima illiui vicii ^H 


1 that is humble he difaloweth. 


lat he toward his god ne boweth 


oitunm £mpli- ■ 
citer declatat ct ^H 


ter the lawes of his hefte. 




lught as a man, but as a befte 


ter fuper Ilia ino- ^^| 
bcdiencia, que in ^H 
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I Whiche goth upon his luftes wilde 
So goth this proude vice unmilde, 

i That he difdeigneth alle lawe. i 

; He not what is to be felawe 
And ferve he may nought for pride. , 
So is he ledde on every fide 
And is that felve, of whom men fpeke, j 
Which woll nought bowe, er that he brcka 
I not if love him might plie. 
For elles for to juftifie i 

His herte, I not what might availe. I 

. Forthy my fone, of fuche entaile 
If that thin herte be difpofed, 
Telle out and let it nought be glofed. 
For if that thou unbuxome be , 

To love, I not in what degre i 

■ Thou (halt thy good worde acheve. 
My fader, ye fhal well beleve. 
The yonge whelpe, which is affaited. 
Hath nought his maifter better awaited 
To couche, whan he faith go lowe. 
Than I anone, as I may knowe 
My lady will me bowe more. 
But other while I grucche fore 
Of fome thinges, that (he doth, 
Wherof that I woll telle foth. 
For of two pointes I am bethought. 
That though I wolde I might nought 
Obeie unto my ladies heft. 
But I dare make this beheft 
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luf only of that like two, 

am unbuxcme of no mo. 

Thzt ben tho two, tell on, quod he. 

[y fader, this is one, that fhe 

iimmaundeth me my mouthe to clofe, 
id that I fliulde her nought oppofe 
love, of whiche I ofte preche, 
id plenerlich of fuche a fpeche 

brberc and fuiFre her in pees. 

ut that ne might I netheles 

or all this worlde obey iwis. 

or whan I am there as (he is, 

hough Ihe my tales nought allowe, 

yein her will yet mote I bowe 

b feche, if that I might have grace. 

ut that thing may I nought embrace 

or ought that I can fpeke or do. 

nd yet full ofte I fpeke fo, 

'hat fhe is wroth and faith : be ftille. 

"I thatheftefhallfulfille 

nd iherto ben obedient, 

han is my caufe fully Ihent, 

'or fpecheles may no man fpede. 
io wote I nought what is to rede. 
tut certes I may nought obeie, 

hat I ne mote algate faie 

teme what of that I wolde mene, 

or ever it is a Hche grene 
The great love which I have, 

Wherof I can nought bothe fave 



Opponit 
RcCpondet 
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My Ipcchc 2nd this obedience. 
And chus ftiQ ofte my filence 
I bcdce, and is the firit point 
Wfaecof that I am out of pnint 
fek daSfr and yet it is no pride. 

Nisnr tfaaa upon that other fide 
lb adi 0^ £fobciiaunce, 
Ftdl fitc it Ibnt to my grevaunce 
Aad matf m^iit tlnke into my wit. 
Fyi ofb time Ihe me bit 
Tb Ina ber and chele a newe 
Ant teh> if I the Ibthe knewe 
HlMr fir I floade fiom her grace, 
I tt*dUe lo«e in oifacr place, 
Baft iftcnf vol I dilbbcie 
fbr ali» wd Ok oughtc &ic : 
0» take iIk booc tbeic it fit. 
As hriigc riat wta my wit. 
Vte- ifcrn wtt Bcver rooted tree 
TW Ikaod fi» bile in his degree, 
TIm* I ae ftoade moR taile 
Umi her k>w and may noaght cafte 
IWH Ime awcT. all tlwugh I woldci 
FtMTfoil «a«e tboo^ I Dc^er iholde 
S«M Iffr witb CTc after this daie, 
Y«t Aim k £»» dut I oe maie 
H«r feowe out of ray brctl rcmuc. 
*rt^ tt a woocler rctemie. 
Thai ma^re wbctc (be woD or n 
Mm hcfte is cvemio in one. 
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^^Hthat I caD none other chefe, 
^^Bt whether that I winne or lefe 
^^Bnufl her loven till I deie 
^^Bld thus I breke as by that weie 
tHer heftes and her commaundinges. 

But trulich in none other thinges. 

Forthy my fader, what is more 

*Xouchende of this ilice lore 

I you befeche after the forme, 

Tliat ye pleinly me wolde enforme. 

So that I may min herte reule 

In loves caufe after the reule. 

Murmur in adverfis ita cendpit ilti fuperbus, 

Ptna quod ex binaJhrCe purgtl turn, 
binn fortune cum fpn in amor, nfijlit, 

Nonfini mentali murmure phnglt omani. 

Toward this vice of which we trete Hie loquitur d 

There ben yet tweie of thilke eftrete, tu^quiflperomnc 

lier name is murmur and compleinte. fEc^iD"CT ut'm! 

Ther can no man her chere peinte. 
To fette a glad fcmblaunt therinne. 
For though fortune make hem winne. 
Yet grucchen they, and if they lefe 
There is no waie for to chefe, 
Wherof they mighten ftonde appefed. 
So ben they comunly difefed. 
There may no welth ne pouerte 
Attempren hem to the deferte 
Of buxomneffe by no wife. 
For ofte time they defpife 



niftri illi defcrvi- 
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The good fortune as the badde. 
As they no mannes refon hadde 
Through pride, wherof they be blinde.* 
And right of fuch a maner kinde 
Thcr be lovers, that though they have 
Of love all that they wolde crave. 
Yet woll they grucche by fome weie, i 
That they wol nought to love obeie 
Upon the troutli, as they do (holde. 
And if hem lacketh that they wolde, 
Anon they falle in fuch a peine. 
That ever unbuxomly they pleine 
Upon fortune and curie and crie. 
That they wol nought her hertes pile 
To fufFre, till it better falle. 
Forthy if thou amonges alle 
Haft ufed this condicion, 
My fone, in thy confelTion 
Now tell me pleinly what thou art. 

My fader, I beknowe a part 
So as ye tolden here above 
Of murmur and compleint of love. 
That for I fe no fpede comende 
Ayein fortune compleignende 
I am as who faith evermo 
And eke full ofte time alfo. 
Whan fo as that I fe or here 
Of hevy word or hevy chere 
Of my lady, I grucche anone. 
But wordcs dare I fpeke none. 





f (he mighte be difplefed. 
min herte I am difefed 
nany a murmur god it wote, 
nke I in min owne fwote. 
lOugh I make no femblaunt, 
Ette is all difobeifaunt, 
I this wife I me confefle 
t ye clepe unbuxomnefle. 
elleth what your counieil is. 
fone, as I the rede this, 
(o befall of other weie, 
hou to loves heft obeie 

as thou it might fuffife. 
te fith in fuch a wife 
:nce in love availeth, 

all a mannes (Irengthe faileth 
if if that the lift to wit 
onique as it is writ 
,t enfample thou might finde, 
I now come is to my minde. 
re was whilom by dales olde 
thy knight and as men tolde 
is neveu to themperour 
f his court a courteour. 
;s he was, Florent he hight, 
LS a man, that mochel might, 
nes he was defirous, 
lerous and amorous, 
jr the fame of worldes fpeche 
ge aventurcs for to feche 



■ncndacionem obedi- 
eiicic conrcObr Riper 

ponil, ubi (licit, quod 
cum quidam regis 



ch«i 



. in fue ] 
is floribus pul- 



incantacianibun 
in vetulam turpifli- 
mam transform ata 
extitit, Florencius 

Claudii ncpm, miUi 
in arrais ftrenuiflim 
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?" " He rode the marches all aboutc. 

priK- And fell a time as he was oute 
Fortune, which may every threde 
To-brekc and knitte of mannes fpcde, 
Shope, as this knight rode in a pas. 
That he by llrengthe taken was. 
And to a caileil they him ladde. 
Where that he fewe frendes hadde. 
For fo it fell that ilke ftounde. 
That he hath with a dedly wounde 
Fightend his owne hondcs flain 
Branchus, whiche to the Capitain 
Was fone and heire, wherof ben wrothe 
The foder and the moder bothe. 
That knight Branchus was of his honde 
The worthieft of all his londe. 
And fain they wolden do vengeauncc 
Upon Florent, but remembraunce 
That they toke of his worthinefle. 
Of knighthode and of gentilefie. 
And how he flood of coufinage 
To themperour, made hem aiTuage, 
And dorfte nought flaine him for fere. 
In great defputefon they were 
Among hem felfe, that was the beft. 
There was a lady, the flieft 
Of alle that men knewen tho. 
So olde fhe might unnethes go. 
And was grauntdame to the dede. 
And ihe with that began to rede 
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iid ^ide hem (he wol bring him inne, 

"hat flie {hal him to deth winne 

ill only of his owne graiint 

'hrough rtrength of verray covenaunt 

Vithoute blame of any wjght. 

inone ftie fende for this knight 

Lnd of her fone (he alleide 

The deth and thus to him (he faide : 

•"lorent, how fo ever thou be to wite 

)f Branchus detli, men (hal refpite 

is now to take vengemenl, 

Je fo thou ftonde in jugement 

Jpon certein condicion, 

That thou unto a queftion 

Vhich I {hall axe ihalt anfwere. 

Lnd over this thou (halt eke fwere. 

That if thou of the fothe faile, 

There (hal non other thinge availe, 

That thou ne (halt thy deth receive, 

luid for men fhal the nought deceive 

That thou therof might ben avifed, 

rhou (halt have day and time aflifed 

i.nd leve faufly for to wende, 

5e fo that at thy daies ende 

rhou come ayein with thin avife. 

This knight, which worthy was and wife. 

This lady praieth, that he may wit 

find have it under feales writ. 

What queftion it fholde be 

For which he ihall in that degre 
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Stonde of his life in jeopartie. 

With that (he feigneth compaignie 

And faith : Florent, on love it hongcth 

All that to min axinge longeth, 

What all women moft defire 

This woU I axe, and in thempire 

Where thou haft mofte knowlechiiig 

Take counfeil of this axinge. 

Florent this thing hath undertake, 

The day was fet and time take. 

Under his feale he wrote his othe | 

In fuch a wife, and forth he gothe i 

Home to his emes courte ayein. 

To whom his aventure plein 

He tolde, of that is him befalle. 

And upon that they weren alle 

The wifeft of the londe aflent. 

But netheles of one aflent 

They might nought accorde plat,J 

One faide this, an other that 

After the difpofition 

Of natural complexion 

To fome woman it is plefaunce. 

That to another is grevaunce. 

But fuche a thinge in fpeciall 

Whiche to hem alle in generall 

Is moft plefaunt and moft defired 

Above all other and moft confpired, 

Suche o thing conne they nought finde 

By conftellation ne kiiide. 
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jid thus Florent withoute cure 
lot ftonde upon his aventure 
.nd is al fhape unto the lere, 
■nd as in defaulte of his aniwere 
'his knight hath lever for to deie 
'han breke his trouth and for to He 
1 place where he was fwore, 
kud (hapeth him gone ayein therfore. 

Whan time cam he toke his leve 
'hat lenger wolde he nought beleve 
ind praieth his erne he be nought wroth, 
'or that is a point of his oth, 
[e faith, that no man dial him wreke, 
'hough afterward men here fpeke 
'hat he peraventure deie. 
,nd thus he went forth his weie 
lone as a knight aventurous 
nd in his thought was curious 
'o wit, what was beft to do. 
.nd as he rode alone fo 
'nd cam nigh there he wolde be, 
I a foreft there under a tree 
le figh where fat a creature, 
k lothly womannisfh figure. 
That for to fpeke of flesfhe and bone 
Jo foule yet figh he never none. 
This knight behelde her redily. 
And as he wolde have pafTed by 
She cleped him and bad abide. 
And he his hors heved afide, 




94 CONFESSIO ^MANTIS. 

Tho torned and to her he rode 
And there he hoved and abode 
To wit what flie wolde mene. 
And (he began him to bemene 
And faid : Florent, by thy name 
Thou haft on honde fuch a game 
That but thou be the better avifed 
Thy deth is (hapen and deviled. 
That al the world ne may the fave. 
But if that thou my counfeil have. 
Florent whan he this tale herde. 
Unto this olde wight anfwerde 
And of her counfeil he her praide. 
And (he ayein to him thus faide : 
Florent, if I for the fo (hape, 
That thou through me thy deth efcape 
And take wor(hJp of thy dede, 
What (hall I have to my mede ? 
What thing, quod he, that thou wolde 
I bid never a better taxe, 
Quod ftie, but firft, or thou be fped. 
Thou (halt me leve fuche a wed. 
That I woll have thy trouth on hondc. 
That thou (halt be min hufebonde. 
Nay, faith Florent, that may nought be. 
Ride thanne forth thy way, quod flie. 
And if thou go wiihoute rede. 
Thou (halt be fekerlich dede. 
Florent behight her good inough 
Of londe, of rent, of parke, of plough. 
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Sutall that compteth (he at nought. 

rho fell this knight in mochel thought, 

*5ow goth he forth, now cometh ayein, 

■ie wot nought what is bed to fain 

V-nd thought as he rode to and fro, 

That chefe he mote one of the two 

3r for to take her to his wife 

!)r eUes for to lefe his life. 

Vnd than he carte his avauntage, 

That flie was of fo great an age 

That (he may live but a while, 

ind thought to put her in an ile. 

Where that no man her (hulde knowe 

Til (he with deth were overthrowe. 

And thus this yonge lufty knight 

Unto this olde lothly wight 

Tho faid : if that none other chaunce 

May make my deliveraunce 

But only thiike fame fpeche 

Which as thou faid thou (halt me teche. 

Have here min honde, I (hal the weddc. 

And thus his trouth he leith to wedde. 

With that (he frounceth up the browe : 

This covenaunt woll I allowe, 

She faith, if any other thing 

But that thou hafte of my teching 

Fro deth thy body may refpite, 

I woll the of thy trouth acquite 

And elles by none other waie. 

Now herken me what I (hall faie : 
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Whan thou art come into the place^ 
Where now they maken great manace 
And upon thy coming abide, 
They wol anone the fame tide 
Oppofe the of thine anfwere. 
I wot thou wolt no thing forbere 
Of that thou wenefl be thy befte. 
And if thou might fo finde refte 
Wei is, for than is thcr no more. 
And elles this (hall be my lore. 
That thou (halt faie : upon this moldc 
That alle women leveft wolde 
Be foverein of mannes love, ' 

For what woman is fo above 
She hath as who faith all her wille. 
And elles may ftie nought fulfille 
What thinge her were levefl: have. 
With this anfwere thou (halt fave 
Thy felf and other wife nought. 
And whan thou haft thy ende wrought, 
Come here ayein, thou (halt me finde, 
And let nothlnge out of thy minde. 
He goth him forth with bevy chere. 
As he that not in what manere 
He may this worldes joie atteigne. 
For if he deie he hath a peine. 
And if he live he mote him binde 
To fuche one, which of alle kinde 
Of women is the unfemliclle. 
Thus wot he nought what is the beftc. 
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be him lief or be him loth 
to the cartel forth he goth 
\ full anfwere for to yive 
for to deie or for to live. 
rth with his counfeil came the lorde, 
c thinges ftoden of recorde, 
1 fend up for the lady fone, 
d forth fhe cam that olde mone. 
prefence of the remenaunt 
le ftrengthe of all the covenaunt 
10 was reherfed openly, 
id to Florent (he bad forthy, 
lat he (hall tellen his avife 
i he that wot what is the prife. 
orent faith all that ever he couth, 
It fuch word cam ther none to mouth, 
bat he for yefte or for behefte 
ight any wife his deth arefte. 
jd thus he tarieth longe and late, 
il that this lady bad algate 
bat he fhall for the dome finall 
tf his anfwere in fpeciall 
f that (he had him firfl oppofed. 

Kthan he hath truly fuppofed, 
Ble him may of nothing yelpe, 
I fo by the wordes heipe, 
liich as the woman hath him taught, 
herof he hath an hope caught 
hat he fliall be excufed fo. 
nd tolde out plein his wille tho. 
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And whan that this matrone herde 
The maner how this knight anfwcrde, 
She faid : ha trefon, wo the be, 
That haft thus tolde the privete, 
Whiche alle women moft defire, 
I wolde that thou were a fire. 
But netheles in fuche a plite 
Florent of his anfwere is quite. 
And tho began his forwe newe. 
For he mot gone or ben untrewe 
To her, which his trculhe hadde. 
But he, which al ihame dradde, 
Goth forth in ftede of his penaunce 
And taketh the fortune of his chaunce 
As he, that was with trouth affaited. 
This olde wight him hath awaited 
In place where as he her lefte. 
Florent his wofull hed up lifte 
And figh this vecke where that (he £it, 
Which was the lothHeft what, 
That ever man caft on his eye. 
Her nafe bals, her browes high. 
Her cycn fmal and depe fet. 
Her chekes ben with teres wet 
And revelin as an empty (kin 
Hangend down unto the chin. 
Her Hppes (hrunken ben for age. 
There was no grace in her vifage. 
Her front was narwe, her lockes hore. 
She loketh forth as doth a more. 
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r necke is (Tiort, her fhulders courbe, 
fhat might a mannes luft diftourbe 
Jer body great and no thing fmall, 
Lnd fliortly to defcrive her all 
he hath no Uth without a lack, 
bt liche unto the wolie fack 
be profreth her unto this knight 
ind bad him, as he hath behight 
B as Ihe hath by his warrant, 
hat he her holde covenaunt. 
nd by the bridell (lie him fefeth, 
lit god wot how that (be him pleicth, 
if fuch wordes as (he fpeketh 
tim thenkeih wel nigh his herte breketh 
DF forwe, that he may nought fle, 
Bt if he wolde untrewe be. 
oke, how a feke man for his hele 
aketh baldemoin with canele 
nd with the mirre taketh the fucrc, 
ight upon fuch a maner lucre 
ant Florent, as in this diete 
t drinketh the bitter with the fwete, 
e medleth forwe with liking 
nd liveth fo as who faith dying. 
is youthe fiiall be caft awey 
pon fuche one, which as the wey 
olde and lothly overall. 
It nede he mot that nede {hall 
c wolde algate his trouthe holde 
) every knight therto is holde 
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Wha lop lb him is ever befalle, 
Tho^i Ox be the foulel^ of alle. 
Tec to ^Doour of womanhed 
Ifim dnagfat be fliulde taken heed, 
So dttZ Sot pure gcntHelTe, 
As fac her couthe hcd adreUe 
In t^gcs, as Ibc was to-torCi 
He ict her on his hors to-fore 
And fceth be taketh his way fofte. 
No wonder chough he fiketh ofte. 
But as an ouk fleeth by nighte 
Out of a]] odier bnddcs lighte. 
Right lb this knight on daies brode 
In clofc him held and (hope his rode 
On nightcs time, till the tide 
That he come there he wolde abide 
And privch' withoute noife 
He bringcth this foule great coife 
To his caifcU in fuche a wile. 
That no man might her fhape avife. 
Til ihe into the chambre came. 
Where he his prive counfeil name 
Of fuche men as he moft trufte 
And told hem, that he nedes mufte 
This befte wedde to his wife. 
For clles had he loft his life. 
The prive women were aflent. 
That Iholden ben of his ailent. 
Her ragges they anone of drawe 
And as it was that time lawe 
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idde bath, (he hadde reft 
was arraied to the beft. 
But with no craft of combes brode 
They might her hore lockes rtiode. 
And fhe ne wolde nought be (here 
For no counfeil, and they therfore 
th fuche attire as the was ufed 
leinen, that it was excufed, 
id had fo craftilich aboute, 
That no man mighte feen hem oute. 
But whan (he was fullich arraied 
And her attire was all afTaied, 
Tho was (he fouler unto fe. 
^H|t yet it may non other be 
^^Hcy were wedded in the night, 
^0 wo begone was never knight 
As he was than of mariage. 
And (he began to pleie and rage 
As who faith, I am well inough. 
But he therof nothing ne lough. 
For (he toke thanne chere on honde 
And clepcth him her hufebonde 
And faith : My lord, go we to bedde. 
For I to that entente wedde, 

; my worldes blilTe. 



ofreth hir 



rixh that to kliTe, 



I'flie a lufty lady were. 
pHis body mighte well be there, 
I But as of thought and memoire 
I His hert was in purgatoire. 
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•But yet for ftrengthe of matrimomc 
■/He might make non eflbnie. 
That he ne mote algates pile 
To gon to bed of compaignie. 
And whan they were a bedde naked 
Withoute flepe he was awaked. 
He torneth on that other fide 
For that he wolde his eyen hide 
Fro loking of that foule wight. 
The chamber was all flill of light. 
The courtines were of fendall thiiuie. 
This newc bride, which lay withinnc. 
Though it be nought with his accorde 
In armes flie beclept her lorde 
And praid, as he was torned fro 
He wolde him torne ayeinward the. 
For now, Ihe faith, we be both one. 
But he lay ftille as any ftone. 
And ever in one (he fpake and praide 
And bad him thenke on that he faide» 
Whan that he toke her by the hondc. 
He herd and underftood the bonde» 
How he was fet to his penaunce. 
And as it were a man in trauncc 
He torneth him all fodeinly 
And figh a lady lay him by 
Of eightene winter age. 
Which was the faireft of vifage. 
That ever in all this world he figh. 
And as he wolde have take her nigh. 
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Hie put her hond and by his leve 
3eibught him, that he wolde ieve, 
\nd laith, that for to winne or lefe 
fic mot one of two thinges chefe, 
PV^here he woU have her fuch on night 
3r elles upon daies light, 
P'or he ftiall nought have bothe two. 
Vnd he began to forwe the 
[n many a wife and cafte his thought, 
3ut for al that yet couth he nought 
Oevife him felf, which was the beft. 
\nd fhe that wolde his hertes reft 
Praieth, that he fhulde chefe algate. 
Til at the lafte longe and late 
He faide : O, ye my lives hele, 
iay what ye Hfte in my quarele. 
I not what anfwere I Ihall yive, 
But ever while that I may live 
I woll, that ye be my maiftrefle. 
For I can nought my felfe geffe. 
Which is the beft unto my chois. 
Thus graunt I you min hole vois, 
Chefe for us bothe, I you praie. 
And what as ever that ye faJe, 
Right as ye wolle fo woll I. 
My lord, fhe faide, grauntmercy, 
For of this word that ye now fain 
That ye have made me foverein 
Wy deftine is overpaffed. 
That never here after ftiall be laifed 
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My beaute, which that I now have, 

Til I be take into my grave. 

Both night and day as I am now 

I (hall all way be fiich to you. 

The kingcs daughter of Cecile 

I am, and fell but fith a while, 

As I was with my fader late, 

That my ftepmoder for an hate, I 

Which toward me flie hath begonne, 

Forfhope me, till I hadde wonne 

The love and the fovereinie 

Of what knight, that in his degrc 

All other palTeth of good name. 

And as men fain ye ben the fame 

The dede proveth it is fo. 

Thus am I youres evermo. 

Tho was plefaunce and joie inough, 

Echone with other pleid and lough. 

They live longe and well they ferde, 

And clerkes, that this chaunce hcrde. 

They writen it in evidence 

To teche, how that obedience 

May well fortune a man to love 

And fet him in his lufte above 

As it befell unto this knight. 

Confeffor. Forthy, my fone, if thou do right, 
Thou Ihalt unto thy love obeie 
And folwe her will by alle weie. 

Amanv Min holy fader, fo I will. 

For ye have told me fuch a (kill 
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)f this enfample now to-fore, 

That I fliall evermo therfore 

■iere afterward min obfervaunce 

to love and to his obeiflaunce 

The better kepe, and over this 

Df pride if there ought elles is, 

A'herof that I me Ihrive fhall, 

A'hat thing it is in fpeciall, 

rfy fader, axeth I you pray. 

"Jow Hft, my fone, and I fhall lay. 

'or yet there is furquedric, 

Vhich ftant with pride of compaignie, 

Vherof that thou (halt here anone 

'o knowe if thou have gult or none, 

Ipon ihe forme as thou fhalt here 

fow underftond well the matere. 

Omnia fiire pulat,ftd fe prefumpcio ne/cil, 
Ntc fibi conJlmiU quern putat tjje parem. 

^iii magis ajiutui npatat fe v'meert bellum. 
In laquetf Vtneris forc'tm tpft cadit. 

Sept (Mfide virum,Jibi qui prefumil^ amanUm 
Fallitj et in vacuas/pes rtdit ipfa vim. 

Surquedrie is thilke vice 
• f pride, which the third office 
lath in his court and wol nought knowe 
!'he trouthe till it overthrowe. 
Jpon his fortune and his grace 
Cometh had I wiji full oftc a place, 
i^or he doth all his thing by geffe 
^nd voideth alle fikernelTe, 
Vonc other counfeil good him femeth 
3ut fuch as he him felfe dcmcth. 



Hie loquitur de 

tercia fpcrie fuper- 
bie, que prtlump- 



cundura viciur 
confellbr rimplici 
ler dcclaiaL 



HIc traftat confcf- 
Toi cum amante 
fuptr ilta fallcm 
prcfumpcione, n 
cuius Aiperbia 
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For in fuch wife as he compafleth 
His wit alone all other pafleih 
And is with pride fo through fought. 
That he all other fet at nought 
And wcneth of him felven fo. 
That fuch as he there be no mo 
So fair, fo femely ne fo wife. 
And thus he wolde beare a prife 
Above all other, and nought forthy 
He faith nought ones graunt mercy 
To god, which alle grace fendeth. 
So that his wittes he defpendeth 
Upon him felfe, as though there were 
No god, which might availe there. 
But all upon his ownc wit 
He ftant, till he fall in the pit 
So fer, that he may nought arlfe. 

And right thus in the fame wife 
The vice upon the caufe of love 
So proudely fet the hert above 
And doth him pleinly for to wene, 
That he to loven any queue 
Hath worthinefle and fuffifaunce. 
And fo withoute purveiaunce 
Full ofte he heweth up fo highe. 
That chippes fallen in his eye, 
And eke full ofte he weneth this. 
There as he nought beloved is 
To be beloved altherbefte. 
Now, fone, telle what fo the lefte 
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this, that I have told the here, 
fa fader, be nought in a were. 
J trowe there be no man lelTe 
Of any maner worthinefle. 
That halt him lelTe worthy than I 
To be beloved, and nought forthy 

I I fay in excufing of me 

I To alle men, that love is fre. 
And certes that may no man werne. 
For love is of him felfe fo derne. 
It luteth in a mannes herte. 
But that ne (hall me nought afterte 
To wene for to be worthy 
To loven, but in her mercy. 
But fir, of that ye wolde mene. 
That I Ihulde other wife wene 
To be beloved than I was, 
I am beknowe as in this cas. 
My gode fone, telle me how. 
Now lift, and I woll telle you. 
My gode fader, how it is. 
Full ofte it hath befalle cr this 
Through hope, that was nought certein. 
My wening hath be fet in vein 
To truft in thing, that helpe me nought 
But onlich of min owne thought. 
For as it femeth, that a bell 
Like to the wordes that men tell 
Anfwereth right fo no more ne leiTe 
To you, my fader, I confefle. 
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Such will my wit hath over fet. 
That what lb hope me behet 
Full many a time I wene it foth, 
But anally no Tpede it doth. 
Thus may I tellen, as I can, 
Wening beguJlcth many a man. 
So hjth it me, right wel I wot. 
Fee if a man wol in a bote 
WTiiche is withoutc botme rowe. 
He muft Dcdes overthrowe. 
Right k) wcning hath ferd by me. 
For whin I wcnde next have be, 
.\s I bv my wcning cafte, 
Tban vxs I furtheft ate laftc. 
Am! m a fool my bowe unbende 
Whw «n was Siilcd that I wende. 
FovtliT« my fader, as of this 
Thtt rax wetting hath gone amis 
Tottcfaend lo fitrquciirie, 
Tcf BK way penaunce or I die. 
Btit if ye wtilde in any forme | 

Of this maicr a tale enforme, 
\N'h«A were arcin this vice i 
I thoKk &re well the bet. 
My Samt^ m alle maner i 
I Sorqucdrie b to deipife, 
"^ WiTiCTof I fink write thus. 
:S^ r^ t; The pn»»de knight Capaneus 
^ He w-a$ of Ibche lurqucdne, 
Tlwt be through his cfaivalric 
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^^1 


^^^km lelf fo mochel triHie, 


ncceflitatis en vccor- ^M 

alTcnit, tmde in obG- H 
dionc civiutis The- ^B 
baruni.cumiprequo- ^H 
dam die coram fuii ^^M 
hoftibui ul dcbelUn- ^M 
dum fe obtulit, ignii ^H 
de celo Tubito fuper- ^M 
veniens ipAini arma- ^H 

re> combuflic. ^M 


^^H the goddes him ne liAe 
HW[uarele to befeche, 
Et faide, it was an idel fpeche, 
n^h caufe was of pure drede 
^^hcke of hert and for no nede. 


^Hppon fuch prefumption 
Rheld this proude opinion, 
ill ate lafte upon a day 


boute Thebes, where he lay. 


^^^1 


'han it of fiege was belaine, 


,^^^1 


his knight, as the croniques faine, 
1 alle mannes fighte there. 


'^^ 


^han he was proudeft in his gere 


^^^H 


nd thought how nothing might him dere, 
ull armed with his Ihield and fpere 


^H 


s he the cite wolde alfaile. 


>'^^^H 


od toke him felfe the bataile 


^^^H 


ycin his pride, and fro the Iky 


.^^^1 


firy thonder fodeinly 

e fende and him to pouder fmote. 


^^^H 


nd thus the pride, which was bote. 


^^^^^^H 


^han he raoft in his flrengthe wende, 


^^^^^^H 


'^as brent and loft withouten ende. 


^^^^^^H 


D that it proveth well therfore 
he ftrength of man is fone lore, 
ut if that he it well governe. 
nd over this a man may lerne. 


■ 


hat eke full ofte time it greveth 


^^^H 


Vbat that a man him felf beleveth, 

L 
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JU ^am^ k Aridc bim well bc&me, 
T^M k al oAn* men can demc 
Aai koak fafjcK his awac rice. 
A cde a£ham Att fac ib nice 
AadUffmhem^iftDhc lb wiic 
I Aid the tefc a facile a wile. 
WkraTikn kk cafrmple take, 
Tfat dua DO facfc Amg undertake. 

I fine npoa ouqiiuine. 
How dktt wfailam of Hungaric 
By oldc dues was a king 
^ Wife and faoocft in alk thing. 
f j^ r^afta- And fo bcfcll npon a daic 
M, ^ MtwK ^ And that was in the mootb of may. 
ji^ri' 'n I * As thilkc time It was u^unce, 
JH^SSmmSI This king with noble purrciaunoc 
* I '.1 -'*'?' Hath for him fclfe his chare arraicd, 
^ Wheria he wolde ride amaied 
Out of the cite for to pleie 
With lordes and with great noblcic 
Of lufty folk that were yonge. 
Where fomc pleide and tome fonge 
And feme gone and Ibme ride 
And fome prick her horle afide 
And bridlen hem now In now oute. 
The kinge his eye caft abouie. 
Til he was ate lafte ware 
And figh comend ayein his chare 
Two pilgrimes of fo great age. 
That lich unto a drie ymage. 
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t weren pale and fade hewed, 
Lnd as a busfhe, whiche is befnewed, 
|ere berdes weren hore and white, 
'here was of kinde but a lite, 
'hat they ne femen fully dede. 
*hey comen to the king and bede 
Dme of his good pur charite. 
kiid he with great humiUte 
^ut of his chare to grounde lepte 
Old hem in both his armes kepte 
Lfid kift hem bothe foot and honde 
lefore the lordes of his londe 
Lnd yaf hem of his good therto. 
Lnd whan he hath this dede do 
le goth into his chare ayeine. 
rho was murmur, tho was difdeine, 
rho was compleinte on every fide, 
rhey faiden of their owne pride 
ichone till other : what is this ? 
k)ur king hath do this thing amis 
io to abefle his roialte. 
That every man it mighte fe, 
And humbled him in fuch a wife 
To hem that were of none emprife. 
Thus was it fpoken to and fro 
Ofhem, that were with him tho 
All prively behinde his backe. 
But to him felfe no man fpake. 
The kinges brother in prefence 
Was thilke time and great offence 




TfacTc ihill nothing be left behinde. 
That be wol ipekc unto the king. 
Now UA wbit fell upon this thing. 
The wciier was merie and fair inough, 
EcfaoDC whfa ocbcr picid and lough 
And idka isto talcs ne%ve. 
How tbat the ficsflie flourcs grewe. 
And bow tbc grcDc le^es fpronge. 
And bow that lore amonge the yonge 
B^ui die botes thanne awake. 
And CTCfj brkl bath cbofc his make. 
And tfants ^bfC ouucs day to theode 
Tbcy lede and home aycin they n^cnde. 
Tbc king was nought lb lone come. 
That whan be had his chambrc nomc. 
His brother nc was rcdy there 
And brought a tale unto bis ere 
Of that be didde fuch a ihame 
In hindring of his owne name. 
Whan he him lelfc wolde drecbc. 
That to lb vile a pouer wrccchc 
Him dcigncth Qiewe fuch fimplcfle 
Aycin the Hate of his nobleflc. 
And laith, he Ihall it no more ale 
And that he mot him lelte czcufe 
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Dward his lordes everichone. 
Hie king ftood ftill as any ftone 
nd to his tale an ere he laide 
pd thought more than he iaide. 
kit netheles to that he herde 
rell curteilly the king anfwerde 
End tolde, it fhulde ben amended, 
uid thus whan that here tale is ended, 
pi redy was the bord and cloth, 
the king unto his Ibuper goth 
Unong the lordes to the halle. 
tnd whan they hadde fouped alle, 
[hey token leve and forth they go. 
^e king bethought him felfe tho, 
tow he his brother may chaftie, 
'hat he through his furquedrie 
'eke upon honde to difpreife 
lumilite, which is to preife, 
tnd therupon yaf fuch counfeil 
*oward his king, that was nought heil, 
Vherof to be the better lered 
le thenketh to make him afered. 

It fell fo, that in thilke dawe 
rhere was ordeigned by the lawe 
L trompe with a fternc breth, 
y^hich was cleped the trompe of deih. 
Lnd in the court, where the king was, 
L certein man this trompe of brafs 
lath in keping and therof ferveth, 
That whan a lord his deth deferveth. 
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He (hall this drcdfull trorape blowe 
To-hjre his gate and make it knowe, 
How that the jugement is yive 
Ot ierii, which Ihall nought be foryivc. 
Toe ku^ whan it was night anone 
Tws Ban adcnt and bad him gone 
«^ trampen at his brothers gate. 
A«d hc> which mot fo done algatc, 
Go«fc forth and doth rfie kinges heft. 
""B loid* wltich herdc of this temped, 
"rtM fce KkIocc his gate blewe, 
TWk w«ft be Inr the lawc and knewe, 
That be was likerlich dcde. 
A*i »s ot helpe he wift no rede, 
B)i* 6a^6rlus frendes all 
A»< taUe kcm how it is befalle. 
tad ^^iKf \Sm axe canfe why» 
But Kk the fclbe nought fbrthy 
({« wvl^ aad tbtre was ibrwe the. 
1^ ik ftood tbOkit time lb, 
TKb tronpe was of fuch Icntcnce, 
TIma ihne tyda no refiilence 
Tlwy comfce orddnc by no weie. 
That he m aaoe a^ate deie. 
But if lb that he nuy pordiace 
To §« lus leye tordcs grace. 
Hcrv wittes tbenipoa they caite 
And ben app<»nted ate lafte. 
This Kxde a worthy bdy had 
Unto lus wife, whicbe alfii dead 
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r lordes deih, and children five 
twene hem two they had alive, 
at weren yonge and tender of age 
d of ftature and of vifage 
ght faire and lufty on to fe. 
,0 caften they, that he and flie 
rth with their children on the morwe, 
they that were full of forwe, 
: naked but of fmock and (herte 
tendre with the kinges herte 
s grace fhulden go to feche 
d pardon of the deth befeche. 
us paffen they that wofull night, 
d erly whan they figh it light 
ey gone hem forth in fuche a wife, 
thou to-fore hafl herd divife, 
! naked but here fhertes on 
ley wepte and made mochel mone. 
re hair hangend about here eres. 
ith fobbing and with fory teres 
is lord goth than an humble pas, 
at whilom proud and noble was, 
berof the cite fore a flight 
hem that fawen thilke fight, 
d nethelefs all openly 
th fuch weping and with fuch cry 
rth with his children and his wife 
goth to praie for his life, 
to the court whan they be come 
d men therin have hede nome. 
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TbcTc was no wight. If he hem figfa. 
From water mighte kcpc his eye 
For ibrwc, which they maden tbo. 
The king fuppolcth of this wo 
And fcigoetfa, as he nought ne wifie* 
Bat netbeks at his upriAe 
Men tolden him, howe it ferde. 
And whan that he this wonder herde, 
In hail he gotfa into the halle. 
And all at ones down they falle» 
If any pite may be fouode. 
The king, which feeth hem go to groil 
Hath axed hem what is the fere 
Why they be fo difpuiled there. 
His brother faid : ha, lord, mercy ! 
I wote none other caufe why. 
But only that this night full late 
The trompe of dcth was at my gate 
In token that I fhulde deie. 
Thus we be come for to preie 
That ye my worldes deth refpite. 

Ha, fool, how thou art for to witei 
The kinge unto his brother faith. 
That thou art of fo Htel feith. 
That only for a trompes foun 
Hath gone difpuiled through the towD 
Thou and thy wife in fuch manerc 
Forth with thy children that ben here 
In fight of alle men aboute. 
For that thou faift, thou art in doubte 



LIBER PRIMUS. ir 

deth, which ftandeth under the lawe 
man, and man it may withdrawe, 
that it may perchaunce faile. 
low (halt thou nought forthy merveile, 
I down from my chare alight, 
I beheld to-fore my fight 
that were of fo great age 
owoe deth through here ymage, 
hich god hath fet by lawe of kinde, 
lerof I may no bote finde. 
well I wot, fuche as they be 
ight fuche am I in my degre 
f fleslhe and blood and fo fhall deie. 
thus though I that lawe obeie 
ich that kinges ben put under, 
it ben well the laffe wonder 
,D thou, which art withoute nede 
'or lawe of londe in fuche a drede, 
IVhich for to accompte is but a jape 
As thing, which thou might overfcape. 
Forthy, my brother, after this 
rede, that fithen it fo is. 
That thou canft drede a man fo fore, 
Drede god with all thin herte more. 
Por all {hall deie and all fhall pafTe 
As well a leon as an alTe, 

well a begger as a lorde, 
Towardes dethe in one accorde 
They ftiuUen ftonde, and in this wife 
The kinge with his wordes wife 
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His faratfaer tn^it and aD SoKjvie. 
co^iSm. Yonbj, wj Sooty if thoa wolt Eve 
In TcrtDc, dMMi mnft ticc ddicuc 
And with lowe bate hnmUcfie foe. 
So that thoa be oooghc fDrqucdoos. 
My &dcr, I am amoroas, 
Whcrof 1 woldc you befccbe 
That yc mc ibme enlample tcche. 
Which might in loves cauic ftoode. 
My fone, thou (halt uoderilondc 
In love and other thiages aUe» 
If that furqaedric fallc. 
It may to him nought well betide. 
Which ufeth thilke vice of pride 
Which torneth wifdom to wening 
And fothfaftneffe into lefing 
Through foil imagination. 
And for thin enformation. 
That thou this vice as I the rede 
Efcheue {halte, a tale I rede. 
Which fell whilom by dales olde. 
So as the clerke Ovide tolde. 

There was whilom a lordes fonc. 
Which of his pride a nice wone 
Hath caught, that worthy to his lidi 
.,r"E*Si To fechcn all the worldes riche 
um, quaiiter Xhcrc was HO womau for to love, 

im pnncipw fi- 

nomint Narciiun So high he fct him felfe above 

in iFTfinnrf. cum 

caufa Of ftature and of beaute bothe. 

That him thought alle women lothcJ 



Wc in ^M»ti tnOu 



prt rumen tu ' 



Mio icmporc, 

(|iMndim cervum lo- 
lua cum Aiu canibut 



J 



here no comparifon 
■■arde his condition, 
onge lord Narclzus hight. 
:ngth of love bowe might 
rte, whiche is unaffiled. 
I lafte he was beguiled. 

the goddes purveiaunce 
: him on a day perchaunce, 
le in all his proude fare 
:he foreft gan to fare 
»e other, that there were, 
nten and difporte him there, 
■ban he cam into the place, 
: that he wolde make his chace, 
oundes weren in a throwe 
pled and the homes blowe, 
reat herte anone was founde 
fwifte feet let on the grounde. 
e with fpore in horfe fide 
lafteth fafte for to ride, 
le men be left behinde. 
J he rode under a linde 

a roche, as I the telle, 
h where fpronge a lufty welle. 
ay was wonder bote withalle, 
iche a thurft was on him falle, 
le muft outher deie or drinke. 
owne he light and by the brinke 
[e his hors unto a braunche 
lid him lowe for to flaunche 



CtatecompuU'usadbi- 
bttldum de ^uodam 
fonlc pronus inclina- 
vit, ubi ipic faciem 
fuam piilcherritnitm 
in aqua percipient 

Eutabat fe per hoc il- 
im nimpham, quaiD 
jioete Ekko vocant, 

oculispociusconfpcx- 
ilTi;, de cuius amorc 
confellini latjucaCus, 
ut iplam ad le dc 
fontt extrahcret, plu- 
ribus bland ici is adu- 
labatur.Ied cum illud 
perficete nullatcnus 
potuit, pre nimio lan- 

Eioredcficienstontra 
pidts ibideni adja- 
cenlcs caput exvcrbe- 
ranscerebmm effud it. 
El (ic de propria pul- 
chritudlnc qui file rat 
prefumptuofus de 
>p ria pu Ichritudine 
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His thurft. And as he caft hii fctc 
Into the wcllc and hede tokc. 
He tigh the like of his vilage 
Ai>d wcnde there were an ymagc 
Of fuchc a nimphe, as tho was &y, 
Wbcrof that love his herte ailay 
B^*D« a$ it was after fene 
Of his ibtie and made him wcne 
It WCK A woman, that he figh. 
The more he cam the welle nigh. 
The ncre cam the to him ayein. 
So wirt he never what to fain. 
For whan he wcpte he figh her wcpc. 
And whin he cried he toke good kepc, 
The I'unc worde ihe cried aUb, 
And thus began the newe wo, 
That whitom was to him fo ftraunge. 
Tho made him love an harde efchaunge 
To let his herte and to beginne 
Thing, whichc he might never winne. 
Af>d e\-er amongc he gan to loute 
And praith, that ihc to him come outc. 
And other while he goth a fer 
And other while he draweih ner 
And ever he founde her in one place. 
He wepcth, he crieth, he axeth grace, 
There as he mighte getc none. 
So that ayein a roche of Hone, 
As he that knewe none other rede. 
He fmote him felf til he was dede. 
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Bcrof the nimphes of the welles 

id other that there weren elles 

ito the wodes belongende 

te body, which was dede ligende, 

ir pure pite that they have 

Kier grave they begrave. 

id than out of his fepulture 

lere fpronge anone peraventure 

* floures fuche a wonder fight, 

lat men enfample take might 

)on the dedes whiche he dede. 

id tho was fene in thiUce ftede, 

r in the winter fresfh and fairc 

le floures ben, whiche is contraire 

} kinde, and fo was the fotie 

hich felle of his furquedrie. 

Thus he, which love had in difdeignc, 

orft of all other was befeine, 

id as he fet his prife moil hie, 

; was left worthy in loves eye 

id moft bejaped in his wit, 

herof the remembraunce is yit, 

that thou might enfample take 
id eke all other for his fake. 
My fader, as touchend of me 
lis vice I thenke for to fle, 
hiche of his wening overthroweth 
id namelich of thing, which groweth 

loves caufe or well or wo, 
:t prided I me never fo. 
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But wolde god that grace fende. 
That toward me my lady wende 
As I towardes here wene. 
My love fhulde (b be fene. 
There fliulde go no pride a place. 
But I am fer fro thilke grace 
And for to fpeke of time nowe 
So mote I fuffre and praie you. 
That ye woll axe on other fide. 
If there be any point of pride 
Wherof it nedeth me to be Ihrive. 

My fone, god it the foryive, 
If thou have any thing mjfdo 
Touchend of this, but evermo 
Ther is another yet of pride 
Which couth never his wordes hide, 
That he ne wold him felfe avaunt. 
There may nothing his tunge daunt, 
That he ne clappeth as a belle, 
Wherof if thou wolt that I telle 
It is behovely for to here, 
So that thou might thy tunge ftere 
Toward the worlde and ftonde in grac 
Which lacketh ofte in many a place 
To him that can nought fitte ftille, 
Whiche elles (huld have all his wille. 

MagnilBque propriam rninu'it jaSlatitia lingut 
Famam, quamjiabilem firmet honore Jilem, 

Ipfi fui laudcm mtriti non percipi't, undt 
Sefua per verba jafial in orhe palam. 

Ejlqui viri culpa ja£lantia, que rubifailat 
In muUert rim caufat habere geaas. 
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The vice cleped avauntance 
"With pride hath take his acqueintance. 
So that his owne prife he laflcth 
W'han he fuch mefure overpafleth, 
That he his owne herald is. 
*That firft was wel is thanne mis. 
That was thankworthy is than blame, 
^nd thus the worlhip of his name 
Through pride of his avauntarie 
Jle lorneth into vilenie. 
J rede, how that this proude vice 
Jiath thilke wind in his office, 
Which through the blaftes that he bloweth 
The mannes fame he overthroweth 
Of vertue which (hulde elles fpringe 
Unto the worldes knoulechinge. 
But he fordoth it all to fore. 
And right of fuch a maner lore 
There ben lovers, forthy if thou 
Art one of hem, tell and fay how. 
Whan thou haft taken any thinge 
Of loves yefte or ouche or ringe 
Or toke upon the for the colde 
Some goodly word that the was tolde 
Of frendly chere or token or letter, 
Wherof thin herte was the better. 
Of that (he fende the gretinge. 
Haft thou for pride of thy likinge 
Made thin avaunt, where as the lifte ? 
I wolde, fader, that ye wifte 
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Hie loquitur dc qunr- 
la fpec ielumtbit.que 
jaaancia diciCur, ex 
cuiiunatUTacaufatur, 
ut homo de Ce ipfo 
lefttmoniuiii pcmi- 
beni fuanim virtu- 
tum merita de llude 
in culpam traDsTctat 
et, Caaia bmam cum 
extollerc vrltet, illain 
proprio ore rubvcrtRt. 
Scd cC Venus In amo- 
rii caufa de Iftovicio 
maculatos a fua curia 
Tuper omim alios ab- 
horrent ex pell it et 
eorum multiloquium 
verecunda detElialur, 
undeconfelToramanti 
opponcns materiam 
ptenius declarat. 






124- CONFESSIO ^MANTIS. 

My confcience lith not here. 

Yet had I never fuch matere, 

Wherof min herte might amende. 

Nought of fo mochel as (he fende 

By mouth and faide : grete him weL 

And thus for that there is no dele 

Wherof to make min avaunt. 

It is to refon accordaunt. 

That I may never, but I lie. 

Of love make avauntarie. 

1 wote nought what I (hulde have do. 

If that I had enchefon fo 

As ye have faid here many one. 

But I found caufe never none 

But daunger, which me welnigh floug! 

Therof I couthe telle inough 

And of none other avauntaunce. 

Thus nedeth me no repentauncc. 

Now axeth further of my life. 

For herof am I nought gultife. 

My fone, I am wel paid with all. 
For wite it wel in fpeciall. 
That love of his verray juftice 
Above all other ayein this vice 
At alle times moft debateth 
With all his hert and moft it hateth. 
And eke in alle maner wife 
Avauntarie is to defpife. 
As by enfample thou might wite, 
Whiche I finde in the bokes write. 
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hem that we Lombardes now calle 

IS was the firfte of alle, 

li bare crowne of Lombardle, 

pas of great chivalrie 

rre ayeinfl divers kinges. 

le amonge other thinges, 

he that time a werre had 

Gurmund, which the Geptes lad, 

pas a mightie kinge alfo. 

:theles it fell him fo 

LIS flough him in the felde, 

halpe him nouther fpere ne {helde, 

he ne finote his heved of thanne, 

of he toke awey the panne, 

liche he faide he wolde make 

pe for Gurmundes fake 

pe and drawe into memoire 

; bataile the viftoire. 

bus when he the felde had wonne, 

ande anon was overronne 

:fed in his owne honde, 

e he Gurmundes doughter fonde, 

b maide Rofemunde hight, 

pas in every mannes fight 

, a fresfh, a lufty one. 

srte fell to her anone, 

ache a love on her he caft, 

he her wedded ate laft. 

fter that long time in refte 

her he dwelleth and to the befte 



Hie ponit conftffor 

CKtniplum conira il- 
I0&, qui vcl dc iua in 
armls probitate, vcl 

defiderio complete fe 
jaftant. £t narrat, 
qualitcr Albinus pri- 
mus rex Longobardo- 
ipfe quen> 
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lundum in 
bello morienicm tri- 
umphallct, tellam ca- 
pitis dcfiinfli aufcrcns 
ciphum ex ea gemmis 
" »oro circumliga- 
tura in rue viflorie 
memoriun fabricari 
conftituit infuper ct 
ipGus Gunnundi fi- 
Lam Rofeinundam 
npiens maritali tho- 
ro in conjugem fibi 
copulavit. Unde ipfo 
Albino jioftea coram 
regni lui nobilibus in 

Tcdentc difli Gur- 
■nundi ciphum infufo 
vino ad it inter cpu- 
tasafferrijuflitiqaem 
fumptum uxori fuc 
rcgine porrexit di- 

trc tuo, quod et ipfa 
huiufmodi opens ig- 
nara fecit. Quofaflo 
rex ftatim fuper his, 
que piiuB geila fue- 
lanl, cunftis audien- 
tibus per Cngula le 
jafiavil. Reginavera 
cum talia audilTct, 
celato animo faftum 

domini Aii regis cir- 
cumfpefla induftria 
conlpiravit ipfum- 
que auxiiiantibus 
Glodelida et Hel- 
megc brevi AibrccuCo 
tempore interfecjt. 
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RirenenEs tarn in They love eche Other wonder wele. 

corpus ili«e regine ^ 1111-1 

quam fuoram fauto- But uie, that Kcpcth the bhnde whelt 
■ \ Venus, when they be moft above 
\ In all the hotteft of her love. 



infortunii foU Tuper- 
bicjafiancU fomitcm 
mmUlrabat. 



well 
ke 

1 



Her whele ihe torneth, and they felle 
In the maner, as I fhall telle. 
This king, which flood in all his well 
Of pees, of worfliip and of helth. 
And felt him on no fide greved 
As he that hath his worlde acheved, 
Tho thought he wolde a fefte make 
And that was for his wives fake. 
That file the lordes ate fefte, 
That were obeifaunt to his hefte, ' 
May knowe. And fo forth there up( 
He lette ordeigne and fend anon 
By letters and by meflengers 
And warned all his officers. 
That every thing be well arraied. 
The great ftedes were aflaied ' 
For juftinge and for tornement. 
And many a perled garnement 
Embroudcd was ayein the day. 
The lordes in her befte array 
Be comen at the time fet. 
One jufteth well, an other bet. 
And other while they torney. 
And thus they caften care awey 
And token luftes upon honde. 
And after thou fiialt underftonde 
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I mete into the kinges halle 
bey comen, as they be bidden alle. 
nd whan they were fet and fcrvcd 
pan after, as it was deferved 
) hem, that worthy knightes were 
f as they fetten here and there, 
pe prife was yove and fpoken out 
inong the heralds all about, 
bd thus benethe and eke above 
U was of armes and of love, 
^herof aboute ate hordes 
[en had many fondry wordes, 
bat of the mirthe which they made 
he kinge him felf began to glade 
f'ithin his hert and toke a pride 
nd figh the cuppe ftonde afide, 
?hich made was of Gurmundes hed, 
£ ye have herd, when he was ded, 
aid was with golde and riche ftones 
efet and bounde for the nones, 
jid ftode upon a fote on highte 
tf burned golde, and with great flighte 
tf wcrkmenftiip it was begrave, 
kf fuch worke as it Ihulde have 
Jid was policed eke fo dene, 
That no figne of the fcull was fene 
hit as it were a gripes eye. 
the king bad here his cuppe awey 
iVhich ftood before him on the borde 
^d fette thilke upon his worde. 
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This fculle is fette and wine therinne,, 
Wherof he bad his wife beginne : 
Drink with thy fader, dame, he laid. 
And (he to his bidding obeid 
And toke the fculle, and what her lift 
She drank as flie, which nothing wift 
What cup it was. And than all out 
The kinge in audience about 
Hath tolde, it was her faders fculle, 
So that the lordes knowe (hulle 
Of his bataile a foth witnefle. 
And made avaunt through what prowcffi 
He hath his wives love wonne, 
Whiche of the fculle hath fo begonne. 
Tho was there mochel pride aloftc. 
They fpoken all, and flie was fofte, 
Thenkend on thilke unkind pride 
Of that her lord fo nigh her fide 
Avaunteth him, that he hath flaine 
And piked out her faders braine 
And of the fculle had made a cuppc. 
She fufFreth all till they were uppe. 
And tho fhe hath fekenefle feigned 
And goth to chambre and hath complex 
Unto a maide which Ihe trifte. 
So that none other wight it wifte. 
This maide Glodefide is bote. 
To whom this lady hath behote 
Of ladifhip all that fhe can 
To vengen her upon this man. 
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ch did her drink in fuche a plite 
fcong hem alle for defpite 
her and of her fader bothe, 
icrof her thoughtes ben fo wrothe, 
! ikith, that fhe rtiall nought be glad, 
1 that rtie fe him fo beftad, 
at he no more make avaunt. 
d thus they felle in covenaunt, 
lat they accorden ate lafte 
ith fuche wiles as they carte, 
lat they wol get of here accorde 
ne orped knight to fle this lorde. 
d with this fleighte they begin ne, 
»w they Helmege mighten wlnne, 
hich was the kinges boteler, 
fproude and lufty bachiler, 
hd Glodefide he loveth bote. 
pd Ihe to make him more aflbte 
|Cr love graunteth, and by nighte 
pey fhape how they to-gider mighte 
ibedde mete. And done it was 
pis fame night. And in this cas 
[he quene her felf the night feconde- 
Fent in her ftede and there (he fonde 
Ichambre derke without light 
Ind goth to bedde to this knight. 
Ind he to kepe his obfervaunce 
■0 love doth his obeifaunce 
nd weneth it be Glodefide. 
nd (he than after lay a fide 
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And axeth him what he hath do. 
And who flie was fhc tolde him tho 
And faid : Helmege, I am thy quenc, 
Now (hall thy love well be fene 
Of that thou haft thy wille wrought. 
Or it (hall fore ben abought. 
Or thou (halt worche, as I the faie. 
And if thou wolt by fuche a waie 
Do my plefaunce and holde it ftllle, 
For ever I Ihall ben at thy wille 
Bothe I and all min heritage. 

Anone the wilde loves rage, 
In which no man him can governe. 
Hath made him, that he can nought w 
But felle all hole to her aflent, 
And thus the whele is all mjfwent. 
The which fortune hath upon honde. 
For how that ever it after flonde. 
They (hope among hem fuch a wile 
The king was ded within a while. 
So flily came it nought aboute. 
That they ne ben dlfcovered out, ■ 
So that it thought hem for the befte 
To fle, for there was no refte. 
And thus the trefor of the kinge 
They trulfe and mochel other thinge 
And with a certaine felafhip 
They fled and went awey by fhip 
And helde her right cours from theiu 
Till that they comen to Ravenne, 
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: they the dukes helpe fought. 
jid he, fo as they him befought, 
i place graunteth for to dwelle. 
lut after, whan he herde telle 
►f the maner how they have do, 
"he duke let (hape for hem fo, 
'hat of a poifon which they drunke 
"hey hadden that they have befwunke. 
jid all this made avaunt of pride, 
lood is therfore a man to hide 
lis owne prife, for if he fpeke, 
[e may Hghtly his thanke breke. 
1 armes Hth none avauntance 

him, which thenketh his name avaunce 
nd be renomed of his dede. 

nd alfo who that thenketh to fpede 
if love he may nought him avaunte. 
or what man thilke vice haunte, 
[is purpofe (hall full ofte faile. 

1 armes he that woll travalle 
h elles loves grace atteigne, 

lis lofe tunge he mol reftreigne, 

\^hiche bereth of his honour the keie. 
Forthy my fone, in alle waie * 

'ake right good hede of this matere. 

^liionke you, my fader dere, 
^HW^le is of a gentil lore. 
H^f there be ought elles more 
Pfpride whiche I fhall efcheue, 

Jowe axeth forth, and I woll fue 
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What thing, that ye me woll enforme. 
iiTor. My fone, yet in other forme 
There is a vice of prides lore. 
Which like an hawk, whan he will fore 
Fleeth up on high in his delices 
After the likinge of his vices 
And woll no mannes refon knowe. 
Till he down falle and overthrowc. 
This vice veingloire is hote, 
Wherof, my fone, I the behote 
To trete and fpeke in fuche a wife. 
That thou the might better avife. 

lo. Gloria perpttues pregnat mundan 

^Hi tamtn tjl vanui gaudla vana cufttM 
Eius amic'tciam, quern glaria tollil inanity W 

Nan fine blandidii pltinui kabebit Aanu. J 
Verbis campofius qui jcit Jirtgilare favillm 

Scandtrt fellata jura valebit eques. 
Sic in amare magis qui blonda fubornat li 

ferba per hsc bravium qui nequit alter battt, 
Et tamen ornatos cantui variafque paratus 

Letaque corda fuii legihus sptat a 

Hie lomiitur de Thc proudc vice of vcingloirc 
peAie, qu"Tnan^B Remcmbreth nought of purgatoire, 
Sj™iw- His worldes joies ben fo grete, 
t^n/fu'^r c^cm ^1^ thenketh of heven no beyete. 
in amoris ciufa This llves pompe IS all his pees, 
confcquenter op- Yet Ihall he dcjc netneles. 

And therof thenketh he but a litej 
For all his luft is to delite 
In newe thinges, proude and vein 
Als ferforth as he may atteine. 
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awe, if that he mighte make 

body newe, he wolde take 
lewe forme and leve his olde. 
: what thing, that he may beholde, 
e which to comun ufe is ftraunge, 
one his olde guife chaunge 
I wall and falle therupon 
Ji unto the camelion, 
hiche upon every fondry hewe 
lat he beholt he mote newe 
s colour, and thus unavifed 
1 ofte time he ftant defguifed 
jre jolif than the brid in male. 
! maketh him ever fresfh and gaic 
id doth all his array defguife, 

that of him the newe guife 
■ lufty folke all other take, 
id eke he can carolles make, 
mndel, balade and virelay. 
id with all this, if that he may 
" love gete him avauntage, 
lone he wext of his corage 

over glad, that of his ende 
: thenketh there is no deth comende. 
ir he hath than at alle tide 
r love fuch a maner pride, 
im thenketh his joy is endeles. 
Now flirive the, fone, in goddes pees 
id of thy love tell me plein, 
that thy gloire hath be fo vein. 
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My fader, as touchend of all 
I may nought well ne nought ne fliall 
Of vein gloire excufe me. 
That I ne have for love be 
The better addrelTed and arraied. 
And alfo I have ofte aflaied 
Roundel, balade and virelay 
For her, on whom min herte lay. 
To make and alfo for to peinte 
Carolles with my wordes queinte 
To fette my purpos alofte. 
And thus I fang hem forth full ofte 
In halle and eke in chambre aboutc 
And made merie among the route. 
But yet ne ferde I nought the bet. 
Thus was my gloire in vein befet 
Of all the joie that I made. 
For when I wolde with her glade 
And of her love fonges make. 
She faide, it was nought for her fake. 
And lifte nought my fonges here 
Ne witen, what the wordes were. 
So for to fpeke of min array 
Yet couth I never be fo gay 
Ne fo well make a fonge of love, 
Wherof I niighte ben above 
And have enchefon to be glad. 
But rather I am ofte adrad 
For forwe, that fhe faith me nay. 
And netheles I woU nought fay. 
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hat I nam glad on other fide 

ar fame, that can nothing hide. 

U day woll bringe unto min ere 

f that men fpeken here and there, 

bw that my lady berth the prife, 

ow (he is faire, how (he is wife, 

ow (he is womanlich of chere. 

fall this thing whan I may here, 

Tiat wonder is though I be fain. 

nd eke whan I may here fain 

idinges of my ladis hele, 

11 though I may nought with her dele, 

ct am I wonder glad of that. 

or whan I wote her good eflate, 

s for that time I dare well fwere, 

lone other forwe may me dere. 

Tius am I gladed in this wife. 

Ut, fader, of your lores wife. 

If whiche ye be fully taught, 

fow tell me if ye thenketh ought, 

hat I therof am for to wite. 

If that there is, I the acquite, 

ly fone, he faide, and for thy good 

Woll that thou underftood, 

□r I thenke upon this matere 

tell a tale, as thou (halt here, 

few that ayein this proude vice 

he highe god of hisjuftice 

. wrothe and great vengeaunce doth, 

Towe hcrken a tale, that is foth. 
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Hie poait confclTor 
cxcmplum conira vi- 

narraiu, qualiccr Na- 
bugodoDolbrrcx Cal- 
dcorum cum iple in 
omni fue mageftatis 
glori* celfior excitif- 
fel, deus liui fuper- 
biam caltigare rulcns 
iplum eitni formam 
hominis in belli am 
tcnum comnienteTn 
traDfmutavii. Et fic 
per repiennium peni- 
tcns mm ipfc potcn- 
ciorem ft agrovii, 
milcrtus deiii ipfum 
in icgni fui foliuia 
reditu la lanitale e- 
mcndatum gracioGus 
rollocavit. 
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Though it be nought of loves kinde. 
A great enfample thou ihalt finde 
This veingloire for to fle, 
Whiche is fo full of vanite. 

Humani gineris cum Jit tibi glana majtr^ 
Stpe fupfjji folft proximii ille dolor. 

Mens tlata graves defcenfus fepe fubibit-, 
Mens humilis JIabile matleque firmat Iter. 

Aiotibus innumeris iiolutat fortuna per orbetn^ 
Cum magis alia petii, inferiera lime. 

There was a king, that mochel mi] 
Which Nabugodonofor hight, 
Of whom that I fpake here to-fore. 
Yet in the bible this name is bore. 
For all the worlde in thorient 
Was hole at his commaundement. 
As than of kinges to his Hche 
Was none fo mighty ne fo riche, 
To his empire and to his lawes 
As who faith all in thilke dawes 
Were obeifaunt and tribute bere. 
As though he god of erthe were. 
With ftrengthe he put kinges under 
And wrought of pride many a wondei 
He was fo full of veingloire. 
That he ne hadde no memoire. 
That there was any god but he 
For pride of his profperite. 
Till that the highe king of kinges, 
Which feeth and knoweth allc thinj 
Whofe eye may nothinge afterte 
The privetes of mannes hcrte. 
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They fpeke and founen in his ere 

b though they loude windes were, 

■ie toke vengeaunce of his pride. 

3ut for he wolde a while abide 

To loke, if he wolde him amende. 

To him afore token he fende. 

Ind that was in his fiepe by night 

This proude kinge a wonder fight 

lad in his fweven, there he lay. 

Jim thought upon a mery day, 

b he beheld the world aboute, 

\ tre full growe he figh there oute 

)Phich ftood the world amiddes even, 

HVhos heighte ftraught up to the heven. 

The leves weren faire and large, 

Df fruit it bore fo ripe a charge, 

That alle men it mighte fede. 

tie figh alfo the bowes fprede 

M)ove all erth, in whiche were 

Phe kinde of alle briddes there. 

ind eke him thought he figh alfo 

the kinde of alle beftes go 

^nder the tre about round 

Vnd fedden hem upon the ground. 

is he this wonder ftood and figh, 

^im thought he herde a vols on high 

-ricnde, and faide aboven alle : 

iewe down this tree and let it falle, 

The leves let defoule in hafte 

Lnd do the fruit deftruie and wafte. 
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And let offlireden every braunche. 
But ate roote he let it ftaunche. 
Whan all his pride is caft to grounde. 
The roote fhall be fafte bounde 
And fhall no mannes herte here. 
But every luft he fhall forbere 
Of man and lich an oxe his mete 
Of gras he fhall purchace and ete. 
Till al the waters of the heven 
Have wasfhen him by times feven. 
So that he be through-knowe aright. 
What is the hevenliche might. 
And be made humble to the wille 
Of him, which may all fave and fpillc. 
This king out of his fweven abraide 
And he upon the morwe it faide 
Unto the clerkes, which he hadde. 
But none of hem the foth aradde, 
Was none his fweven coutli undo. 
And it flood thilke time fo, 
This kinge had in fubjeiflion 
Judee and of affeftion 
Above al other one Daniel 
He loveth, for he couthe well 
Divine, that none other couthe. 
To him were alle thinges couthe, 
As he it hadde of goddes grace. 
He was before the kinges face 
Aflent and bode, that he fhulde 
Upon the point the kinge of tolde 
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fee fortune of his fweven expounde, 
s it fhalde afterward be founde. 
IThan Daniel this fweven herde, 
|e flood long time, er he anfwerde, 
tnd made a wonder hevy chere. 
'he king toke hede of his manere 
jid bad him telle that he wide 
iS he, to whome he mochel trifte, 
ind faid, he wolde nought be wroth, 
lut Daniel was wonder loth 
ind faid : upon thy fomen alle, 
IT king, thy fweven mote falle. 
Lnd nethelts touchend of this 
woll the tellen, howe it is 
Lnd what difefe is to the {hape, 
jod wote if thou it fhall efcape. 
The highe tre, which thou haft fein, 
Nith lef and fruit fo wcl befein. 
The which flood in the world amiddes, 
k) that the beftes and the briddes 
governed were of him alone, 
Jir king, betokeneth thy perfone, 
^hich flonde above all erthely thinges. 
thus regnen under the the kinges 
ind all the people unto the louteth 
ind all the worlde thy perfon doubteth, 
lo that with vein honour deceived 
'hou hafl the reverence weived 

him, whiche is thy kinge above, 
'hat thou for drede ne for love 
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Wolt nothing knowen of this god. 
Which now for the hath made a rod, 
Thy veingloire and thy folic 
With grete peines to chaflie. 
And of the vois thou herdeft fpekc. 
Which bad the bowes for to breke 
And hewe and felle down the tre. 
That word belongeth unto the. 
Thy regne fhall be overthrowe. 
And thou defpuiled for a throwe. 
But that the roote (hulde ftonde, 
By that thou (halt wel underftonde, 
There fhall abide of thy regne 
A time ayein whan thou Ihall regne. 
And eke of that thou herdeft faie 
To take a mannes hert aweie 
And fette there a beftiall. 
So that he lich an oxe (hall 
Pafture, and that he be bereincd 
By times feven and fore peined, 
Till that he knowe his goddes mightes. 
Than fliall he ftond ayein uprightes. 
All this betokeneth thine eftate, 
Which now with god is in debate. 
Thy mannes forme ftiall be laiTed, 
Till feven yere ben overpafled. 
And in the likenefle of a befte 
Of gras fhall be thy roiall fefte. 
The weder fhall upon the reine. 
And underftonde, that all this peinCi 
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hich thou (halt AifFre thilke tide, 

Ihape all only for thy pride 
'f veingloire and of the finne, 

hich thou haft longe flonden inne. 

upon this condicion 

ly fweven hath expolicion. 

t er this thing befalle in dede, 
tmende the, this wold I rede, 
rif and departe thin almefle, 
Jo mercy forth with rightwifneffe, 
fcfeche and praie the highe grace, 
for fo thou might thy pees purchace 
With god and ftonde in good accorde. 
^ut pride is loth to Icve his lorde 
^nd wol nought fufTre humilite 
With him to ftonde in no degre. 
^nd whan a ftiip hath loft his ftere, 
(s none fo wife, that may him ftere 
hytin the wawes in a rage, 
rhis proude king in his corage 
Humilite hath fo forlore, 
That for no fweven he figh to-fore 
^e yet for all that Daniel 
Him hath counfeiled every dele, 
pe let it pafle out of his minde 
through veingloire, and as the blindc 
He feth no weie, er him be wo. 
Ind fel withinne a time fo. 
Is he in Babiloine wente. 
The vanite of pride him hente. 
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His hert aros of vein gloire. 

So that he drough into memoire 

His lordfhip and his rcgalie 

With wordes of furquedrie. 

And whan that he him moft avaunteth, 

That lord, which veingloire daunteih. 

All fodeinlich as who faith treis 

Where that he flood in his paleis 

He toke Him fro the mennes fight. 

Was none of hem fo ware, that might 

Set eye, where that he becom. 

And thus was he from his kingdom 

Into the wilde forcft drawe. 

Where that the mighty goddes lawc 

Through his power did him transformc 

Fro man into a beftes forme. 

And lich an oxe under the fote 

He grafeth as he nedes mote 

To geten him his lives fode. 

Tho thought him colde grafles goode. 

That whilome ete the bote fpices. 

Thus was he torned fro delices. 

The wine, which he was wont to drink 

He toke than of the welles brinke 

Or of the pit or of the flough. 

It thought him thanne good inough 

In ftede of chambres well arraied 

He was than of a bus(h well paied, 

The harde ground he lay upon 

For other pilwes had he non. 
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ftormes and the reines fall, 
le windes blowe upon him all, 
was tormented day and night. 
ch was the highe goddes might, 
11 feven yere an ende toke. 
pon him felf tho gan he loke, 

ftede of mete gras and ftreis, 

ftede of handes longe cleis, 

ftede of man a beftes like 
c figh, and than he gan to like 
ir cloth of golde and of pcrne, 
'hich him was wont to magnifie. 
Tien he beheld his cote of heres 
t wepte and with wofuU teres 
|) to tlie heven he cafte his chere 
•"^cpend and thought in this manere, 
hough he no wordes mighte winne, 
hus faid his hert and fpake withinne : 
I mighty god, that all hafl wrought 
hd all might bring ayein to nought 
'ovf knowe I wel but all of the 
Ihis world hath no profperite, 
k thin afpedt ben alle ahche 
Ihc pouer man and eke the riche, 
nthoute the there may no wight, 
nd thou above all other might. 
' mighty lord, toward my vice 
!hy mercy medle with juftice 
bd I woU make a covenaunt, 
bat of my life the remenaunt 
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I fhall it by thy grace amende 
And in thy lawe fo difpende. 
That veingloire I (hall efcheue 
And bowe unto thin hefte and fue 
Humilite, and that I vowe. 
And fo thenkend he gan down bowe. 
And though him lacke vois of fpeche. 
He gan up with his fete areche 
And wailend in his beftly fteven 
He made his plaint unto the heven. 
He kneleth in his wife and braieth 
To feche mercy and aflaieth 
His god, which made him nothing ftraung 
Whan that he figh his pride chaunge 
Anone as he was humble and tame 
He found toward his god the fame. 
And in a twinkeling of a loke 
His mannes forme ayein he toke 
And was reformed to the regne. 
In whiche that he was wont to regnc, 
So that the pride of veingloire 
Ever afterward out of memoire 
He lett it pafle. And thus is (hewed 
What is to ben of pride unthewed 
Ayein the highe goddes lawe. 
To whom no man may be felawe. 
Forthy my fone, take good hcde 
So for to lede thy manhede. 
That thou ne be nought lich a beftc. 
But if thy life {hall ben honefte 
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ttuft humblefle take on honde, 
inne might thou fiker flonde, 
r to fpeke it other wile 
d man can no love aflife. 
lugh a woman wolde him plele, 
de can nought ben at efe. 
nay no man to mochel blame 
which is for to blame, 
men fliulden nothing hide, 
lighte fall in blame of pride, 
t is the worft vice of alle, 
" fo as it was befalle 
e I thenke of a cronique 
:, if that it may the like, 
thou might humblefle fue 
e the vice of pride efcheue, 
: the gloire is falfe and veine, 
god him felf hath in difdeine, 
lOugh it mounte for a throwe, 
down falle and overthrowe. 



tui humilis, per quam deus alius ad ima 
\Ut It noflrt vifccra carnis habet. 
nliifuperej, it amor fihi fuhditur amnu, 
s habit nulla firti fuperbus opem. 
m terra, celum dejecit et ipfum^ 
•us infernijlalque rtceptus ibi, 

ig whilom was yonge and wife, 
lich fet of his wit great prife. 
: ymaginations 
lunge interpretations, 



lie nirrat confeflbr 
xemplum fimplidier 
ontra. fupcrbiam et 



tionibu*, ut irde ccr- 
titudinis rcfponrio- 
ncin daret, Aib pena 
npitalii fentcncic 

Primo quLd m^nons 
indigencie ab inhabi- 
tantibus orbeni auxi- 
lium majus oblinuit. 
Secundoquid majoris 
valencie mcricum 



penfcrcprifascxiguit. 
Tercio quid omnia 
bonadiTninuens ex lui 
proprietate nichil pe- 
ll iliisvaluil. Quanjm 
vera (jueftionum que- 
dam virgo difli mili- 
tis filia nomine paCris 
faplcnciffima roJucio- 
nem aggrediens tali- 
terregirefpondit. Ad 
primam dixit, quod 
terra nuUius indiecr, 
quam cantum adju- 
vare cotidianis labo- 

dunt. Ad fecundam 
dixit, quod humilitas 
omnibus virtu tibus 
prevalet, que tamen 
nulliui prodigalitatis 
eipenris menfuram 
excedit. Ad cerciam 
dixit, quod fuperbia 
omnia lam corporis 

devaftans majoresex- 
penfamm cxcelTus in- 
ducit. EtumennuU 

cius perdicionis cau- 
lam Aim culpa mlnif- 
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■ Problemes and demaundes eke 
1 His wifedom was to finde and feke, 

■ Wherof he wolde in fondry wile 
Oppofen hem, that weren wife. 
But none of hem it mighte here 
Upon his word to yive anfwere 
Out taken one, which was a knight. 
To him was every thing (o light. 
That alio fone as he hem herde 
The kinges wordes he anfwerde. 
What thing the king him axe wolde, 
Whereof anone the trouth he tolde. 
The king fomdele had an envie 
And thought he wolde his wittes plifl 
To fete fome conclufion, 
Which Ihulde be confufion 
Unto this knight, fo that the name 
And of wifdom the highe fame 
Toward him felfe he wolde winne. 
And thus of all his wit withinne 
This king began to ftudie and mufe 
What ftraunge mater he might ufe 
The knightes wittes to confounde. 
And ate laft he hath it founde 
And for the knight anon he fente. 
That he Ihall telle what he mente. 
Upon thre points flood the matere 
Of quellions as thou flialte here. 

The lirfte point of alle thre 
Was this : what thing in his degre 
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all this world hath nede left 
yet men helpe it allthermeft. 
The leconde is ; what mofte is worth ; 

of coftage is left put forth. 
The thrid is : which is of moft coft 
id left is worth and goth to loft. 
le king thefe thre demaundes axeth, 
Fo the knight this law he taxeth, 
Chat he ftiall gone and comen ayein 
rhe thridde weke and tell him pleine 
E*o every point, what it amounteth. 
^d if fo he, that he mifcounteth 
Bo make in his anfwere a faile, 
Phere ftiall none other thinge availe, 
Che king faith, but he fliall be dede 
^nd lefe his goodes and his hede. 
Chis knight was fory of this thinge 
^d wolde excufe him to the kjnge, 
ut he ne wolde him nought forbere, 
nd thus the knight of his anfwere 
ith home to take avifement. 
t after his entendement 
he more he caft his wit aboute, 
he more he ftant therof in doubte. 
ho wift he well the kinges herte, 
hat he the deth ne Ihulde afterte 
nd fuche a forwe to him hath take, 
hat gladftiip he hath all forfake. 
e thought firft upon his life 
nd after that upon his wife. 
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Upon his children eke alio. 
Of whiche he had doughteres two. 
The yongeft of hem had of age 
Fourtene yere, and of vilage 
She was right faire and of ftature 
Lich to an hevenhch figure. 
And of maner and goodly fpeche. 
Though men wolde alle londes fechi 
They ftiulden nought have founde het 
She figh her fader Ibrwe and fike 
And wift nought the caufe why. 
So cam ihe to him prively 
And that was, wher he made his 
Within a gardin all him one. 
Upon her knees fhe gan down felle 
With humble herte and to him calle 
And faide : O good fader dere, 
Why make ye thus bevy chere 
And I wot nothinge how it is ? 
And well ye knowe, fader, this. 
What aventure that you felle 
Ye might it faufly to me telle, 
For I have ofte herd you faide, 
That ye fuch trufte have on me laidi^ 
That to my fufter ne to my brother 
In all this worlde ne to none other 
Ye durfte telle a privete 
So well, my fader, as to me. 
Forthy, my fader, I you praie 
Ne cafteth nought that hert awaie. 
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1 


' I am fbe, that wolde kepe 




BT honour. And with that to wepe 


^1 


r eye may nought be forbore. 


^^^H 


I wisiheth for to ben unbore. 


^^^^H 


that her fader fo miflrifte 


^^^H 


tellcn her of that he wifte. 


^^^H 


1 ever among mercy (he cride, 


^^^H 


at he ne ihulde his counfeil hide 




nn her, that fo wolde him good 


^^^H 


d was fo nigh fleflhe and blood. 


^^^^1 


that with weping ate lafte 


• ^H 


t chere upon his childe he carte 




td forwefully to that ihe praide 


^^^H 


e tolde his tale and thus he faide : 


^^^H 


ic forwe, doughter, which I make 




nought all only for my lake, 




It for the bothe and for you alle. 




\T fuche a chaunce is me befalle, 




lat I ihall er this thridde day 




efe all that ever I lefe may, 




J life and all my good therto. 




lerfore it is I forwe fo. 




What is the caufe, alas, quod (he. 




y fader, that ye (hulden be 




:de and deftruied in fuche a wife ? 




id he began the points devife, 




hich as the king tolde him by mouthe 




nd faid her pleinly, that he couthe 




nfweren to no point of this. 




ud £he, that hereth howe it is, 
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Her counfeil yaf and faide tho : 
My fader, fithen it is fo. 
That ye can fe none other weie. 
But that ye muft nedes deie, 
I wolde pray you of o thinge. 
Let me go with you to the kinge, 
And ye fhall make him underftonde, 
How ye my wittes for to fonde 
Have laid your anfwere upon me. 
And telleth him in fuch degre 
Upon my worde ye wol abide 
To life or deth what fo betide. 
For yet perchaunce I may purchace 
With fome good word the kinges grt 
Your life and eke your good to fave, 
For ofte fhall a woman have 
Thing, whiche a man may nought 
The fader herd his doughters fpeche 
And thought there was no refon in 
And figh his owne life to winne 
He couthe done him felf no cure. 
So better him thought in aventure 
To put his life and all his good. 
Than in the maner as it ftood 
His life incertein for to lefe. 
And thus thenkend he gan to chefe 
To do the counfeil of this maid 
And toke the purpofe, which flie faM 
The day was comen and fortli they 
Unto the court they come anone. 
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J the kinge in his jugement 

t and hath this knight aflent. 

rued in her befte wiie 
his maiden with her wordes wife 
tt fader ledde by the honde 
Co the place, where he fonde 
le king with other which he wolde, 
id to the king knelend he tolde, 
he enformed was to-fore 
id praith the king, that he therfore 
b doughters wordes wolde take 
id faith, that he woll undertake 
pon her wordes for to ftonde. 
ho was ther great merveile on honde, 
hat he, which was fo wife a knight, 
is life upon fo yonge a wight 
efette wolde in jeopartie, 
nd many it helden for folic, 
at at the lafte netheles 
rhe king commaundeth ben in pees 
Jid to this maide he caft his chere 
Jid faide, he wolde her tale here 
,nd bad her fpeke, and (he began : 
ly lege lord, fo as I can, 
[uod fhe, the pointes which I herde, 
hey (hull of refon ben anfwerde. 
he firfl: I underitonde is this, 
^hat thinge of all the worlde it is, 
Hiich men mort: helpe and hath left nede. 
[y lege lord, this wolde I rede 
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The erthe it is, whiche evermo 
With mannes labour is bego 
As well in winter as in maie. 
The mannes honde doth what he may 
To helpe it forth and make it riche. 
And forthy men it delve and diche 
And eren it with ftrength of plough, 
Wher it hath of him f'elf inough 
So that his nede is ate lefte. 
For every man, birde and befte 
Of flour and gras and roote and rinde 
And every thing by way of kjndc 
Shall fterve, and erthe it ihall becmne. 
As it was out of erthe nome 
It fhall to therthe torne ayein. 
And thus I may by refon fein 
That erthe is moft nedeles 
And moft men helpe it netheles. 
So that, my lord, touchend of this 
I have anfwerde how that it is. 

That other point I underftood. 
Which moft is worth and moft is good 
And cofteth left a man to kepc. 
My lorde, if ye woll take kepe, 
I fay it is humiHte, 
Through whiche the high Trinite 
As for deferte of pure love 
Unto Marie from above 
Of that he knewe her humble entente 
His owne fone adown he fente 
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for that vertu, which bodeth pees. 

b that I may by refon calle 

lumilite moft worthe of alle, 

liid left it cofteth to mainteine 

n all the worlde, as it is felne. 

'or who that hath humblefle on honde 

Je bringeth no werres into londe, 

'or he defireth for the beft 

Co fetten every man in refte. 

Thus with your highe reverence 

Ae thenketh that this evidence 

is to this point is fuffifaunt. 

And touchend of the remenaunt, 
Vhiche is the thridde of your axinges, 
Vhat left is worth of alle thinges 
^nd cofteth moft, I telle it pride, 
Vhich may nought in the heven abide, 
''or Lucifer with hem that felle 
(ar pride with him into belle. 
There was pride of to grete coft, 
Vhan he for pride hath heven loft, 
Lnd after that in paradife 
tdam for pride loft his prife 
n middel-erth. And eke alfo 
'ride is the caufe of alle wo, 
That all the world ne may fuffife 
To ftaunche of pride the reprifc. 
'ride is the heved of all finne, 
Vhich wafteth ^11 and may nought winne. 



k. 



t 



154 CONFESSIO AMANT^ 

Pride is of every mis the pricke. 
Pride is the worfte of all wicke 
And cofteth moft and left is wortli 
In place where he hath his forth. 

Thus have I faid that I well fay 
Of min anfwere and to you pray. 
My lege lorde, of your office, 
That ye fuch grace and fuche jufl 
Ordeigne for my fader here. 
That after this, whan men it here, 
The world therof may fpeke good. 

The king, which refon underflood 
And hath all herde how Ihe hath faid, 
Was inly glad and fo well paid. 
That all his wrath is over go. 
And he began to loke tho 
Upon this maiden in the face. 
In which he found fo mochel graoi 
That all his prife on her he laide 
In audience and thus he faide : 
My faire maide, well the be 
Of thin anfwere, and eke of the 
Me liketh well, and as thou wilte j 
Foryive be thy faders gilte. 
And if thou were of fuch lignage. 
That thou to me were of parage 
And that thy fader were a pere, 
As he is now a bachelere, 
So fiker as I have a life. 
Thou iholdeft thanne be ray wife., 



LIBER PRIMUS. 15s 

t this I Taie netheles. 
That I woll fliape thin encrefe, 
t'^Tiat worldes good that thou wolt crave 
\re of my ylft, and thou (halt have. 
i And fhe the king with wordes wife 
Knelende thonketh in this wife : 
My lege lord, god mot you quite. 
Wy fader here hath but a Hte 
Of warifon, and that he wende 
Had all be loft, but now amende 
He may well through your noble grace. 
With that the king right in his place 
Anon forth in that fresfhe hete 
An eridome, which than of efchete 
W^as late falle into his honde. 
Unto this knight with rent and londe 
Hath yove and with his chartre fefed. 
And thus was all the noife appefed. 
This maiden, which fate on her knees 
To-fore the kinges charitees, 
Commendeth and faith evermore : 
My lege lord, right now to-fore 
Ye faide, and it is of recorde. 
That if my fader were a lords 
And pere unto thefe other grete. 
Ye wolden for nought elles lette. 
That I ne iholde be your wife. 
And thus wote every worthy life 
A kinges worde mot nede be holdc. 
Forthy my lord, if that ye wolde 
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So great a charite fulfille, 
God wote it were well my wille. 
For he, which was a bachelere. 
My fader is now made a pere. 
So whan as ever that I cam 
An erles doughter nowe I am. 

This yonge king, which peifed all 
Her beaute and her wit withall. 
As he, which was with love hente, 
Anone therto yaf his aflente. 
He might nought the place afterte. 
That fhe nis lady of his herte. 
So that he toke her to his wife 
To holde, while that he hath life. 
And thus the king toward his knight 
Accordeth him, as it is right. 
And over this good is to witc 
In the cronique as it is write 
This noble kinge, of whom I tolde. 
Of Spaine by tho dales olde 
The kingdom had in governaunce. 
And as the boke maketh remembraunce 
Alphonfe was his propre name. 
The knight alfo, if I Ihall name, 
Danz Petro bight, and as men telle 
His doughter wife Petronelle 
Was cleped, which was full of grace. 
And that was fene in thilke place. 
Where (he her fader out of tene 
Hath brought and made her felfe a quem 




txut flic n^hw V 
K po>nts,i 
Lo now, ngr iamt, as i 

QtcMicI take,waAA0t 

b whom DO gncz ^of 
I bcvcn he fen ou of hii Aide 
nd paiadiic him vas fagfa c d t , 
"be good men in crtbe hkn fauc, 
a that to bcDc he mole a^asc, 
rhcre CTcxy vcrtoc fluB be wcmd 
Liid every vice be rcfcciTcd. 
put humblcile is all odiCT wile, 
Wliich moll is worth and no rcprife 
It taketh ayein, but ibfte and £urc 
If any thing ftant in contrairc 
With humble fpcche it is redrefled. 
lIThus was this yooge maiden blefled, 
Xhe whiche I fpake of now to-fore, 
licr faders life the gat therfore 
And wan with ail the kinges love. 
Forthy my fone, if thou wolt love. 
It fit the well to leve pride 
And take humblefle on thy fide. 
The more of grace thou Ihalt gete. 
My fader, I woll nought foryetc 
Of this that ye have told me here. 
And if that any fuch manere 
Of humble port may love appaic, 
pere afterwarde I thonke aflaie. 
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But now forth over I befeche. 
That ye more of my ihrifte feche. 

My gode fone, it fhall be do. 
Now herken and lay an ere to. 
For as touchend of prides fare 
Als ferforth as I can declare 
In caufe of vice, in caufe of love* 
That haft thou pleinly herde above, 1 
So that there is no more to faie 
Touchend of that, but other waie 
Touchend envle I thenke telle, 
Whiche hath the propre kinde of hellci 
Withoute caufe to mifdo 
Toward him felf and other alfo 
Here afterward as underftonde 
Thou Ihalt the fpieces, as they ftonde. 
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Indpit Liber Seciindus. 

iie eul^ ma^it tfl mttritm itlart^ 

am fita mtnt nulk tem^e Uta tuamt. 

gaudtnt aluf deUt iUty ate mtrnt amicms 

f , eui tU ptart cummuJa vtUt fatlt, 

rimitatis hmtrjua anJa vrrttar, ft trntiis 

djibi UtUiapc aErna d§I»r. 

eienim vicium qttantfepe rtpugnat emantiy 

oHJihl^fed reliquii, dumfavtt ipft Fmut. 

imor ex frcprh melu fantaftimi, it fiu 

aiidiaftrt altis crtdit ebej^fibi. 

row after pride the fecounde 
There is, which many a wo- 

fuU ftounde, 
Towardes other berth aboute 

in him felf and nought withoute. 

n his thought he brenneth ever, 

n that he wote an other lever 

lore vertuos than he, 

:h pafleth him in his degre. 

of he taketh his maladie. 

vice is cleped hot envie. 

ly niy lone, if it be fo, 

I art or hail ben one of tho, 

ir to fpeke in loves cas 

sr yet thin herte was 



Hie in fccundo li- 
bra inftat dc invi- 

bu^ qui ram dolor 
altcriiu gludii pri- 

CUIUS condiaoncm 
fecundum vicium 
confclTor priniiiui 
dcimbcns uninti, 

conccmit, fujjcr 
codcm con lc(|uc li- 
ter opponic. 
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Seke of an other mannes hele ? 
■: So god avaunce my quarele. 
My fader, ye a thoufand lithe. 
Whan 1 have fene another blithe 
Of love and hadde a goodly chere, 
Ethna, which brenneth yere by yerc, 
Was thanne nought lb hote as 1 
Of thilke fore which prively 
Mine hertes thought withinne brenneth. 
The fhip, which on the wawes renneth 
And is forftormed and forblowe. 
Is nought more peined for a throwc 
Than I am thanne whan I fe 
Another, which that pafleth me 
In that fortune of loves yifte. 
But fader, this I telle in (hrifte. 
That is no where but in o place. 
For who that lefe or finde grace 
In other ftede, it may nought greve, 
But this ye may right well beleve. 
Toward my lady, that I ferve, 
Though that I wifte for to fterve, 
Min hert is full of fuch foly. 
That I my felfe may nought chafty. 
Whan I the court fe of Cupide 
Approche unto my lady fide 
Of hem that lufty ben and freffhe. 
Though it availe hem nought a reflhe. 
But only that they ben of fpech< 
My forwe is than nought to fechi 



:he, I 

:che. I 
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^ urban tb^nnocB in facroc, 

^n growctfa iH Bty "**»**' icn. 

id namely vdan tiicy talcn kx^c, 

r Ibrwcs tJnimc be lb ftroo^c, 

> diat I fee bcm vcU at c& 

an nought telle mv diiele. 

t, fire, as of my hi^T iclvc, 

lough £be have wowcrs, ten or cwctvc, 

r no miflruil I have of her 

{ greveth nought, for certes, fir, 

rowe in all this world to lechc 

I -woman, that in dedc and fpcchr 

oil better avife her what ihe doth, 

! better for to laie a fothe 

pe her honour at alle tide 

d yet get her a thank befide. 

t netheles I am beknowe, 

lat whan I fe at any throwe 

elles if I may it here, 
at flie make any man good chere, 
lough I therof have nought to done, 
jT thought woU entermete him fone. 
r though I be my felven ftraunge 
vie maketh min herte chaunge, 
lat I am forwefuUy beftad 
' that I fe another glad 
ith her, but of other all 
'love what fo may befall, 

that he faile or that he fpede, 
icrof take I but Utel hede. 



Hie ponit confdTor 
extmplum faitem 

gaudiis invidentts nc- 
quMjuampcr hoc libi 
iplis pronciunt, Ec 
narrat, qualiter qui- 

e Acis, quern 
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Nowe have I faid, my fader, all. 
As of this point in fpeciall 
As ferforthly as I have wifte. 
Now axeth, fader, what you lifle 

My ibne, er I axe any more 
I thenke fomdele for thy lore 
Tell an enfample of this matere 
Touchend envy, as thou (halt here. 

Write in Civile this I finde. 
Though it be nought the houndes kinde 
To ete chaff, yet woll he werne 
An oxe, which cometh to the berne, 
Therof to taken any fode. 
And thus who that it underftode 
It ftant of love in many a place. 
Who that is out of loves grace 
And may him felven nought availc, 
He wold an other fliolde faile. 
And if he may put any lette. 
He doth al that he may to lette. 
Wherof I finde, as thou flialt wit. 
To this purpos a tale write. 

There ben of fuche mo than twelve,. 
That ben nought able as of hem felve 
To get love, and for none envie . 

Upon all other they afpie. < 

And for hem lacketh that they woldc. 
They kepte that none other fliolde 
Touchend of love his caufe fpede, 
Wherof a great enfample I rede. 
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che unto this mater accordeth, 

>vid in his bote recordeth, 

' PoHphemus whilom wrought, 

ji that he Galathe befought 

)ve, whiche he may nought lacche, 

: made him for to w^aite and wacche 

He waies Howe it ferde, 

at the iaft he knewe and herde, 

' that an other hadde leve 

Dve there, as he mot leve, 

jf to fpelce of any fpede, 

lat he knew none other rede, 

for to waiten upon alle 

he may fe the chaunce falle, 

: he her love mighte greve, 

che he him felf may nought acheve. 

Galathe, faith the poete, 
re all other was unmete 
eaute, that men thanne knewe, 
had a lufty love and trewe 
chcler in his degre 
It fuch an other as was flie, 
vhom (he hath her herte fet, 
lat it mighte nought be let 
^ifte ne for no behefle, 
; ihe ne was all at his hefte. 

yonge knight Acis was bote, 
che her ayeinwarde alfo bote 
)nly loveth and no mo. 
>f was Poliphemus wo 



juxta linis maris eol- 

habuetunt, Poliphe- 
mus gigas conculTa 
nipe magnam inde 
partem liiper caput 
Acii ab alto projici- 
ens ipfum per in»i- 
liiam interfecif. Et 



rapcre voluilTtt, Nep- 
tunus giganli obfift- 
ens ipfam inviolacam 
falva cuftodia prcfcr- 

lerti corpus Acis dc- 
funfti in fontem aque 
duIcilTime fubito 
tranlhiuurunE. 
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Through pure envie and ever afpide 
And waiteth upon every fide. 
Whan he to-gider mighte fe 
This yonge Acis with Galathe. 
So longe he waiteth to and fro, 
Till at the lafte he founde hem two 
In prive place, where they Hood 
To fpeke and have her wordes good. 
The place, where as he hem figh. 
It was under a banke nigh 
The great fe, and he above 
Stood and behelde the lufty love, 
Whiche eche of hem to other made 
With goodly chere and wordes glade, 
That all his hert hath fette a fire 
Of pure envie. And as a vire. 
Which flieth out of a mighty bowe. 
Away he fledde for a throwe. 
As he that was for love wode. 
Whan that he figh how that it ftode. 
This Polipheme a geaunt was. 
And whan he figh the fothe cas. 
How Galathe him hath forfake 
And Acis to her love take. 
His herte may it nought forbere. 
That he ne roreth as a here 
And as it were a wilde beaft. 
In whom no refon might arefte. 
He ranne Ethna the hill about. 
Where never yet the fire was out. 
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llcd of Ibrwe and great difefe, 
he figh Acis well at efe. 
ite laft he him bethoughte 
:, which all envie foughte, 
torneth to the banke ayein, 
re he with Galathe hath fein 
Acis, whom he thought greve, 
igh he him felf may nought releve. 
geaunt with his rade might 
of the banke he ihof down right, 
whiche even upon Acis fell, 
at with falling of this hill 
Poliphemus Acis flough, 
rof (he made forwe inough. 
as Ihe fiedde from the londe, 
unus toke her by the honde 
kept her in fo fafte a place 
folipheme and his manace, 
he with his falfe envie 
light atteigne her compaignie. 
Galathe, of whom I fpeke 
of her felf may nought be wreke, 
lOut any femblaunt feigned 
lath her loves deth compleigned, 
with her forwe and with her wo 
lath the goddes moved fo, 
they of pite and of grace 
; Acis in the fame place, 
e he lay dede, into a welle 
sformed, as the bokes telle, 



■ 



i66 CONFESSIO AMANTU 

With fresftie ftremes and with clere. 
As he whilom with lufty chere 
Was fresfh his love for to quemc. 
And with this rude Polipheme 
For his envie and for his hate 
They were wroth and thus algate. 

My fone, thou might underiloni 
That if thou wolt in grace ilonde 
With love, thou mufl leve envie. 
And as thou wolt for thy partie 
Toward thy love ftonde fre. 
So muft thou fuffre another be 
What fo befalle upon thy chauncc.^ 
For it is an unwife vengeaunce 
Which to none other man is lefe 
And is unto him felve grefe. 

My fader, this enfample is go< 
But how fo ever that it ftood 
With Poliphemus love as tho. 
It fhall nought ftonde with me {o 
To worchen any felonie 
In love for no fuche envie. 
Forthy if there ought elles be. 
Now axeth forth, in what degre 
It is, and I me fhall confeffe 
With ftirifte unto your holinefle. 

Fita fibl foUto mmtalia gaujia livar 
Dum videl alter'ius damna dolsris agit, 

Invidus obrtdet hodU Jlitus alhrum^ 

Fletui cut proprlos crajlitta fata parant. 
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Br M MKre fart Jlat forte joofuty amantti 
-Oon vi£t iliufis invi^us tile fuj/i. 


^^^H 


^^^^^H 


tit Beet in vatuum fferat tamen ipfe levamen, 
Jberiiii ca/u lap/ui et ipfi fimul. 


^^^^H 


^^^H 


Sly gode fone, yet there is 
vice revers unto this. 


Hk loquitur con- ^| 
feffor de rccuodt ■ 


fpecic invklie. qix ■ 


l^'hiche envious taketh his gladnefle 


nudhim dteniu ■ 
colorii didtor, el ^H 


f that he feeth the hevinefle 


primo ciuiaem fi- ^H 
cii imtcrilin iraA- ^^H 


f other men. For his weliare 


aniamantisconl^i- ^H 
inriam Toper 00. ■ 
drm ulrtriui invcf- ^H 


, whan he wote another care 


)f that an other hath a falle. 


ligat. ^^^^^H 


le thenketh him lelfe arife with alle. 


^^^1 


uche is the gladfhip of envie 


^^^1 


D worldes thinges and in partie. 


^^^H 


'uU ofte times eke ahb 


^^^^1 


n loves caufe it ftant right To. 


^^^H 


f thou, my fone, haft joie had. 


^^^1 


Vhan thou an other figh unglad. 


^^^H 


hrive the therof. My fader, yis. 


^^^^^1 


am beknowe unto you this 


^^^H 


)f thefe lovers that loven flreite, 


^^^H 


ind for that point, which they coveite, 


^^^H 


Jen purfuauntes from yere to yere 


^^^H 


n loves court, when I may here, 


^^^H 


iow that they climbe upon the whele, 


^^^H 


Lnd whan they wene all fhall be wele, 


^^^H 


fc'hey ben down throwen ate lafte, 
Than am I fed of that they fafte 


^^^H 


^^^H 


ind laugh, of that I fe hem loure. 


^^^H 


jiund thus of that they brewe foure 
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I drinke fwete and am well eled 
Of that I wote they ben diiefed. 
But this whiche I you telle here 
Is only for my lady dere. 
That for none other, that I knowe, 
Me recheth nought who overthrowe, 
Nc who that ilonde in love upright, 
But be he fquier, be he knight, 
Which to my lady warde purfueth 
The more he loft of that he fueth. 
The more me thenketh that I winne. 
And am the more glad withinne 
Of that I wote him forwe endure. 
For ever upon fuche aventure 
It is a comfort as men fain 
To him, the which is wo befein 
To fene an other in his peine. 
Boeeiui Conciu- So that they bothe may compleine, 
hVf SX™ Where I myfelf may nought availe. 
■n pen. 'j'q (^^^ ^j^ Other man travaile 

I am right glad if he be let. 
And though I fare nought the bet. 
His forwe is to min herte a game. 
Whan that I knowe it is the fame. 
Which to my lady ftant enclined 
And hath his love nought termined, 
I am right joyfuU in my thought. 
If fuch envie greveth ought. 
As I beknowe me coupable. 
Ye that be wife and refonable, 
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fader, telleth your avife. 
[y fone, envie into no prife 
bch a forme I underftonde 
nighte by no refon ftonde. 
this envie hath fuch a kinde, 
t he woll fet him felf behinde 
linder with another wight 

gladly lele his owne right 
nake another lefe his. 

for to knowen how fo it is 
le lich to his matere 
;nkc telle, if thou wolte here, 
liewe properly the vice 
his envie and the malice, 
f Jupiter thus I finde iwrite, 
I whilom that he wolde wite 
n the pleinte, whiche he herde 
)ng the men, how that it ferde 
if her wrong condicion 
lo juftificacion. 

for that caufe down he fent 
lungel, which aboute went, 
t he the fothe knowe may. 
t befell upon a day 
i aungel, which him (huld enforme, 
I clothed in a mannes forme 

overtoke, I underftonde, 
) men, that wenten over londe, 
ough which he thoughte to afpie 
caufc and goth in compaignie. 



Hie ponil confeflbr 

lum, qui fponte fui 
ipCusdcirimrnnimln 
altcriui pcnam majo- 

quod cum Jupiter 
angelum Tuum in for- 
ma hominia, ut homi- 
num condicioncs ex- 
ploraret,abtiicelfoin 
ntigit. 



n>llit,c 



angelus 



3uod ipfe 
uos homines, quo- 
nim unus cupidus et 

nerando fpacb quafi 
unius did commita- 
batur. Et cum fero 
faflum elTet, angelus 
eorum noticie k ip- 
Tum tunc manireftam 
dixit, quod quid alter 
coruin abipfo donari 
fibi pecierit, illud Ita- 
tim oblinebit, quod 
It Tocio fuo tecum 
comiianti afiirmat 
duplieuidum. Super 



quo cupidus impedi- 
tu» avaricia fptnins 
libi divicias carpere 
duplicatas primo pe- 
tere recufavLt. Quod 
cum invidus animad- 



iit focius fuus ucro- 
<]ue lumine privare- 

culum fieri conitancer 
primus abangclopof- 
tulabac, EiGcunius 
invidia altcrjus avari- 
ciam maculaviL 
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This aungel with his wordes wife 
Oppofeth hem in fondry wife 
Now loude wordes and now fofte, 
That made hem to defputen ofte. 
And eche of hem his refon hadde. 
And thus with tales he hem ladde 
With good examinacion, 
Till he knew the condicion 
What men they were bothe two 
And figh wel ate lafte the, 
That one of hem was coveitous. 
And his felaw was envious. 
And thus, whan he hath knouleching, 
Anone he feigned departing 
And faid he mote algate wende. 
But herken now what fell at ende. 
For than he made hem underftonde, 
That he was there of goddes fonde. 
And faid hem for the kindelhip, 
That they have done him felafliip, 
He wolde do fome grace ayein. 
And bad that one of hem (huld fain, 
What thinge him is leveft to crave 
And he it fhall of yifte have. 
And over that eke forth with all 
He faith that other have {hall 
The double of that his felawe axeth. 
And thus to hem his grace he taxeth. 
The coveitous was wonder glad 
And to that other man he bad 
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id faith, that he firft axe (holde. 
»r he fuppoieth, that he wolde 
ake his axing of worldes good. 
ir than he knewe well howe it ftood, 
Qat he him felf by double weight 
lall efte take, and thus by fleight 
r caufe that he wolde winne 
e badde his felaw firft beginne. 
his envious, though it be late 
Tian that he ligh he mote algate 
pake his axinge firft, he thought, 
The worfbip or profit fought, 
C (hall be doubled to his fere 
[hat wold he chefe in no manere. 
nit than he fheweth what he was 
rowarde envie, and in this cas 
fnto this aungel thus he faide 
Lnd for his yifte this he praide 
to make him blinde on his one eye, 
p that his felaw no thing figh. 
phis word was nought fo fone fpoke, 
rhat his one eye anon was loke, 
Lnd his felaw forth with alfo 
fras blinde on both his eyen two. 
rho was that other gladde inough, 
["hat one wept, and that other lough, 
^e fet his one eye at no coft, 
Itherof that other two hath loft, 
if thilke enfample, which fell tho, 
den tellen now full ofte fo. 
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The worMe empeireth comunly. 
And yet wot none the caufe why. 
For it accordeth nought to kinde 
Min owne harme to feche and iinde, 
Of that I Ihall my brother grevc 
I might never wel acheve. 

Confeflbr. What faift thou, fone, of this folic? 

Araans. My fadcf, but I fiiulde He 

Upon the point, which ye have faide, 
Yet was min herte never laide, 
But in the wife, as I you tolde. 
But evermore if that ye wolde 
Ought elles to my (hrifte faie 
Touchend envie, I wolde praie. 

Confeflbr. My fone, that fliall well be do. 
Now herken and lay thin ere to. 

J, Invidie pars tji detraah feffima, ptftem 

^e magh mfamem fiatibus oris aglt. 
Lingue venenalo fermsne ripercutit aurls^ 

Sic ul in alterius fcandala fama iislat, 
Morjibus a tergo, quos in fiat ipfa fideles, 

yulneris igmti fepe falute carent. 
Std gtnerofus amor Unguam conferuat, ut fiai 

Ferbum, quod loquitur^ nulla finxflra gtrat. 

Hie traaat confer- Touchcnd as of envious brood 

invid!e,qurdetrac- I WOt HOUght OUC of allc gOod, 

morfuslbe'raosie! -^"^ ncthcles fuchc as they be 
fa Y»m fepe fama Yet there is one, and that is he, 

deplangit, _ _ ' 

Which cleped is detradlion. 
And to conferme his aftion 
He hath witholde malebouche, 
Whofe tunge nouther pill ne crouche 
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' hire, (o that he pronounce 
plein good word withouten frounce, 
liere behinde a mannes backe, 
»r though he preife, he find fome lacke, 

rhiche of his tale is ay the lafte 

bat all the prife (hall overcafte. 

bd though there be no caufe why, 

pt woll he jangle nought forthy» 

k he whiche hath the heraldic 

i"hem, that ufen for to lie. 

Br as the nettle, whiche up renneth, 

be fresfhe red rofes brenneth 

bd maketh hem fade and pale of hewe, 

Sght fo this fals envious hewe 

I every place, where he dwelleth, 

''ith fals wordes, where he telleth, 

[e torneth preiling into blame 

bd worihip into worldes fliame. 

if fuch lefinge as he compafleth 
none fo good, that lie ne pafleth 

Ctwene his tethe and is backbited 

Dd through his falfe tunge endited. 

ich to the fharnebudes kinde, 

'f whofe nature this I finde, 

hat in the hotefl of the day, 

7han comen is the mery may, 

'e fpret his winge and up he fleeth 

nd under all aboute he feeth 

he faire lufty floures fpringe. 

at therof hath he no likinge. 



174 CONFESSIO AMjiNTlS. 

But where he feeth of any befte 
The filthe, there he maketh his fefte. 
And there upon he woU aHghte, 
There liketh him none other fighte. 
Right fo this jangler envious. 
Though he a man fe vertuous 
And full of good condicion, i 

Therof maketh he no mencion. 
But elles be it nought fo lite, 
Wherof that he may fet a wite> 
There renneth he with open mouth 
Behinde a man and maketh it couth. 
But all the vertue, whJche he can, 
That woll he hide of every man 
And openly the vice telle. 
As he, which of the fcole of helle 
Is taught and foftred with cnvie. 
Of houiholde and of compaignie 
Where that he hath his propre office 
To fette on every man a vice. 
How fo his mouth be comely. 
His worde fet evermore awry 
And faith the worfte that he may. 
And in this wife now a daye 
In loves court a man may here 
Full ofte pleine of this matere. 
That many envious tale is ftered. 
Where that it may nought be anfwered. 
But yet full ofte it is belevcd. 
And many a worthy love is greved 
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'hrough backbitinge of falfe envie. 

If thou have made fuche janglerie 
a loves court, my fone, er this, 
hrive the therof. My fader, yis. 
lUt wite ye how nought openly, 
lut otherwhile prively, 
Fhan I my dere lady' mete 
jid thenke how that I am nought mete 
Into her highe worthineffe 
ind eke I fe the befinefle 
)f all this yonge lufty route, 
IThich all day purfue her aboute, 
Ind eche of hem his time awaiteth, 
Lnd eche of hem his tale afFaiteth 
Lll to deceive an innocent, 
Vhich woU nought be of her aflent. 
Lnd for men fain unknowen unkifte, 
ler thombe ihe holt in her fifte 
10 clofe within her owne honde. 
That there winneth no man londe. 
Ihe leveth nought all that (he hereth 
bid thus ful ofte her felf ihe Ikiereth 
lnd is all ware of haii I wiji. 
(ut for all that min hert arifte, 
Vhan I thefe comun lovers fee, 
'hat wol nought holden hem to thre, 
lut well nigh loven over al, 
lin hert is envious with all, 

id ever I am adrad of guile, 
;n aunter if with any wile 



Hie In amorit eiufa 



duccn« confcltor a- 
manti Aiper eodcm 
pleniui opponit. 
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They might her innocence enchaunte. 

Forthy my words full ofte I haunte 

Behinde hem fo as I dare, 

Wherof my lady may beware. 

I fay what ever cometh to mouth 

And wers I wolde, if that I couth. 

For whan I come unto her fpeche 

All that I may enquere and feche 

Of fuch deceipte, I telle it all 

And ay the worft in fpeciall. 

So faine I wolde that fhe wift. 

How litel they ben for to trift 

And what they wold and what they mcnC 

So as they be of double entente. 

Thus toward hem, that wicke mene, 

My wicked word was ever grene. 

And netheles the foth to telle 

In certein if it fo befelle 

That althertreweft man ibore 

To chefe amonge a thoufand fcore, 

Which were all fully for to trifle. 

My lady loved, and I it wifte. 

Yet rather than he fhulde fpede 

I wolde fuche tales fprede 

To my lady, if that I might. 

That I (huld all his love unright 

And therto wolde I do my peine. 

For certes though I fhulde fcigne 

And telle, that was never thought. 

For all this worlde I might nought 
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Pfiiffre an other fiiDy wimic 




crc as I am yet to beginne. 


^^^H 


r be they good, or be tbey bad 


^^^H 


rolde none my lady had. 


^^^H 


d that me maketh lull ofte aipie 


^^^H 


id ufen wordes of cnvie. 


^^^H 


id for to make hem here a bhme 


^^^H 


id that is but of thilke iame. 


^^^1 


le whiche unto my lady drawe, 


^^^^ 


r ever on them I roungc and gnawc 


^^^H 


id hinder hem all that ever I maJe. 


^^^H 


id that is fothly for to laic, 


^^^H 


,t only to my lady felve. 


^^^H 


clle it nought to ten ne twelve. 


^^^^M 


icrof I wol me well avife 




> fpeke or jangle in any wife 




lat toucheth to my ladies name. 




ic whiche in emeft and in game 




rolde fave into my deth. 




>r me were lever to lacke breth 




lan fpcken of her name amis. 




Dw have ye herd touchend of this. 




y fader, in confefilon 




id therfore of detradlion 




love, of that I have mifpoke. 




:11 how ye will it fhall be wroke. 




tm all redy for to here 




y peine, and alfo to forbere 




'liat thing that ye woll nought allowe. 




or who is bounden, he muft bowe. 

N 
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So woll I bowe unto your heft. 
For I dare make this beheft, 
That I to you have nothing hid, 
But told right as it is betide, 
And othcrwife of no miffpeche 
My confcience for to feche. 
I can nought of envie finde. 
That I miflpoke have ought behinde, 
Wherof love ought be mifpaide. 
Now have ye herde and I have faide, 
What woll ye fader, that I do ? 

My fone, do no more fo, 
But ever kepe thy tunge ftill. 
Thou might the more have thy will. 
For as thou faift thy felven here. 
My lady is of fuch manere, 
So wife, lb ware in alle thiiiges. 
It nedeth of no bakbitinges. 
That thou thy lady mifenformc. 
For whan Ihe knoweth all the forme, 
How that thy felf art envious. 
Thou flialt nought be fo gracious. 
As thou paraunter fliuldeft be elles. 
There wol no man drinke of the wellcs, 
Whiche as he wote is poifon inne. 
And ofte fuche as men beginne 
Towardes other, fuch they finde. 
That fet hem ofte fer behinde. 
Whan that they wenen be before. 
My gode fone, and thou therfore 
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rare and leve thy wicked fpeche, 
Tof hath fallen ofte wreche 
[lany a man before this time. 
who fo wol his hondes lime, 
r muften be the more unclene. 
many a mote ftiall be fene, 
: well nought cleve elles there, 
that fliulde every wife man fere, 
who fo woll another blame, 
cketh ofte his owne ftiame, 
ch elles might be right ftille. 
hy if that it be thy wille 
londe upon amendement, 
le of great entendement 
:nke telle for thy fake, 
Tof thou might enfample take, 
worthy knight in Criftes lawe 
;reat Rome, as is die fawe, 
fcxptre hadde for to right, 
ry Conftantin he hight, 
)S wife was cleped Italie. 
they to-gider of progenie 
;hildren hadde but a maide. 
(he the god fo wel apaide, 
: al the wide worldes fame 
e worfhip of her gode name, 
lance, as the cronique faith, 
bight and was fo full of faith, 
: the greatefl of Barbaric 
icm, whiche ufen marchandie. 
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Hie loijuiturconfcnbr 

caufadelrahentcSiqui 
Tuu obloquiis aljcna 
folacia perturbant, el 
narrnt cxemplum de 
Conftancia Tiber! i 
Rome Impcratoris 6- 

famolilTinia. Oli cius 
amorcm foldinui 
tunc Perfie, ut cam 

fct, crinianum fe fieri 
emus wrep. 

papc 



Pelagii tun 
difia filia u 
dunbui cardinalibua 
aliifque Rome pro- 
ceribtis in PtrLnt 
marilagii caufl navj- 
gio honorilicc dclti- 



afiiit 



que 1 



n poltca 



tlctraflionibiii variis 

raodia prout infmus 
articulatur ablijue fui 
culpa dolorola fata 
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: She hath converted, as they come 
To her upon a time m Rome 
To Ihewen fuch thing, as they brought, 
Which worthely of hem flie bought. 
And over that in fuche a wife 
She hath hem with her wordes wife 
Of Criftes feith fo full enformed. 
That they therto ben all conformed. 
So that baptifme they receiven 
And all her falfe goddes weiven. 

Whan they ben of the feith certein. 
They gone to Barbaric ayein. 
And there the fouldan for hem fente 
And axeth hem to what entente 
They have her firfte feith forfake. 
And they, whiche hadden undertake 
The righte feith to kepe and holde. 
The mater of her tale tolde 
With all the hole circumftaunce. 
And whan the fouldan of Conflaunce 
Upon the point that they anfwerde 
The beaute and the grace herde 
As he, which thanne was to wedde, 
In alle hafte his caufe fpedde 
To fende for the manage. 
And furthermore with good corage 
He faith, be fo he may her have 
That Crift, that came this world to fave, 
He woU beleve, and thus recorded 
They ben on either fide accorded. 
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there upon to make an ende 
fouldan his hoflages fende 
tome, of princes fones twelve. 
Tof the fader in him felve 
glad, and with the pope avifed 

cardinales he hath aflifed 
1 other lordes many mo, 
: with his doughter fiiulden go 
b the fouldan be converted. 
It that which never was wel herted 
e the began to travaile 
fturbaunce of this fpoufaile 
rively that none was ware, 
moder, which the fouldan bare, 
than alive and thoughte this 
I her felfe : if it fo is, 
bne him wedde in this manere, 

have I loft my joies here, 
nin eftate ftiall fo be lafled. 
ikend thus ftie hath compafled 
eight how that Ihe may beguile 
fone, and fell within a while 
cne hem two whan that they were, 
"eigned wordes in his ere 
in this wife gan to fay : 

■ fone, I am by double way 

all min herte glad and blithe, 
hat my felfe have ofte fithe 
ed thou wolte, as men faith, 
ive and take a newe feith, 




Qualilcr advcnienie 
Conftancia in Barba- 

huiufmoili nuptias 
pcrturbarc voleiu fi- 

difla Conftancin car- 
dinalibufqu« et all is 
Romanii pnmo die 

it, tt ronvcfcentibus 
illis in incnfa ipfum 
Jbldanum orotic figtic 
ibidem prctcr Con- 
(bnciam Romanot lb 
inlidiia Uliuntibus 
Aibdola detraflione 
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Which fhall be forthringe of thy life. 
And eke lo worfhipfull a wife 
The doughter of an emperour 
To wedde it fliall be great honour. 
Forthy my fone, I you befeche. 
That I fuch grace might areche. 
Whan that my doughter come fliall, 
That I may than in fpeciall 
So as me thenketh it is honefte 
Be thilke, which the firfte fefte 
Shall make unto her welcominge. 

The fouldan graunteth her axinge. 1 
And flie therof was gladde inough. 
For under that anone Ihe drough 
With falfe wordes that flie fpake 
Covin of dcthe behinde his backe. 
And therupon her ordinaunce 
She made fo, that whan Conftance 
Was comen forth with the Remains 
Of clerkes and of citezeins, 
A riche fefte (he hem made. 
And mofte whan they weren glade 
With falfe covin, which Ihe hadde. 
Her clofe envie tho ftie fpradde. 
And alle tho, that hadden be 
Or in appert or in prive 
Of counfeil to the mariage. 
She flough hem in a fodein ragi 
Endlong the borde as they be I 
So that it mighte nought be I 
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■ owne fone was nought quite, 
at died upon the fame plite. 
ut what the highe god woU fpare 
may for no perill misfare. 
his worthy maiden, which was there, 
Bode than as who faith dede for fere 
o fe the feft, how that it flood, 
iThiche all was tomed into blood. 
he disfh forth with the cuppe and all 
ebled they weren over all. 
be iigh hem die on every fide. 
To wonder though Ihe wepte and cridc 
fakend many a wofull mone. 
iThan all was flain but (he al one, 
his olde fend, this Sarazin 
et take anone this Conftantin 
iTith all the good ihe thider brought 
.nd hath ordeigned as fhe thought 
. naked (hip withoute ftere, 
a which the good and her in fere 
'italed full for yeres five, 
Vhere that the winde it wolde drive, 
he put upon the wawes wilde. 

But he, which alle thinges may (hilde, 
'hre yere til that (he cam to londe 
ier (hip to ftere hath take on honde, 
Ind in Northumberlond arriveth, 
ind happeth thanne that (he driveth 
Jnder a caftell with the flood, 
Vhiche upon Humber banke flood. 



Qualitcr navis cum 
ConJHncia in partes 
Anglic, que tunc pa- 
a (ui[,prope Hum- 
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tcllo ] 



S"^ 



n caf- 



egis, qui tunc 
AlUc votabatur, poft 
triennium applicuit. 
quam quid am milei 
nomine Elda dial 
caftclli tunc cuftot t 
navi lete Aifdpicns 
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axon fue Hermlngel. And WOS the ItlngCS OWHC alfo, 

iiorifiM"com?^ndi- The whichc Allee was cleped tho, 
'*"■ A Saxon and a worthy knight. 

But he beleveth nought aright. 
Of this caftell was caftellaine 
Elda the kinges chamberlaine, 
A knightly man after his lawe. 
And whan he iigh upon the wawc 
The fhip drivend alone fo. 
He badde anone men fhulden go 
To fe, what it betoken may. 
This was upon a fomer day, 
The fliip was loked and flie founde. 
Elda within a Htel flounde 
It wift and with his wife anone 
Toward this yonge lady gone. 
Where that they founde great richeffe. 
But ihe her wolde nought confeffe. 
Whan they her axen what ihe was. 
And netheles upon the cas 
Out of the Ihip with great worfliip 
They toke her into felaflhip 
As they, that weren of her glade. 
But fhe no maner joie made. 
But forweth fore of that flie fonde 
No chriftendome in thilke londe. 
But elles fhe hath all her will, 
And thus with hem fiie dwelleth ftill. 
Dame Hermegild, which was the wife 
Of Elda, liche her owne life 




LIBER SECUNDUS. 



'85 



ce loveth, and fell fo 
I all day betwene hem two 
h grace of goddes purveiaunce 
liden taught the creaunce 
is wife fo parfitly, 

day that fafte by 

nee of her hufbonde, 

they go walkend on the ftronde, 

e man, which cam ther ladde, 

is wife criend he badde 

jthe his hondes up and praide 

and in this wife he faide : 

legilde, which Criftes feith 

ed, as Conftance faith, 

d hail ; yif me my fight. 

; this worde her herte aflight 

nd what was befte to done, 

leles ihe herde his bone 

ie : in trufl of Criftes lawe, 

done was on the crolTe and flawe, 

linde man beholde and fe. 

lat to God upon his kne 

nd he toke his fight anone, 

they merveil everychone. 
a wondreth moft of alle, 
en thing whiche is befalle 
leth him by fuche a way, 

the feith mo nede obey. 

lift what fell upon this thinge. 
da forth unto the kinge 



CliriJliaiii non ex- 
titerint, ad lidcm 
Chriiti miraculorc 



Qaxlltcr quidam ml- 
Ic^juveniiinamorem 
Conftancie curdcf- 
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tens, pro eo qnod ip- 
{3 alfentiie noluit, 
earn de morte Her- 
megilde, quam ipic 
noflanter interfccit, 
verbis detrailoriis ac- 
cufavit, fed angelus 
doinini ipfum fic dc- 
trahentcm in maxilla 
fubito percuticm non 
Ibluii) pro men dace 
comprobarit, fed ifhi 
mortali poft ipfius 
confdnonem penitus 
interfecit. 
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A morwe toke his way and rode, 
And Hermegild at home abode 
Forth with Conftance well at efe. 
Elda, which thought his king to plcfe 
As he, that than unwedded was. 
Of Conftance all the pleine cas 
As godelich as he couth tolde. 
The king was glad and faid he woldc 
Come thider in luche a wife. 
That he him might of her avife. 
The time appointed forth withall 
This Elda trufte in fpeciall 
Upon a knight, which fro childhodc 
He had updrawe into manhode. 
To him he tolde all that he thought, 
Wherof that after him forthought. 
And netheles at thilke tide 
Unto his wife he bad him ride 
To make redy alle thinge 
Ayeinft the cominge of the kinge. 
And faith that he him felf to-fore 
Thenketh for to come and bad therfbre, 
That he him kepe and tolde him whan. 
This knight rode forth his wale than. 
And foth was, that of time paffed 
He had in all his wit compalled, 
Howe he Conftance mighte winne. 
But he figh tho no fpede therinne. 
Wherof his luft began to abate. 
And that was love is thanne hate. 
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3f her honour he had envie. 




K) that upon his irecherie 


^^^1 


V lefinge in his herte he caft. 


^^^1 


ru he come home, he hieth faft 


^^^p 


Vnd doth his lady to underftonde 


^^^M 


The meflage of her hufebonde. 


^^^M 


\nd therupon the longe daie 


^^^M 


They fetten thinges in arraie, 


^^^M 


That all was as it fliulde be 


^^^H 


Df every thinge in his degre. 


^^H 


\nd whan it came into the night. 


^^^1 


This wife her hath to bedde dight, 


^^^P 


Where that this maiden with her lay. 


^^H 


rhis falfe knight upon delay. 


^^^t 


tiath taried till they were aflepe. 


^^^M 


As he that woU to his time kepc 


^^^M 


His dedly werkes to fuliille. 




And to the bed he ftalketh ftille. 




Where that he wifte was the wife, 




And in his honde a rafour knife 




He bar, with whiche her throte he cut 




And prively the knife he put 




Under that other beddes fide. 




Where that Conftance lay befide. 




Elda come hom the fame night 




And ftiUe with a prive light 




As he that wolde nought awake 




His wife, he hath his waie take 




Into the chambre and there liggend 




He fonde his dede wife bledend. 




^^ 
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Where that Conftance fafte by 
Was falle aflepe, and Ibdemly 
He cried aloude, and (he awoke 
And forth with all fhe caft a loke 
And figh this lady blede there, 
Wherof fwounende dede for fere 
She was and ftille as any ftone 
She laie, and Elda therupon 
Into the caftell clepeth out 
And up fterte every man about. 
Into the chambre forth they went. 
But he whiche all untrouthe ment 
This falfe knight among hem all 
Upon this thing whiche is befall 
Saith that Conftance hath don this dedc. 
And to the bed with that he yede 
After the falfehed of his fpeche 
And made him there for to feche 
And fond the knife, where he it laid. 
And than he cried and than he faid : 
Lo, fe the knife all bloody here. 
What nedeth more in this matere 
To axe ? and thus her innocence 
He fclaundreth there in audience 
With falfe wordes, whiche he feigncth. 
But yet for al that ever he pleineth. 

Elda no full credence toke. 
And happed that there lay a boke. 
Upon the which, whan he it fighe. 
This knight hath fwore and faid on higl 
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!hat alle men it mighten wite 

fow by this boke, which here is write, 

bnftance is gultif well I wote. 

^ith chat the hoode of heven him fmote 

a token of that he was forfwore, 

liat he has bothe his even lore, 

►at of his bed the lame flounde 

'hey ftcrt, and fo they were founde. 

^ vois was herd, whan that they fel, 

(Tbich taide : O dampned man to belle, 

lO, thus hath god thy fchunder wroke, 

That thou aycin Conftance hath fpoke, 

Icknowe the fothe er that thou deie. 

Ind he tolde out his felonie 

Lnd ftarf forth with his tale anone. 

nto the grounde, where alle gone. 

This dede lady was begrave. 

£lda, which thought his honour fave, 

^11 that he may reftreigneth forwe. 

For he the fecond day a morwe 
The king came, as they were accorded. 
Vnd whan it was to him recorded, 
iVhatgod hath wrought upon this chaunce, 
tie toke it into remembraunce 
And thought more than he faide, 
tor all his hole herte he laide 
Upon Conftance and faide he fliulde 
For love of her, if that ftie wolde, 
3aptifme take and Crifles feith 
Bcleve and over that he faith. 



Qualiter rex Alice ul 
fidem Chrifti converw 
Ajs baplirmum rece- 

fiii ct Conftanciam 
liper hoc leto animo 
dcfponlavit, mic ta- 
men ijualia vt[ untie 
fuit Mlicui nullo modo 
fatebatur, et cum in- 
fn bKve poftea a do* 



dem fupcrguerniiali- 
quandiu pcrnMnCt. 




: came 
Fro Bangor, and Lucie 
Which through the grace of god almigj 
The king with many an other mo 
He criftned, and betwene hem two 
He hath fulfilled the manage. 
But for no luft, ne for no rage 
She tolde hem never what flie was. 
And netheles upon this cas 
The king was glad, how fo it ftoodi 
For well he wift and underftood 
She was a noble creature. 
The highe maker of nature 
Her hath vifited in a throwe. 
That it was openliche knowe. 
She was with childe by the kinge, 
Wherof above all other thinge 
He thonketh god and was right glad, 
And fell that time he was beftad 
Upon a werre and muft ride. 
And while he fhulde there abide, 
He left at home to kepe his wife 
Suche as he knewe of holy life, 
Elda forth with the bisfhop eke. 
And he with power go to leke 
Ayein the Scottes for to fonde 
The werre, whiche he toke on honde. 



i 
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time fet of kinde is come. 


Qjjaliter regina Con- 


ly hath her chambre nome 


ftanciainfantemmaT- 
culum, qucm in bap- 


a fone bore fuUe, 


tlCmo Mauricium vo~ 
cam, fegc abftnic 


'that fhe wasjoiefuU, 


enixa efl, fed invida 
mai« regis Domilda 


i delivered fauf and fone. 


Tuper iJto fa^o con- 
dolcns mcndaclbus 


(hop, as it was to done. 


rcgi Mrtificavit, quod 
imorfuademoniicirt 
non hum mi gcncrii 

lutn haa[nn loco 


1 baptifme and Moris calleth. 
:rupon as it befalleth 


itters writen of recorde 


gcnilure adonum 
prodoiit, hdufmodi- 


■nd unto her lege lorde 


que dcctafloribus ad- 
vcrfus Conftimciam 


:pers weren of the quene. 


in onto p,oci,r..it, 
quod ipfa in navtm, 


, that fhulde go betwene, 


quapriusveneiat.ite- 
miHa dclblabatur. 


iffanger to Knarefburgh, 
town he fhulde pafle thurgh, 


i cam the firft daie 


1 


iges moder there lay. 


1 


right name was Domilde, 


1 


! after all the caufe fpilde. 


1 


which thonk deferve wolde. 


^^^^^J 


tis lady goth and tolde 


^^^^^^^1 


meflage al how it ferde. 


^^^^^^^^1 


: with feigned joie it herde 


^^^^^^1 


f him yeftes largely. 


^^^^^H 


the night al prively 


^^^^^H 


e the letters, whiche he had. 


^^^^^H 


nt to point and overrad 


^^^^^H 


that was through out untrewe. 


^^^^^H 


do writen other newe 


^^^^^1 


; of hem, and thus they fpeke. 


Prima ^^^H 


lege lord, we the befeke, 
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ConftMcieibepif- That thou With US DC be nought wroth, I 



milTa pel 



Domili 
trarliun falTata. 



► 



Though we fuch thing, as is the loth; 
Upon our trouthe certifie. 
Thy wife, whiche is of fairie. 
Of fuche a child deUvered is 
Fro kinde, which ftant all amis. 
But for it ihulde nought be faic 
We have it kept out of the waic 
For drede of pure worldes (hame, 
A pouer childe, and in the name 
Of thilke, whiche is fo milbore. 
We toke and therto we be fwore. 
That none but only you and we 
Shall knowen of this privete. 
Morice it hat, and thus men wene. 
That it was bore of the quene 
And of thine owne bodie gete. 
But this thing may nought be foryete, 
That thou ne fende us worde anone. 
What is thy wille therupon. 

This letter, as thou haft herd devife. 
Was counterfet in fuche a wife. 
That no man fliulde it apperceive. 
And die, which thought to deceive; 
It kith, where flie that other toke. 
This meflanger, whan he awoke. 
And wift nothinge how it was, 
Arofe and rode the great pas 
And toke his letter to the kinge. 
And whan he figh this wonder thinge. 
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; maketh the meiTanger no chere, 
C netheles in wile manere, 
: wrote ayein and yaf him charge, 
lat they ne fuiFre nought at large 
is wife to go but kepe her {till, 
11 they have herd more of his will. 
This meflanger was yefteles, 
it with his letter netheles 
■ be him lefe or be him loth 

alle hafte ayeine he goth 

' Knareiburgh, and as he went, 

ito the moder his entent 

' that he fond toward the kinge 

; tolde, and (he upon this thinge 

th, that he Ihulde abide all night 

id made him ferte and chere aright, 

ignend as though Ihecouthe him thonke. 

t he with flrong wine which he dronke 

rth with the travaile of the day 

as drunke aflepe, and while he lay, 

e hath his letters overfay 

id formed in an other way, 

lere was a newe letter write, 

hich faith : I do you for to wtte, 
■QUgh the counfeil of you two 
Ic in point to ben undo 

he, whiche is a king depofed, 
ir every man it hath fuppofed, 
Bw that my wife Conftance is fay. 
id if that I, they fain, delay 



Secunda liitera per 
rceem epilcopo re- 
■nilTa a Domilda 
itcrum falikca. 
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To put her out of compaignie. 

The worfhip of my regalie 

Is lore, and over this they telle. 

Her child (hal nought among hem d' 

To claimen any heritage. 

So can I fe none avauntage. 

But all is loft, if (he abide. 

Forthy to loke on every fide 

Toward the mifchefe as it is 

I charge you and bidde this. 

That ye the fame fhip vittaile. 

In which that Ihe toke arrivaile, 

Therin and putteth bothe two 

Her felf forth with her childe alio. 

And fo forth brought into the depe 

Betaketh her the fee to kepe. 

Of foure daies time I fet. 

That ye this thing no lenger let. 

So that your life be nought forfete. 

And thus this letter counterfete 
The mefTanger, which was unware, 
Upon the kinges halve bare 
And where he (hulde it hath betake. 
But whan that they have hede take 
And rad, that writen is withinne. 
So great a forwe they beginne. 
As they her owne moder fighen 
Brent in a fire before her eyen. 
There was wepinge and there was w 
But finally the thinge is do. 
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J 


m the fee they have her brought. 




(he the caufe wifte nought, 


^^^H 


. thus upon the flood they wone 


^^^H 


6 lady with her yonge fone. 


^^^H 


L than her hondes to the heven 


^^^H 


ftraught and with a milde fteven 


^H 


slend upon her bare kne 




! faide : O high magefte. 


^^^1 


tiich feeft the point of every trouth. 


^^^H 


ke of thy wofuU woman routh 


^^^H 


A of this child, that I flial kepe. 


^^^H 


id with that word ihe gan to wepe 


^^^H 


ounend as dede, and there (he lay. 


^^^H 


t he, whiche alle thinges may. 


^^^H 


mforteth her, and ate lafte 


^^^B 


e loketh and her eyen calle 


1 


)on her childe and fayde this ; 




"me no maner charge it is 




hat forwe I fuffre, but of the 




c thenketh it is great pite. 




r if I fterve thou (halt deie. 




^BDte I nedes by that weie 




Hnoderhed and for tenderefle 




Sh all mln hole bellnefTe 




rdeigne me for thilke office 




(he, which (hall be thy norice. 




lus was (he ftrengthcd for to llonde. 




id tho (he toke her childe in honde 




id yaf it fouke and ever amonge 




e wepte and otherwhile fonge 
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To rocke with her childe aflepe, 
And thus her owne childe to kepe 
She hath under the goddes cure. 
Quaiiter navis And fo fell upon avcnturc, 
ennlum'^in 'partes Whan thUke yere hath made his endc, 
K.'^^Sc- Her fhip, fo as it mofte wende, 
manibuideusTn ^X ^fcngth of Wind which god hathyii 
confcrvans graiio- Eftward was iDto Spainc drive 

limme liberavit. * 

Right faft under a caftell walle. 
Where that an hethen admiralle 
Was lorde, and he a fteward had 
One Thelous, whiche al was bad, 
A fals knight and a renegate. 
He goth to loke, in what eftale 
The (hip was comen, and there he food 
Forth with a childe upon her honde 
This lady, where flie was alone. 
He toke good hede of the perfone 
And ligh (he was a worthy wight 
And thought he wolde upon the night 
Demene her at his owne wille, 
And let her be therinne ftille. 
That no man ligh fhe nought that day. 
At goddes wille and thus fhe lay 
Unknowe, what her fhall betide. 
And fell fo that by nightes tide 
This knight withoute felafhip 
Hath take a boot and cam to fliip 
And thought of her his luil: to take 
And fwore, if flie him daunger make, 
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at certainly (he fliulde deie. 

s figh there was none other wele 

d faide he (hulde her well conforte, 

lat he firft loke out at porte, 

lat no man were nigh the ftede, 

hich mighte knowe, what they dede. 

td than he may do what he wolde. 

; was right glad, that (he (o tolde, 

id to the port anone he ferde. 

She praieth god, and he her herde. 

id fodeinlich he was out throwe 

d dreint, and tho began to blowe 

inde mevable fro the londe, 

id thus the mighty goddes honde 

Sr hath conveied and defended. 

id whan thre yere ben full defpended. 

Her (hip was drive upon a daie, 

here that a great navie laie 

r (hippes, all the worlde at ones. 

kl as god wolde for the nones, 

;r fliip goth in amonge hem alle 

kl ftint nought, er it befalle 

d hath that velTel under gete, 

hich maifter was of all the flcte. 

t there it refteth and abode. 

lis grete (hip on anker rode, 

ic lord come forth, and whan he figh 

lat other ligge on bord fo nigh 

t wondreth, what it mighte be, 

d bad men to go in and fe. 



Qualiter navicuU 

ConlUncie quod am 
die per altum mare 
vagans intrr copio- 
lam navium mul(itu< 
dinem dilapra elt, 

Romanonim conrul, 
dux It capitaneus ip- 
Tam ienoiam fufcipi- 
ens uiqiie ad Romam 
fccum prrduitit, ubi 
equalem uxori Tuc 
Elcnc petmanfurara 
reverenCer anbciavic 
ncc non ec eiufdem 
filium Mauricium in 
omni habundancia 
qua(i proprium cdu- 
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This lady tho was crope a fide 
As (he, that wolde her felven hide. 
For (he ne wifte, what they were. 
They fought about and fond her there 
And broughten up her childe and her. 
And therupon this lord to fpire 
Began, fro whenne that fhe came 
And what (he was. Quod flie : I am 
A woman wofully beftad. 
I had a lorde, and thus he bad. 
That I forth with my litel fone 
Upon the wawes (hulde wone. 
But why the caufe was I not. 
But he whiche alle thinges wot 
Yet hath, I thonk him, of his might 
My childe and me fo kepte upright. 
That we be faufe bothe two. 
This lorde her axeth evermo 
How (he beleveth, and flie faith : 
I leve and truft in Criftes fcith. 
Which died upon the rode tre. 
What is thy name, tho quod he ? 
My name is Cuftc, (he him faide. 
But furthermore for nought he praide 
Of her e(tate to knowe pleine 
She wolde him nothing elles faine 
But of her name, which (he feigned. 
All other thinges (lie reftreigned. 
That o word more (he ne tolde. 
This lord than axeth if (he wolde 
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m abide in compaignie 
pd faide, he came from Barbaric 
J Rome ward and home he went. 
Iio (he fuppofeth what it ment 
bd faith, flie wolde with him wende 
pd dwelle unto her lives ende, 
fit fo be to his plefaunce. 
pd thus upon her acqueintaunce 
Ee tolde her pleinly as it flood, 
If Rome how that the gentil blood 
k Barbarie was betraied 
'nd thcrupon he hath aflaied 
^ werre and taken fuch vengeaunce, 
'hat none of thilke alliaunce, 
y whom the trefon was compaiTed, 
I from the fwerd alive pafied. 
ut of Conftance how it was 
'hat couthe he knowe by no cas 
[There (he becam, fo as he faid 
ter ere unto his word (he laid, 
tit furthermore made flie no chere. 
,nd netheles in this matere 
; happed that ilke time fo 
'his lord, with whom ihe Ihulde go, 
f Rome was the fenatour 
nd of her fader themperour 
is brother doughter hath to wive, 
^hich hath her fader eke on live, 
nd was Saluftes cleped tho, 
is wife Heleine hight alfo. 




Aiam Domildam 
indc culpabilcin 
fcivilTet, ipfam in 



200 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

To whom Conflance was coufine. 
Thus to the like a medicine 
Hath god ordeigned of his grace, 
That forthwith in the fame place 
This fenatour his troiithe phght 
For ever, while he Hve might 
To kepe her in worJhip and in welej 
Be fo that god woll yivc her hele. 
This lady, which fortune him fende. 
And thus by (hip forth failende 
Her and her childe to Rome be brought, 
And to his wife tho he befought 
To take her into compaignie. 
And /he, which couth of curtefic 
All that a good wife fhulde conne. 
Was inly glad, that (he hath wonne 
The felartiip of fo good one. 
This emperours doughter Cufte 
Forth with the doughter of Salufte 
Was kept, but no man redely 
Knew what flie was, and nought forthj 
They thoughten well (he hadde be 
In her eflate of high degre, 
And every life her loveth wele. 
1 Now herken thilke unftable wbclcj 
- Whiche ever torneth, went aboute. 
\ The king Allee, while he was oute, 
j As thou to-fore haft herd this cas. 
Deceived through his moder was. 
But whan that he come home ayein. 
He axeth of his chamberlain 
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And of the bisfhop eke alfo, 
Where they the quene hadden do. 
And they anfwerde there he bad 
And have him thiike letter rad, 
Whiche he hem fende for warrant. 
And toldc him pleinly as it ftant 
|And fain, it thought hem great pile 
To fe a worthy one as (he 
With fuche a childe, as there was bore. 
So fodeinly to be forlore. 
He axeth hem, what child that were. 
And they him faide, that no where 
In all the world, though men it fought. 
Was never woman, that forth brought 
A fairer child, than it was one. 
And than he axeth hem anone, 
IWhy they ne hadden writen fo. 
iThey tolden, fo they hadden do. 
He faide nay. They faiden yis. 
I The letter fiiewed rad It is, 
iWhich they forfoken every dele. 
Tho was it underftonde wele. 
That there is trefon in the thinge. 
The meflanger to-fore the kinge 
Was brought and fodeinlich oppofed 
As he, which no thinge hath fuppofed 
Bat alle wel, began to faie, 
That he no where upon the waie 
Abode but only in a ftede. 
And caufe why, that he fo dede, 
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Was, as he went to and fro. 
At Knarelburgh by nightes two 
The kinges moder made him dwellc. 
And when the king it herde telle. 
Within his hert he wifte als fafte 
The trefon, whiche his moder cafte. 
And thought he wolde nought abide. 
But forth right in the fame tide 
He toke his hors and rode anone. 
With him there riden many one, 
To Knarefburgh and forth they wente 
And lich the fire, which thonder hentCj 
In fuche a rage, as faith the bote. 
His moder fodeinlich he toke 
And faide unto her in this wife : 

befte of helle, in what juile 
Haft thou deferved for to deie. 
That haft fo falfely put aweie 
With trefon of thy backbitinge 
The treweft at my knoulechinge 
Of wives and the moft honeft? 
But I wol make this beheft, 

1 fliall be venged or I go. 
And let a fire do make tho 
And bad men for to cafte her inne. 
But firft Ihe tolde out all the fmne 
And did hem alle for to wite. 
How fhe the letters hadde write 

Fro point to point, as it was wrought. 
And tho ftie was to dethe brought 
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i,nd brent to-fore her Tones eye, 

Vherof thefe other, whiche it lighe 

ind herden how the caufe flood, 

Bain, that the jugement was good, 

Df that her fone her hath fo ferved. 

For fhe it hadde wel deferved 

Through trelbn of her falfe tunge, 

Which through the lond was after fonge, 

Conftance and every wight compleineth. 

But he, whom alle wo diflreigneth. 

This forwefull king was fo beftad, 

That he (hall never more be glad, 

He faith, eftfone for to wedde, 

frill that he wift how that fiie fpedde, 

iWhich hadde ben his firfte wife, 

|And thus his yonge unlufty life 

IHe driveth forth fo as he may. 

I Till it befel upon a day, 

jWhan he his werres hadde acheved 

Jind thought he wolde be releved 

Of foule hele upon the feith, 

Whiche he hath take, than he faith. 

That he to Rome in pelrlnage 

Wol go, where pope was Pelage, 

To take his abfolucion. 

And upon this condicion 

He made Edwin his lieutenaunt, 

Whiche heir to him was apparaunt. 

That he the lond in his abfence 

Shall reule. And thus by providence 



Qjialiter poft lap- 
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of alle thinges well begonne 

He toke his leve and forth is gone. 

Elda, which was with him tho there, 
Er they fulliche at Rome were. 
Was fent to-fore to purveie. 
And he his guide upon the weie 
In helpe to ben his herbergeour 
Hath axed, who was fenatour, 
That he his name mighte kenne. 
Of Capadcce, he faide, Arcenne 
He bight and was a worthy knyght. 
To him goth Elda tho forth right 
And tolde him of his lord tiding 
And praide, that for his cominge 
He wolde afligne him herbergage. 
And he fo did of good corage. 

Whan all is do, that was to done. 
The kinge him felf cam after fone. 
This fenatour whan that he come 
To Cufte and to his wife at home. 
Hath tolde how fuche a kinge Alice 
Of great array to the citee 
Was come, and Cuft upon his tale 
With herte clofe and colour pale 
A fwoune felle, and he merveileth 
So fodeinly what thinge her eileth 
And caught her up, and whan flie wol 
She fiketh with a pitous loke 
And feigneth fikenefle of the fee. 
But it was for the kinge Allee 
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For joie, which fell in her thought. 
That god him hath to towne brought. 
This king hath fpoke with the pope 
And tolde all that he couthe grope. 
What greveth in his conicience. 
And than he thought in reverence 
Of his eftate, er that he went, 
To make a fefte and thus he fent 
Unto the fenatour to come 
Upon the morwe and other fome 
To fitte with him at the mete. 
This tale hath Cufl nought foryete. 
iBut to Morice her fone tolde. 
That he upon the morwe fholde 
In all that ever he couth and might 
iBe prefent in the kinges fight. 
So that the kinge him ofte figh. 
[Morice to-fore the kinges eye 
[Upon the morwe, where he fat, 
I Full ofte flood, and upon that 
jThe king his chere upon him cafle 
! And in his face him thought als fafte 
■ He figh his owne wife Conftance, 
For nature, as in refemblaunce 
Of face, him Uketh fo to clothe. 
That they were of a fuite bothe. 
The king was moved in his thought 
Of that he figh and knew it nought. 
This childe he loveth kindely. 
And yet he wot no caufe why. 



r 



206 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

But wel he ligh and underftode. 
That he toward Arcenne ftode. 
And axeth him anone right there. 
If that this childe his fone were. 
He faide : ye, fo I him calle. 
And wolde it were fo befalle, 
But it is all in other wife. 
And tho began he to devife. 
How he the childes moder fonde 
Upon the fee from every londe 
Within a lliip was ftereles. 
And how this lady helpeles 
Forth with her childe he hath forth drat 
The kinge hath underftood his fawe 
The childes name and axeth tho. 
And what the moder hight alfo, 
That he him wolde telle he pralde. 
Morice this childe is hote, he faide, 
His moder hat Cufte^ and this 
I not what maner name it is. 
But Alice wifte wel inough, 
Wherof fomdele fmilend he lough. 
For Cufte in Saxon is to faine 
Conftance upon the word Romainc. 
But who that ccuthe fpecifie. 
What tho fell in his fantafie, 
And how his witte aboute renneth 
Upon the love, in which he brenneth. 
It were a wonder for to here. 
For he was nouther there ne here. 
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But dene out of him fclfe awey, 
That he not what to thenke or fay. 
So faine he wolde it were Ihe, 
Wherof his hertes privete 
Began the werre of ye and nay. 
The whiche in fuch balaunce lay. 
That contenaunce for a throwe 
He lofte, till he mighte icnowe 
rhe foth. But in his memoire 
The man, which Heth in purgatoire, 
Defireth nought the heven more. 
That he ne longeth alfo fore 
To wite, what him (hall betide. 
And whan the hordes were afide 
And every man was rife aboute, 
The kinge hath weived all the route 
And with the fenatour alone 
He fpake and praid him of a bone. 
To fe this Cufte where Ihe dwelleth 
At home with him, fo as he tellcth. 
The fenatour was wel apaide. 
This thing no lenger was dclaide. 
To fe this Cufte goth the kinge. 
And (he was warned of the thinge. 
And with Heleine forth (he came 
jAyein the kinge, and he tho name 
Good hede, and whan he figh his wife, 
'Anone with all his hertes life 
:He caught her in his armes and kifte. 
Was never wight that figh ne wifte 
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A man that more joie made, 
Wherof they weren alle glade, 
Which herde tellen of this chaunce. 
This king tho with his wife Conftance, 
Whiche had a great part of his will. 
In Rome for a time ftill 
Abode and made him well at efe. 
But fo yet couth he never picfe 
His wife, that ihe him wolde faine 
Of her eftate the trouthe pleine. 
Of what contre that fhe was bore, 
Ne what £he was, and yet therfore 
With all his wit he hath done feke. 
Thus as they hgh in bedde and fpcke, 
She praith him and counfeileth both, 
That for the worfhip of hem both 
So that her thought it were honefte 
He wolde an honourable fefte 
Make er he went in that citee. 
Where themperour him felf fhall be. 
He graunteth all that (he him praide. 
But as men in that time faide. 
This emperour fro thJlke day 
That firft his doughter went away 
He was than after never gladde. 
But what that any man him badde 
Of grace for his doughter fake 
That grace wolde he nought forfake. 
And thus ful great almeffe he dede, 
Wherof he hadde many a bede. 
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emperour out of the towne, 

a ten mile enviroune, 

as it thought him for the befle 

)ndry places for to refte, 

fortune wolde tho 

i dwellend at one of tho. 

nge Allee forth with thaflent 

\e his wife hath thider fent 

his fone, as he was taught, 
mperour, and he goth ftraught 

his fader halve he fought 
whiche his lordlhip fought, 
f his highe worthineffe 
Ide do fo great mekenefle 
ne town to come and fe 
vc a time In the citee, 

his fader might him gete, 
e wolde ones with him ete. 
rde hath graunted his requefte. 
ban the day was of the fefte, 
[hip of her emperour 
nge and eke the fenatour 
vith her wives bothe two, 
nany a lorde and lady mo, 
s riden him ayeine, 
befell upon a pleine 
igh, where he was comend. 
hat Conftance anone praiend 
:o her lord, that he abide, 

I may to-fore ride 



Qualiter Conftsncia, 
que antea per totum 

tempui cxilii fiii pe- 
ncsomnesincogn itam 

mum patri fuo impc- 
racori Cc ipfam per 

omnia manifeftavit, 

Juod cum TKx. Allee 
:Jvi(ret,unacumuni- 
vcrfa Romanonim 
multitudine in efti ma- 
bill gaudio adminn- 
tes cunflipolentem 
laudarunt. 
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To ben upon his bienvenue 

The firfte, which (hall him falue. 

And thus after her lordes graunte 

Upon a mule white amblaunte 

Forth with a fewe rode this quene. 

They wondred, what (he wolde menc, 

And riden after fofte pas. 

But whan this lady comen was 

To themperour, in his prefencc 

She faide aloude in audience : 

My lord, my fader, wel you be ! 

And of this time that I fe 

Your honour and your gode hele, 

Whiche is the helpe of my quarelc, 

I thonke unto the goddes might. 

For joie his herte was aflight 

Of that fhe tolde in remembraunce. 

And whan he wifte, it was Conftancc^ 

Was never fader half fo blithe. 

Wepend he kifte her often fithe. 

So was his hert all overcome. 

For though his moder were come 

Fro deth to life out of the grave. 

He might no more wonder have 

Than he hath, whan that he her figh, 

With that her owne lord come nigh 

And is to themperour obeied. 

And whan the fortune is bewreied. 

How that Conftance is come aboute. 

So harde an herte was none oute. 
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bat he for pite tho nc wcpte. 

rennus, which her fonde and kepte. 
Was thanne glad of that is falle, 

i that with joie among hem alle 

^ey riden in at Rome gate. 

Piis emperour thought all to late, 
I that the pope were come 
1 of the lordes fende fome 
To pray him, that he wolde hafte. 
And he cam forth in alle hafte. 
And whan that he this tale herde. 
How wonderly this chaunce ferde. 
He thonketh god of his miracle. 
To whos might may be none obftacle. 
The king a noble fefte hem made, 
And thus they weren alle glad. 
A parlement er that they went 
They fetten unto this entent. 
To putten Rome in full efpeire, 
That Morice was apparant heire 
And (hulde abide with hem ftille, 
For fuch was all the londes wllle. 

Whan every thing was fully fpoke 
Of forwe and queint was all the fmoke, 
Tho toke his leve Allee the kinge 
And with full many a riche thinge 
Which themperour him hadde yive 
He goth a gladde life to live. 
For he Conftance hath in his honde, 
Which was the comfort of the londe. 



Quail tcrMauriciui 
cum imper^tore ut 
hem imperii r<- 
mmlitct rex Allee 
et Conftaticii in 
Angliam regrelli 
Itint. 
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For whan that he cam home ayein. 
There Is no tunge that might fain, 
What joie was that ilke ftounde 
Of that he hath his quene founde. 
Which firft was fent of goddes fonde. 
Whan fhe was driven upon the ftrond 
By whom the mifbeleve of fmne 
Was lefte and Criftes felth came inne 
To hem that whilome were blindc. 
But he, which hindreth every kinde 
Quaiiter rex AUre And for HO gold may be forbought, 
Argiia^ humane The deth comend er he befought 

Toke with this king fuch acqueintaun 



refolucio- 
nem fubiens nacurt 

dcbtan, p„rbw,, -pi^ , j^ jd^ 11 i^i retcnaunce 

poll CUIUS o^''*'"" 

Conftancia 
patre Aio Ri 



cum jije mighte nought defend his Iife» 
wu- And thus he parteth from his wife. 
Which thanne made forwe inough. 
And therupon her herte drough 
To leven Englond for ever 
And go where that flie hadde lever 
To Rome whanne that (he came. 
And thus of all the lond Ihe nam 
Her leve, and gotli to Rome ayein. 
And after that the bokes fain 
She was nought there but a throwe. 
Whan deth of kinde hath overthrowe 
lera- Her worthy fader, which men faide 
That he betwene her armes deide. 
And afterward the yere fuende 
Tho god hath made of her an ende. 
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nd fro this worldes fairie 


^^^^^H 


lath take her into compajgnie. 


^^^H 


Morice her fone was corouned. 


De coronacione ^^^H 


IVhich fo ferforth was abandouned 


Mauricii, qui ad- V 


To Criftes feith, that men him calle 


Mauridu! imp"cn- H 


Worice the chriftenefl: of alle. 


nuncupatur. H 


bd thus the whel meving of love 


^^^H 


Vas ate lalle fet above. 


^^^H 


Ind fo, as thou haft herd to-fore, 


^^^H 


'he falfe tunges weren lore. 


^^^H 


Vhiche upon love wolden lie. 


^^^^ 


^orthy touchend of this envie. 


^^^H 


Vhich longeth unto bakbitinge, 


^^^H 


le ware thou make no lefmge 


^^^H 


n hindring of another wight. 


^^^H 


Ind if thou wolt be taught aright. 


^^^H 


Vhat mifchefe bakbitinge doth. 


^^^H 


iy other waie a tale foth 


^^^1 


iJow might thou here next fuende. 


^^ 


Vhich to this vice is accordende. 




In a cronique as thou (halt wite 


Hie ponit confcfbr 


i. great enfample I finde write. 


rxemplum contra if- 
tos detraSorcB, qui in 


iVhiche I fhall telle upon this thinge. 




*hilip of Macedoine kinge 


ics diffamacionem fi- 
eri procu rant. Etnar- 


Two fones hadde by his wife. 


rat, qualiter Ferfcut, 


iVhofe fame yet in Grece is rife. 
5emetrius the firfte brother 


fratri fuo ob cius pro- 
bitatera invidcns. 


JVas bote and Perfeus that other. 


corapoCto detraftio- 
nis mendacio iprum 


5emetrius men faiden tho 


apud patrcm fuum 
mortaliier sccufarit. 


■"he better knight was of the two. 


diceiiE,iprcnonfoluni 
paircm, fed el totum 




univcr^ fuorum pug- 
■ulonini multitudinc 
extra Daaubii Aiti- 
om ah Emilio tunc 
Komanornni cooliilc 
cvmtu bcUico intcT- 
fici fbmmant. Iti 
quod >b illo die Ma- 
redonie potcflas pe- 
nitoidcflruaa Roma- 
no iroptrio fubjugiia 
dclcrvirit, et eiio dc- 
tiaaio, 
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To wbom the lond was attendant 
As he, whiche heir was apparant 
To regne after his faders day. 
But that thing, which no water may 
Quenche in this world but ever brconet 
Into his brothers hert it rcnneth, 
TTie proud envie of that he fighe 
His brother fliulde cUmbe on highe, 
And he to him mot than obcic 
That may he luffrc by no waie. 
With ftrengthe durft he no thing fbndc, 
So toke he leCnge upon honde. 
Whan he figh time and fpake therto. 
For it befell that time fo 
His fader grete werres hadde 
With Rome, whiche he ftrcite ladde 
Through mighty bond of his manhod, 
As he which hath inough knighthod. 
And ofte bem hadde fore greved. 
But er the werre were acheved. 
As he was upon ordenaunce 
At home in Grece, it fell par chaunce 
Demetrius, whiche ofte aboute 
Ridend was, flood that time out. 
So that this Perfe in his abfence. 
Which bar the tunge of peftilence 
With falfe wordes whiche he feigneth 
Upon his owne brother pleineth. 
In prlvete behinde his bake 
And to his fader thus he ipake : 
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lere ^der, I am holde 
pof kinde, as refon wolde 
[fro you ftiall nothing hide, 
bicb mighte tome in any fide 
youre eftate into grevaunce. 
irthy min hertes obeifaunce 
tward you I thenke kepe. 
3r it is good ye take kepe 
pon a thing, whiche is me tolde. 
ly brother hath us alle folde 
hem of Rome, and you alfo, 
or thanne they behote him fo, 
'hat he with hem (hall regne in pees. 
Tius hath he caft for his encres, 
"hat your eftate {hall go to nought. 
nd this to prove fliall be brought 
ferforth, that I undertake 
fhall nought wel mow be forfake. 
The kinge upon this tale anfwerd 
,nd faid, if this thing which he herd 
foth and may be brought to prove, 
|t (hall nought be to his behove, 
J/i'hich fo has fhapen us the wcrfte, 
t'or he him felf fliall be the ferftc 
rhat (hall be dede, if that I may. 
rhus afterwarde upon a day. 
Whan that Demetrius was come, 
frnone his fader hath him nome 
And bad unto his brother Perfe, 
That he his tale fliall reherfe 
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Of thilke trefon, whiche he toldc. 
And he whiche all untrouthe wolde 
Counfeileth, that (6 high a nede 
Be treted, where as it may fpede. 
In comun place of jugement. 
The king therto yaf his aflent. 
Demetrius was put in holde, 
Wherof that Perfeus was bolde. 
Thus ftood the trouth under the charge 
And the falfehede goth at large. 
Which through beheft hath overcome 
The greateft of the lordes fome. 
That priveliche of his accorde 
They flonde as witnefle of recorde. 
The juge was made favourable, 
Thus was the lawe deceivable. 
So ferforth that the trouthe fonde 
Refcoufle none, and thus the londe 
Forth with the king deceived were. 
The gilteles was dampned "there 
And deide upon accufement. 
But fuche a fals confpirement. 
Though it be prive for a throwc, 
God wolde nought it were unknowe, 
And that was afterward wel proved 
In him, which hath the deth controved, 
Of that his brother was fo flaine. 
This Perfeus was wonder faine 
As he, that tho was apparant 
Upon the regne expei5tant. 
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herof he wax fo proude and veine, 

iat he his fader in difdeigne 

ath take and fette at none accompte, 

J he, which thought him to furmounte, 

bat where he was firft debonaire 

e was the rebell and contraire, 

od nought as heir, but as a klnge 

|e toke upon him alle thinge 

f mahce and of tirannie 

i contempte of regaHe 

ivend his fader and fo wrought, 

hat whan the fader him bethought 

nd fighe to whether fide it drough, 

none he wifte well inough, 

bw Perfe after his falfe tonge 

!ath fo thenvious belle ronge, 

tat he hath flain his owne brother, 

i^herof as thanne he knew none other, 

ut fodeinly the juge he nome, 

i'^hich corrupt fat upon the dome, 

1 fuche a wife and hath him preffed, 

"hat he the foth him hath confefled 

'fall that hath ben fpoke and do. 

tore fory than the king was tho 

l'"as never man upon this molde 

Jid thought in certain, that he wolde 

cngeaunce take upon this wronge. 

lut thother partie was fo ftronge, 

that for the lawe of no (latute 

There may no right ben execute. 



< 
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Forth with her litel houndes dethe 
Betokeneth, and thus forth he geth 
Comforted of this evidence 
With the Romains in his defence 
Ayein the Grekes that ben comende. 
This Perfeus as nought feende 
This mifchef which that him abode 
With all his multitude rode 
And prided him upon this thinge, 
Of that he was become a kinge. 
And howe he had his regne gete. 
But he hath all the right foryete, 
Which longeth unto governaunce, 
Wherof through goddes ordenaunce 
It felle upon the winter tide, 
That with his hoJle he fhulde ride 
Over Danubie thilke flood, 
Whiche all befrofe thanne flood 
So harde, that he wende wele 
To pafie. But the blinde whele. 
Which torneth ofte er men be ware, 
Thilke ice, which that the horfmen ba 
To-brake, fo that a great parlie 
Was dreint of the chivalrie. 
The rerewarde it toke aweie. 
Came none of hem to londe drey. 

Paulus this worthy knight Romain 
By his afpie it herde fain. 
And hafteth him all that he may. 
So that upon that other day 



m 





E pompe, which that Perfe lad. 


id the Remains that time had 


conful, which was cleped thus 


name Paul Emilius, 


noble, a worthy knight withalle. 


td he, which chef was of hem alle 


lis werre on honde hath undertake. 


■d whan he fhulde his leve take 


"a yong doughter, which was his. 


e wepte, and he what caufe it is 


Cr axeth, and flie him anfwerde, 


hat Perfe is dede, and he it herde 


od wondreth what fhe mene wolde. 


nd fhe upon childehod him tolde. 


hat Perfe her litel hounde is dede. 


Tith that he pulleth up his hede 


nd made right a glad vifage ^^^^m 


nd faid, how it was a prefage ^^^^| 


'ouchend unto that other Perfe, ^^^^M 


f that fortune him ihulde adverfe. ^^^^^| 


e faith for fuche a prenoflike ^^^^^H 


lofl of an hound was to him like, ^^^^H 


or as it is an houndes kinde ^^^^^ 


b berke upon a man behinde, ^^^^^H 


ight fo behinde his brothers bake ^^^^H 


^ith falfe wordes whiche he fpake ^^^^H 


e hath do flaine, and that is routh. ^^^^H 


ut he, whiche hateth all untrouth ^^^^H 


lie highe god it Hiall redrelTe. ^^^^| 


„.,.,.,„.. g 


■ 
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Which hinder woll an other wight. 
Forthy with all thin hole might. 
My fone, efcheue thilke vice. 
My fader, elles were I nice- 
For ye therfore lb well have fpoke, 
That it is in min herte loke 
And ever fhall, but of envie. 
If there be more in his bailie 
Towardes love, fay me what. 

My fone, as guile under the hat 
With fleightes of a tregetour 
Is hid, envie of fuch colour 
Hath yet the fourthe deceivaunt. 
The whiche is cleped fals femblaunt, 
Wherof the mater and the forme 
Nowe herken, and I the fliall enformc; 



4.. Nil bllinguis aget, n'ifi duplo conctnat ore, 

DumqHt diem hquilur nox fua vata legil. 
Vultui habit iucem, tenebras mens, fermt falutn 

Aifus fed morbum dat fuus ejfe graven. 
Pax tibi, quant fpondet^ magis efi prenojiica giu 

Commida ft dederit., difce fubfjfe datum, 
^adpalet effe fides, in ea fraus eft que piiliti 

Principium paSfi finii habere negat. 
quern candicio talis defarmat arnantem, 

^ui magis apparens ejl in amore nihil. 

Hie traflat confer- Of fals femblaunt if I (hall telle 
fj!ccieTnvidierq" Above all other it is the welle, 
i^"'c''ui'^''v^i^; Out of the which deceipte floweth. 
quanto inajom There IS no man fo wife, that knowel 
Of thilke flood, whiche is the tide, 
Ne howe he fhulde him felven guide 
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fauf paflage there. 
It the wind to marines ere 
:e, and as it femeth oute 
maketh clere weder all aboute. 
lut though it feme, it is nought Co. 
'or fals femblaunt hath ever mo 
>f his counfeil in compaignie 
'he derke untrewe ypocrifie, 
VhoCe word difcordeth to his thought, 
orthy they ben to-gider brought 
)f one covine, of one houfliolde, 
ks it fhall after this be tolde. 
>f fals femblaunt it nedeth nought 
'o telle of olde enfamples ought, 
'or all day in experience 
I man may fee thilke evidence 
)f faire wordes, whiche he hereth. 
lut yet the barge envie flereth 
bid halt it ever fro the londe, 
Vhere fals femblaunt with ore in honde 
t roweth and will nought arrive, 
ut let it on the wawes drive 
n great tempeft and great debate, 
IVherof that love and his eftate 
Empeireth. And therfore I rede, 
Wy fone, that thou fle and drede 
this vice, and what that other fain 
IfCt thy femblaunt be trewe and plein. 
?'or fals femblaunt Is thilke vice, 
Vhich never was without office. 
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Where that envie thenkcth to guile 

He Ihall be for that iike while 

Of prive counfeil meflagere. 

For whan his femblaunt is moft clere 

Than is he mofl derke in his though^ 

Though men him fe they knowe him noi 

But as it (heweth in the glas 

Thing which therinne never was. 

So fheweth it in his vifage 

That never was in his corage. 

Thus doth he all his thing by fleighte. 

Now lith thy confcience in weighte. 

My gode fone, and fhrive the here 

If thou were ever cuftumere 

To fals femblaunt in any wife. 

For ought I can me yet avile. 
My gode fader, certes no. 
If I for love have ought don fo. 
Now axeth, I wolde pray you. 
For elles I wot never how 
Offals femblaunt that I have gilt. 

My fone, and fithen that thou wilt, 
That I ihall axe, gabbe nought. 
But telle, if ever was thy thought 
With fals femblaunt and coverture 
To wite of any creature. 
How that he was with love ladde. 
So were he fory, were he gladde. 
Whan than thou willeft howe it were 
All that he rouned in thin ere. 



m 
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I toldeft forth in other place 
t fetten him fro loves grace, 
Fwhat woman that the beft lifte. 
acre as no man his counfeil wide 
It thou, by whom he was deceived 
f love and from his purpofe weived, 
nd thoughteft that his difturbaunce 
lin owne caufe lliuld avaunce, 
( who faith, I am fo fely, 
lere may no mannes privete 

1 heled half fo well as min. 

t thou, my fone, of fuche engin ? 
eil on. My gode fader, nay, 
B for the more part I faie. 
ut of fomedele I am beknowe, 
hat I may ftondc in thilke rowe 
monges hem, that faundres ufe. 
woll nought me therof excufe, 
hat I with fuch colour ne fteine, 
^an I my befte femblant feigne 
D my felow, till that I wote 
U his counfeil both colde and hote, 
or by that caufe I make him chere, 
ill I his love knowe and here, 
nd if fo be min herte foucheth, 
hat ought unto my lady toucheth 
f love, that he woll me telle, 
non I renne unto the welle 
nd cafte water in the fire, 
) that his cart amid the mire 
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By that I have his counfeil Icnowe 
Full ofte IJth I overthrowe. 
Whan that he weneth befl: to ftoDd( 
But this I do you underftonde. 
If that a man love elles where. 
So that my lady be nought there. 
And he me tell, I will it hide. 
There (hall no worde efcape afide. 
For with deceipt of no lemblaunt 
To him breke I no covenaunt. 
Me liketh nought in other place 
To lette no man of his grace 
Ne for to ben inquifitife 
To knowe an other mannes life. 
Where that he love or love nought. 
That toucheth nothing to my thoug 
But all it pafleth through min ere 
Right as a thing that never were 
And is foryete and laid befide. 
But if it toucheth any fide 
My lady, as I have er fpoken, 
Min eres ben thanne nought loken. 
For certes whanne that betit. 
My will, min herte and all my wit 
Ben fully fet to herken and fpirc. 
What any man woll fpeke of hire. 
Thus have I feigned compaignie 
Full ofte, for I wolde afpie 
What thinge it is, that any man 
Tell of my worthy lady can. 
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for two caufes I do this, 
firfte caufe wherof is, 

T might of herken and fekc 
t any man of her miflpeke, 
til excufe her fo fully, 

whan (he wift it inderly, 

hope fliulde be the more 
lave her thank for evermore. 

other caufe, I you afllire, 
rhy that I by coverture 

feigned femblaunt ofte time 
icm that palTen all day byme 

ben lovers als well as I. 
this I wene truely, 

there is of hem alle none, 
t they ne loven everychone 
lady. For fothlich I leve 

durfte fetten it in preve, 
me fo wife that fliulde afterte, 
he were luftles in his herte, 
why and he my lady figh, 

vifage and her goodlich eye, 
he her loved, er he went. 

for that fuche is min entent, 
is the caufe of min afpie, 

■ that I feigne compaignie 

make felowe over all. 
gladly wolde I knowen all 

holde me covert alway, 
t I full ofte ye or nay 
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Ne lift anfwere In any wife. 

But feignen femblaunt as the wife 

And herken tales, till I knowe 

My ladies lovers all arowe. ' 

And whan I here, how they have wrcH^ 

I fare as though I herd it nought |i 

And as I no worde underftood. 

But that is nothing for her good. 

For leveth well, the foth is this. 

That whan I knowe all how it is, 

I woll but furthren hem a lite. 

But all the werfte I can endite 

I tell it unto my lady plat 

For furthering of min own eftate 

And hinder hem all that ever I may. 

But for all that yet dare I fay, 

I finde unto my felf no bote. 

All though min herte nedes mote 

Through ftrength of love al that I hw 

Difcover unto my lady dere. 

For in good feith I have no might 

To hele fro that fwete wight. 

If that it toucheth her any thinge. 

But this wote wel the heven kinge. 

That fithen firft the world began 

Unto none other ftraunge man 

Ne feigned I femblaunt ne chere 

To wite or axe of his matere. 

Though that he loved ten or twelve. 

Whan it was nought my ladies felve. , 



J 
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F he wold axe any rede 

ich of his owne hede, 

he with other love ferde, 

ales with min eres I herde, 
^^piin herte came it nought 
^^Kno deper in my thought 
^08 counfeil, as I was bede, 

tolde it never in other ftede, 

let it palTen as it come. 

■ fader, fay, what is thy dome, 

how thou wolt, that I be peined 

fuch femblaunt as I have feigned. 

[y fone, if refon woll be peifed, ' 

re may no vertue ben unpreifed 

rice none be fet in prife. 

hy, my fone, if thou be wife 

!o vifer upon thy face, 

ch wolde nought thin hert embrace. 

if thou do, within a throwe 

«her men it fliall be knowe, 

light thou lightly fall in blame 

lefe a great part of thy name. 

netheles in this degre 

ofte time thou might fe 

uche men, as now a day 

vice fetten in aflay, 

ike it for no mannes blame 
for to warne the the fame, 
fone, as I may here talke 
eery place where I walke. 
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I not, if it be fo or none. 
But it is many daies gone. 
That I firft herde telle this. 
How fals femblaunt hath be and is I 
Moft comunly from yere to yere 1 

With hem that dwelle among us here, I 
Of fuche as we Lumbardes calk. | 

For they ben the flieft of alle j 

So as men fain in towne about 
To feigne and fheue thing without, 
Whiche is revers to that withinne, 
Wherof that they full ofte winne. 
Whan they by refon (hulde lefe. 
They ben the laft and yet they chefc, 
And we the firfte and yet behinde 
We gone, there as we (hulden finde 
The profit of our owne londe. 
Thus gone they free withouten bondc 
To done her profit all at large. 
And other men here all the charge. 
Of Lumbardes unto this covine, 
Whiche alle londes conne engine, 
May fals femblaunt in efpeciall 
Be likened, for they over all. 
Where that they thenken for to dwdte 
Among hem felf, fo as they telle, 
Firft ben enformed for to lere 
A craft, which cleped is facrere. 
For if facrere come about. 
Than afterward hem flant no doubt 
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poide with a fubti! honde 
; befte goodes of the londe 
I bringe chaffe and take corne, 
lere as facrere goth beforne 
ill his waie he fint no lette. 
It dore can none usfher Ihette, 
whiche he lift to take entre. 
d thus the counfeil moft lecre 
every thing facrere knoweth, 
iiche into itraunge place he blowetli, 
[lere as he wote it may mo(l greve. 
d thus facrere maketh beleve, 
that full ofte he hath deceived, 
that he may ben apperceived. 
lus is this vice for to drede, 
r who thefe olde bokes rede 
" fuche enfamples as were er, 
im oughte be the more ware 
falle tho that feigne chere, 
herof thou ftialte a tale here. 
Offals femblant, whiche is beleved, 
ol many a worthy wight is greved, 
Dd was long time or we were bore. 
Q the, my fone, I will therfore 
tale tell of fals femblaunt, 
Tiich falfeth many a covenaunt 
nd many a fraude of fals counfeil 
here ben hangend upon his iail. 
nd that aboughten gilteles 
3th Deianire and Hercules, 



Hie ponit confeflbi 

(OS, ((ui fub diflimu- 
latc benivalencie fpc- 

defrautiuit, et narral, 
qualiwr Hercules, 
cum ipfe quoddam 
fluvium cuius vada 

anim tranfineare pra- 

NclTus gygss ob ami- 
ciciam ifcrculis, ut 
dixit, Dcianirain in 
ulnax fuas furcipleiu 
tram ripam falvo per- 
duxil. Etftatimcum 
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ad litus petvenifTet, The whichc In great difefe fell 

[„P^ Through fals iemblaunt, as I fhaU tcJl, 






propria 






tare fugiens coniba- 
tur. Per quod non 
foluro ipfi fed etiam 

turn fortuna poftmo- 
dum caufavit. 



Whan Hercules within a throwe 
All only hath his herte throwe 
Upon this faire Deianire, 
It fell him on a day defire, 
Upon a river as he ftood 
That palTe he wolde over the flood 
Withoute bote and with him lede 
His love, but he was in drede 
For tendrefTe of that Iwete wight, 
For he knewe nought the forde arigl 
There was a geaunt thanne nigh, 
Which Neffus hight, and whan he figl 
This Hercules and Deianire, 
Within his herte he gan confpire 
As he, which through his trechcrlc 
Hath Hercules in great envie, 
Whiche he bare in his herte loke. 
And than he thought it /hall be wroki 
But he ne durfte netheles 
Ayein this worthie Hercules 
Fall in debate as for to feight, 
But feigned femblaunt all by fleight 
Of frendfliip and of alle good. 
And Cometh, where as they both ftoo 
And maketh hem all the chere he can 
And faith, that as her owne man 
He is all redy for to do 
What thinge he may, and it.fel fo. 
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at they upon this femblaunt trifte 
lind axen him, if that he wifte 



Vhat thir 



; hem 1 



; heft to done. 



I were t 

\o that they mighten fauf and fone 
Che water palle, he and fhe. 
Juid whan Nefllis the privete 
fenew of her herte what it ment 
^s he, that was of double entent, 
He made hem right a glad vlfage. 
ftnd whan he herde of the palTage 
Of him and her, he thoughte guile 
Rnd feigneth femblant for a while 
To done hem plefaunce and fervife. 
But he thought all an other wife. 

This Neflus with his wordes fligh 
Taf fuch counfeil to-fore her eye, 
JV^hich femeth outward profitable 
Ind was withinne deceivable. 
le bad hem of the ftremes depe 
That they beware and take kepe, 
lo as they knowe nought the pas. 
Jut for to helpe in fuche a cas 
ie iaith him felf, that for her efe 
ie wolde, if that it mighte hem plefe. 
The paflage of the water take 
Vnd for this lady undertake 
To here her to that other ftronde 
Vnd fauf to fet her up a londe, 
Vnd Hercules may than alfo 
The waie knowe, how he fhall go. 
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And herto they accorden all. 
But what as after Ihall befall 
Well paid was Hercules of this. 
And this geaunt alfo glad is 
And toke this lady up alofte 
And fet her on his Ihulder fofte 
And in the flood began to wade 
As he, which no grucchinge made. 
And bare her over lauf and founde. 
But whan he flood on drie grounde 
And Hercules was fer behinde. 
He fet his trouth all out of minde, 
Who fo therof be lefe or loth 
With Deianire forth he goth. 
As he that thoughte to diiTever 
The compaignie of hem for ever. 
Whan Hercules therof toke hede. 
As fafte as ever he might him fpede 
He hieth after in a throwe. 
And hapneth that he had a bowe. 
The whiche in alle haft he bende. 
As he that wolde an arwe fende, 
Whiche he to-fore had envenimed. 
He hath fo well his fhotte timed. 
That he him through the body fmette 
And thus the falfe wight he lette. 
But lift now, fuche a felonie. 
Whan NeiTus wift he ihulde deie. 
He toke to Deianire his Iherte, 
Which with the blood was of his hert 
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^^Kugh out di{leigned over all, ^^ 


IHr tolde how fhe it kepe {hall ^^^^H 


And prively to this entent, ^^^^^| 


That if her lorde his herte went ^^^^| 


To love in any other place, ^^^^^| 


This Ihert he faith hath fuche a grace, ^^^^| 


That if fhe may fo mochel make, ^^^^H 


That he the llierte upon him take, ^^^^| 


He (hall all other lette in veine ^^^^| 


And tome unto her love ayeine. ^^^^H 


Who was fo glad but Detanire f ^^^^H 


Her thought her herte was on a iire, ^^^^^| 


Till it was in her cofre loke, ^^^^^| 


So that no word therof was fpoke. ^^^^^| 


The daies gone, the yeres palTe, ^^^^^| 


The hertes waxen lafle and laiTe ^^^^^ 


Of hem, that ben to love untrewe. 


This Hercules with herte newe 


His love hath fet on Eolen, 


And therof fpeken alle men. 


This Eolen, this faire maide 


Was as men thilke time faide 


The kinges doughter of Eurice. 


And (he made Hercules fo nice 


Upon her love and fo aflbte. 


That he him clotheth in her cote. 


And fhe in his was clothed ofte. 


And thus feblefle is fet alofte. 


And ftrengthe was put under fole. 


There can no man therof do bote. 
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Whan Deianire hath herd this fpeche, 

There was no forwe for to feche. 

Of other helpe wot ihe none. 

But goth unto her cofre anone, 

With wepend eye and wofull herte 

She tol^e out thilke unhappy fherte. 

As (he that wende wel to do. 

And brought her werke aboute lb. 

That Hercules this ftiert on dede 

To fuche entent, and as fhe was bede 

Of Neffus, fo as I faid er. 

But therof was ihe nought the ner. 

As no fortune may be weived, 

With fals femblant fhe was deceived. 

But whan (he wende bed have wonne, 

She loft all that (he hath begonne. 

For thilke Hiert unto the bone 

His body fette a fire anone 

And cleveth fo, it may nought twlnne 

For the venim, that was therinne. 

And he than as a wilde man 

Unto the highe wode he ran. 

And as the clerke Ovide telleth. 

The grete trees to grounde he felleth 

With ftrengthe of his owne might 

And made an hughe fire upright 

And lept therin him felf at ones 

And brent him felf both flesfli and bones, 

Which thinge cam through fals femblant* 

That falfe Neflus the geaunt 
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Made unto him and to his wife, 
Wherof that he hath loft his life, 
And ihe fory for evermo. 

Forthy my fone, er the be wo 
I rede, be wel ware therfore. 
For whan fo great a man was lore. 
It ought to yive a great conceipt 
To warne all other of fuch deceipt. 
Graunt mercy, fader, I am ware 

So fer, that I no more dare 

Offals femblaunt take acqueintaunce. 

But rather I wol do penaunce. 

That I have feigned chere er this. 

Now axeth forth, what fo there is 

Of that belongeth to my ftirifte. 

My fone, yet there is the fifte, 

Whiche is conceived of envie 

And cleped is fupplantarie. 

Through whos campaflement and guile 

Ful many a man hath loll: his while 

In love as wel as other wife 

Here after as I (hall devife. 

Itiviiius alltrius ift fuf plant am honoris 

Et lua quo vertat eulmina fubtui arat. 
EJi opus aauitum, quafi qttt lattt anguts in berba 

^oiifacity et fubita fortt nocivus adeft. 
Sictuhtilii amans aiium Jupplantat amantem 

El capit occulte, quod ntquit ipfe palam^ 
Sepequrfupplantans in planlam tlantat amoris, 

^iodpulat in propriis alter habere bonis. 

The vice of fupplantacion 
With many a fals collacion, 



Hie traftat conftf- 
for de (fuinta fpecie 
Invidie, que fup- 



allenc dignil 
officii multodeos 
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pfantado dicitur, Whlche hc confpireth ail unknowe, 
^^""p^cipiawr Full ofte time hath overthrowe 

' The worfhip of another man. 

So wel no life awaite can 
Ayein his fleighte for to cafte, 
That he his purpofe ate lafte 
Ne hath, er that it be withfet. 
But moft of all his hert is fet 
In court upon thefe great offices 
Of dignites and benifices. 
Thus goth he with his fleighte abi 
To hinder and fhove another out 
And ftonden with his High compai 
In ftede there another was. 
And fo to fet him felven inne. 
He recheth nought be fo he winn 
Of that another man fhall lefe, 
And thus full ofte chalk, for chefel 
He chaungeth with full litel cofte] 
Wherof another hath the lofte 
And he the profit fhall receive. 
For his fortune is to deceive 
And for to chaunge upon the wh 
His wo with other mennes wele. 
Of that another man availeth 
His own eflate thus he up hailethl 
And taketh the brid to his beyete 
Where other men the busfhes bel 
My fone, and in the fame wife 
There ben lovers of fuche emprilffl 
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That fliapen hem to be reUeved, 
Where it is wronge to ben acheved. 
For it is other mannes right 
Whiche he hath taken day and night 
To kepe for his owne ftore 
Toward him felf for evermore 
And is his proper by the lawe. 
Which thing that axeth no felawe, 
If love holde his covenaunt. 
But they that worchen by fupplant, 
Tet wolden they a man fupplant 
And take a part of thilke plant, 
Whiche he hath for him felve fet. 
And fo ful ofte is all unknet. 
That fome man weneth be right fafte. 
For fupplaunt with his flie cafte 
Full ofte happeneth for to mowe 
Thing, which another man hath fowe. 
And maketh comun of proprete 
With fleighte and with fubtilte. 
As men may fen from yere to yere. 
Thus claimeth he the bote to ftere. 
Of whiche another maifter is. 

Forthy my fone, if thou er this 
Haft ben of fuch profeflion, 
Difcover thy confeflion, 
Haft thou fupplanted any man ? 

For ought that I you telle can, 
Min holy fader, as of dede 
I am withouten any drede 



Hicinamariscaula 
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And gilteles, but of my thought 
My confcience excufe I nought. 
For were it wronge or were it right, 
Me lacketh no thinge but might. 
That I ne wolde longe er this 
Of other mannes love iwis 
By way of fupplantation 
Have made appropriation 
And holde that I never bought. 
Though it another man forthoughj 
And all this fpeke I but of one. 
For whom 1 let all other gone. 
But her I may nought overpafle. 
That I ne mote alvvay compaffe. 
Me rought nought by what queintife, 
So that I might in any wife 
Fro fuche, that my lady ferve. 
Her herte make for to fwerve 
Withoute any part of love. 
For by the goddes alle above 
I wolde it mighte fo befalle. 
That I alone fhuld hem alle 
Supplant and welde her at my wille. 
And that thing may I nought fulfille, 
But if I ihulde ftrengthe make. 
And that I dare nought undertake. 
Though I were as was AHfaunder, 
For therof might arife a fclaunder. 
And certes that Ihall I do never, , 
For in good feith yet had I lever 
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1 my fimplefle for to dele, 
j!han worche fuch fupplantarie. 
^f other wife I woU nought fay, 
'hat if I founde a fiker way, 
twolde as for conclufion 
l^orche after fupplantacion 
D highc a love for to winne. 
How fader, if that this be finne, 
t am all redy to redreile 
The gilt, of whiche I me confefle. 
I My gode fone, as of fupplant < 

The there nought drede tant ne quant, 
\s for no thing that I have herde, 
Jut only that thou haft misferde 
rhenkend and that me liketh nought, 
^or god beholt a mannes thought. 
Lnd if thou underftood in folh 
n loves caufe what it doth 
i man to ben a fupplantour, 
rhou woldeft for thin own honour 
ty double waie take kepe. 

Firft for thin own eftate to kepe 
?o be thy felf fo well bethought, 
That thou fupplanted were nought. 
Ind eke for worfhip of thy name 
Towardes other do the fame 
Lnd fuffre every man have his. 
tut netheles it was and is, 
["hat in awaite at all aflaies 
upplant of love in our waies 



Qiial iter Agamem- 
non deamoreBrex- 
eide Achillem, et 
Diomedes de a mo- 
re Criftide Troi- 
lum fuppUntavit. 



(^aliter Amphi- 
trion focium fuum 
Gc(am,quiAlcme- 
nam pcramavit, fe 
ipfum loco alterius 
cautclofa fupplan- 
tacione fubfticuit. 



242 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

The lief full ofte for the lever 
Forfaketh, and fo it hath done ever. 
Enfample I finde therupon, 

At Troie how that Agamemnon 
: Supplanted the worthy knight 
Achilles for that fwete wight, 
Which named was Briflcida, 
And alfo of Crifeida, 
Whom Troilus to love ches. 
Supplanted hath Diomedes, 

Of Geta and Amphitrione, 
That whilom were both as one 
Of frendfhip and of compaignie, 
I rede how that fupplantarie 
In love, as it betid tho. 
Beguiled hath one of hem two. 
For this Geta, that I of mene. 
To whom tlie lufty faire Alcmei 
Aflured was by way of love. 
Whan he beft wende have ben above 
And fikereft of that he hadde, 
Cupido fo the caufe ladde, 
That while he was out of the way, 
Amphitrion her love away 
Hath take and in this forme he wroughl 
By night unto the chambre he fought, 
Where that (he lay, and with a wile 
He counterfeteth for the while 
The vois of Get in fuche a wife. 
That made her of her bedde arife 
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mende, that it were he, 

I lete him in, and whan they be 

t-gider a bedde in armes faile, 
i Geta cam than ate lafte 

po the dore and faide : undo, 
fhe anfwerd and badde him go 

d faide, how that abed all warme 

r lief lay naked in her arme. 

! -wende, that it were foth. 

, what fupplant of love doth. 

is Geta forth bejaped went, 

i yet ne wift he, what it mcnt. 

iphitrion him hath fupplanted 

th fleight of love and her enchaunted, 
ftd tlius put every man out other. 
ic fhip of love hath loft his rother, 
I that he can no relon ftere. 
id for to fpeke of this matere 
auchende love and his fuppkunt 
tale, whiche is accordaunt, 
Oto thin ere I thenke enforme. 

Hr herken, for this Is the forme, 
f thilke citee chefe of alle, 
ch men the noble Rome calle, 
t it was fet to Criftes feith, 
here was, as the cronique faith, 
h emperour, the whiche it ladde 
I pees, that he no werres hadde. 
Kere was no thing difobeifaunt, 
■fliich was to Rome appertenaunt. 
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quam focio fuo igno- But all was tomed ifito reft. 
cum ipfius miiicic fa- To fomc it thought hem for the beftyl 
«mor'!i"creWirt('coir- To fome it thought nothinge Co. 
&^n^^;tZ And that was only unto tho, 
Egiptiiniioibidanm Whofc hcFtc ftood uDon knighthodc 

a fagitta motialiler _ ~ ° 

vuintratuspriufquam But moft of allc his manhodc 

morerctur quendam . /- r ^ 

annuium fiiie Cue fe- The worthy lonc 01 themperour, 

crctilTuniimlflonobili ,,71 . < 111 

Romano iradidit di- Which woldc ben a wernour, 

cens, qualitertUia fua k 1 .i . i_ ■ 1 

fuh pi,™ btMdic- As he, that was chivalrous 
S2','/'°S'° ■"''°" Of worldes fame and defirous, 
que diftura aniHiium Began his fader to befeche, 

ei affcrret, ipfum in ° ' 

conjugcm pre omnL- That he the werres miehte feche 

bus iSfcipcret. De- ^ ^ . r - . 

fiinao autem foidano In ItrauHge mafches lor to ride. 
Kaire didhit^^i'iine- His fader faidc he (liulde abide 
wmmii'^onrftio^hu- ^nd woldc grauntc him no leve. 
i^tcStfqJnoaa" ^"' ^^' w^*"^^ ^o^*^^ nought beleve, 
terabur&domininii A knight of His, to whom he trift, 

annulum fiirto futri- ° _ . _ 

pienshec.gucaudivit, So that his fader nothing wift, 

ufui proprio fairiffinia -_ , , ,, 1 - 1 ■ 

fupplancbnc appii- He tokc and tolde him his corage, 
do'm'ino"^de'iJi^n^w That he purpofcth a viage, 
Si°'S''rcEna: ^^ ^^^^ fo^tune with him ftonde. 
"'■ He laid how that he wolde fonde 

The grete fee to pafle unknowe 
And there abide for a throwe 
Upon the werres to travaile. 
And to this point withoute faile 
This knight, whan he hath herde his 
Is fwore and ftant of his accorde. 
And they that bothe yonge were. 
So that in prive counfeil there 
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ben aflented for to wende 
therupon to make an ende 
Aire inough with hem they token, 
whan the time is heft they loken 
,t fodeinlich in a galeie 
Rome-lond they went their waie 
londed upon that other fide, 
worlde fell fo thiike tide, 
iche ever his happes hath diverfe, 

grete fouldan than of Perfe 
in the caUphe of Egipte 
erre, which that him becHpte, 
,th in a marche cofteaunt, 
id he, which was a purliuaunt 
rfliip of armes to atteigne, 
is Romain let anon ordeigne, 
,t he was redy every dele. 
id whan he was arraied wele 
every thing, which him belongeth, 
■aught unto Kaire his wey he fongeth, 
"her he the fouldan thanne fonde 
rid axeth, that within his londe 
might him for the werre ferve 
he, which woll his thank deferve. 
he fouldan was right glad withall 
nd well the more in fpeciall, 
Oian that he wift he was Romain. 
lit what was elles incertain 
*liat might he wite by no way- 
-nd thus the knight of whom I fay 
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Toward the fouldan is belefte 
And in the marches now and eftc^' 
Where that the dedly werres were, 
He wroughte fuch knighthode there, 
That every man Ipake of him good. 
And thilke time fo it flood. 
This mighty fouldan by his wife 
A doughter hath, that in this life 
Men faide there was none fo faire. 
She ftiulde ben her faders heire, J 
And was of yeres ripe inough, ^| 
Her beaute many an herte drough 
To bowen to that ilke lawe, 
Fro which no Hfe may be withdrawc. 
And that is love, whofe nature 
Set life and deth In a venture 
Of hem, that knighthode undertake. 
This lufty peine hath overtake 
The hert of this Remain fo fore, 
That to knighthode more and more 
Prowelfe avaunteth his corage. 
Lich to the leon in his rage. 
Fro whom that alle beftes fle. 
Such was this knight in his degre. 
Where he was armed in the felde, 
Ther durfte none abide his fhelde. 
Great price upon the werre he hadde. 
But flie, whiche all the chaunce laddc, 
Fortune (hope the marches fo. 
That by thaflent of bothe two 
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HBhe fouldan and the caliphe eke 
^Bataile upon a day they feke, 
Which was in liiche a wife fet, 
"That lenger rtiulde it nought be let. 
They made hem ftronge on every fide. 
And whan it drough toward the tide. 
That the bataile Ihulde be, 
The fouldan in great privete 
-A gold ringe of his doughter toke 
And made her fwere upon a boke 
And eke upon the goddes all, 
That if fortune fo befall 
In the bataile that he deie, 

iThat fhe (hall thilke man obeie 
And take him to her hufebonde. 
Which thilke fame ring to honde 
Her fliulde bringe after his deth. 
This hath fhe fwore, and forth he geth 
With all the power of his londe 
Unto the marche, where he fonde 
His enemy full embatailed. 
The fouldan hath the feld aflailed. 
They that ben hardy fone aflemblen, 
Wherof the dredfull hertes tremblen. 
That one fleeth, and that other fterveth. 
But aboven all his prife deferveth 
This knightly Romain, where he rode 
His dedly fwerd no man abode, 
Ayein the which was no defence, 
Egipte fledde in his prefence. 
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And they of Perfe upon the chace 
Purfuen, but I not what grace 
Befell, an arwe out of a bowe 
All fodeinly within a throwe 
The fouldan fmote, and there he lay. 
The chas is left for thilke day. 
And he was bore into a tent. 
The fouldan figh how that it went. 
And that he Ihulde algate deie. 
And to this knight of Romainie, 
As unto him, whome he moft trifle, 
His doughters ring that none it wiile 
He toke and tolde him all the cas. 
Upon her othe what token it was. 
Of that (he Ihulde ben his wife. 
Whan this was faid, the hertes life 
Of this fouldan departeth fone. 
And therupon, as was to done. 
The dede body well and faire. 
They carry till they come at KaircJ 
There he was worthely begrave. 
The lordes, whiche as wolden favej 
The regne, which was defolate. 
To bringe it into good eftate 
A parlement they fet anone. 
Now herken what fell therupon. 
This yonge lord, this worthy knigh 
Of Rome upon the fame night. 
That they a morwe trete Iholde, 
Unto his bacheler he tolde 
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lunfeil and the ring with al 
,eweth, through which that he ihall, 
rle faith, the kinges doughter wedde, 
?or fo the ring was leid to wedde, 
hie tolde, into her faders honde, 
"hat with what man that (he it fonde 
he (hulde him take unto her lorde. 
ftnd thus, he faith, ftant of recorde. 
3ut no man wot who hath this ring. 
I'his bacheler upon this thing 
*~Iis ere and his entente laid 
■^nd thoughte more than he faid . 
-^nd feigneth with a fals vifage, 
J'hat he was glad, but his corage 
AVas all fet in another wife, 
rhefe olde philofophres wife 
i hey writen upon thilke while, 
*rhat he may beft a man beguile 
r In whom the man hath moft credence. 
And this befell in evidence 
Toward this yonge lord of Rome. 
His bacheler, which hadde come. 
Whan that his lorde by night llepte, 
This ring, the which his maifter kepte, 
Out of his purs awey he dede 
And put another in the ftede. 
A morwe whan the court is fet 
The yonge lady was forth fet, 
To whom the lordes done homage, 
And after that of mariage 
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They treten and axen of her wlllc. 
But flie, which thoughte to fulfiJle 
Her faders heft in this matere. 
Said openly, that men may hercj 
The charge whiche her fader bad. 
Tho was this lorde of Rome glad 
And drough toward his purs anoi 
But all for nought, it was agonc. 
His bacheler it hath forth drawe 
And axeth therupon the lawe. 
That flie him holde covenaunt. 
The token was fo fuffifaunt, 
That it ne mighte be forfake. 
And netheles his lorde hath take 
Quarele ayein his owne man. 
But for no thing that ever he can! 
He might as thanne nought be he 
So that his claime is unanfwerde. 
And he hath of his purpos failed. 
This bacheler was tho counfeiled 
And wedded and of thilke empi 
He was corouned lord and firCj 
And all the lond him hath receivi 
Wherof his lord, which was deceivi 
A fikneife er the thridde morwe 
Conceived hath of dediy forwe. 
And as he lay upon his deth. 
There while him laftcth fpeche 
He fende for the worthieft 
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tolde hem all the fothe tho, 
t he was fone and heire alfo 

lemperour of grete Rome, 
id how that they to-gider come 

knight and he, right as it was 
tolde hem all the pleine cas. 
And for that he his counfeil tolde, 
That other hath all that he wolde 
And he hath failed of his mede. 
As for the good he taketh none hede, 
He faith, but only of the love. 
Of which he wend have ben above. 
And therupon by letter write 
He doth his fader for to wite 
Of all the mater how it ftode. 
And ihanne with an hertely mode 
Unto the lordcs he befought 
To tell his lady howe he bought 
Her love, of whiche another gladdeth. 
And with that worde his hewe fadeth 
And faide : a dicu my lady fwete. 
The life hath loft his kindely hete, 
And he lay dede as any ftone, 
Wherof was fory many one. 
But none of alle fo as (he. 
This falfe knight in his degre 
Arefted was and put in holde. 
For openly whan it was tolde 
Of the trefon, whiche is befalle. 
Throughout the lond they faiden alle, 
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If it be foth, that men fuppofe 
His owne untrouth him {hall depol'e. 
And for to feche an evidence 
With honour and great reverence, 
Wherof they mighte Icnowe an ende, 
To themperour anon they fende 
The letter, whiche his fone wrote. 
And whan that he the fothe wote, i 
To tell his forwe is endeles. 
But yet in hafte netheles^ 
Upon the tale, whiche he herde. 
His fteward into Perfe ferde 
With many a worthy Romain eke 
His lege tretour for to feke. 
And whan they thider come were. 
This knight him hath confefled thei 
How falfly that he hath him bore, 
Wherof his worthy lord was lore. 
Tho faiden fome he fliulde deie. 
But yet they founden fuch a weie, 
That he fiiall nought be dede in P( 
And thus the fkilles ben diverfe 
By caufe that he was coroned, 
Of that the lend was abandoned 
To him, all though it were unrighl 
There is no peine for him dight. 
But to this point and to this ende 
They graunten wel, that he fliall w ende 
With the Remains to Rome ayeln. 
And thus accorded full and plein 
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The quicke body with the dede 
With leve take forth they lede. 
Where that fupplant hath his juife. 
VVherof that thou the might avife 
Upon this enformacion 
Touchend of fupplantacion. 
That thou, my fone, do nought fo 
And for to take hede alfo 
^'Vhat fupplant doth in other halve 
There is no man can finde a falve 
Pleinly to helen fuche a fore. 
It hath and fhall ben evermore. 
Whan pride is with envie joint. 
He fuffreth no man in good point, 

I Where that he may his honour let. 
And therupon if I (hall fet 
Enfample, in holy chirche I finde 
How that fupplant is nought behinde. 

L God wote, if that it now be fo. 

1 For in cronique of time ago 

r I finde a tale concordable 

Of fupplant, which that is no fable. 
In the maner as I fhall telle 
So as whilom the thinges felle. 
At Rome as it hath ofte falle 
The viker generall of alle 
Of hem that leven Criftes feith 
His lafte day, which none with-faith. 
Hath ihette as to the worldes eye, 
Whos name. If I fhall fpecifie. 



253 



Hie ponit conftflbr 
exemplum contra if- 

tatis adquircndc Tup- 
pUntalores. EC nar- 
jat,qualilcr papn Bo- 
nefariui predccelTa- 
rem fuum Cclcltinum 
a papatu contrajec- 



fraudulenter fuppUo- 
tavit. Sed qui poten- 

huiufcnodi fupplanla- 

fultlnens, ipfum fic in 
Tub lime cxaltatum 
poHes in profundi 

ici famequc Cli ~ 



^m tari Anali 



t ab 



254 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

He highte pope Nicholas. 

And thus whan that he paffed was. 

The cardinals, that wolden fave 

The forme of lawe in the conclave, 

Gon for to chefe a newe pope. 

And after that they couthe agrope 

Hath eche of hem faid his entent. 

Til ate lafte they affent 

Upon an holy clerk reclufe. 

Which full was of goftly vertufe. 

His pacience and his fimplefle 

Hath fet him into highe noblefle. 

Thus was he pope canonifed 

With great honour and intronifed. 

And upon chaunce, as it is falle. 

His name Celeftin men calle. 

Which notified was by bulle 

To holy chirche and to the fulle 

In alle londes magnified. 

But every worftiip is envied. 

And that was thilke time fene. 

For whan this pope, of whome I menc^ 

Was chofe and other fet befide, 

A cardinal was thilke tide, 

Which the papate long hath defired 

And therupon gretely confpired. 

But whan he figh fortune is failed. 

For which long time he hath travailed; 

That ilke fire, whiche Ethna brennelh. 

Throughout his wofuU herte renneth, 
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is refembled to envie, 

?rof fupplant and trecherie 

;ndred is. And netheles 

cigneth love, he feigneth pees. 

vard he doth the reverence, 

all within his confcience 

3iigh fals ymaginacion 

:houghte fupplantacion. 
therupon a wonder wile 

wrought. For at thilke while 

ii (o, that of his lignage 

hadde a clergeon of yonge age, 

om he hath in his chambre affaitcd. 

This cardinal his time hath waited 

1 with his wordes fly and quelnt, 
|e whiche he couthe wifely peint, 
I iliope this clerke, of whiche I telle, 
(ward the pope for to dwelle, 
Ithat within his chamber a night 
6 lay, and was a prive wight 
►ward the pope on nightcs tide. 
ay no man fle, that fhaU betide. 
This cardinal, which thoughte guile, 
pon a day, whan he hath while, 
ais yonge clerke unto him toke 
3d made him fwere upon a boke 
od tolde him what his wille was. 
nd forth with al a trompe of bras 
c hath him take and bad him this : 
hou (halt, he faide, whan time is 
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Awaite and take right good kepe, 

Whan that the pope is faft aflepe 

And that none other man be nigh. 

And thanne that thou be fo fligh 

Through out the trompe into his efCj 

Fro heven as though a vois it were, 

To foune of fuch prolacion. 

That he his meditacion 

Therof may take and underftondc. 

As though it were of goddes fonde. 

And in this wife thou flialt fay, 

That he do thilk eftate away 

Of pope, of whiche he flant honoured 

So fhall his foule be focoured 

Of thilke worfhip ate laft 

In heven, which (hall ever laft. 

This clerk, whan he hath herd the i 
How he the pope fliuld enform, 
Toke of the cardinal his leve 
And goth him home, till it was eve, 
And prively the trompe he hadde. 
Til that the pope was a bedde. 
And at the midnight, whan he knewe 
The pope llepte, than he blewe 
Within his trompe through tlie wall 
And tolde, in what maner he (hall 
His papacie leve and take 
His firfle eftate. And thus awake 
This holy pope he made thries, 
Wherof diverfe fantafies 
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l|on his grete I 

ithin his hert he gan impreffe. 

^ pope full of innocence 

inceiveth in his confcience 

^t it is goddes wil, he cefle. 

ix. in what wife he may releffe 

Is highe eftate, that wote he nought. 

^d thus within him felfe be thought, 

b bare it ftille in his memoire, 

[11 he cam to the confiftoire, 

[id there in prefence of hem alle 

e axeth if it fo befalle, 

hat any pope ce^t. wolde, 

bw that the lawe it fuffre Jholde. 

hey feten alle ftille, and herde 

fas none, which to the point anfwerde. 

Qr to what purpos that it ment, 

here was no man knew his entent 

Qt only he, which (hop the guile. 

This cardinal the fame while 
ll openly with wordes pleine 
lith if the pope woll ordeigne, 
hat there be fuche a lawe wrought, 
han might he cefle, and elles nought. 

And as he faide, done it was. 
he pope anone upon the cas 
f his papall auftorite 
ath made and yove the decre. 
nd whan the lawe was confermed 
k due forme and all aifermed. 
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This innocent, which was deceived, 
His papacie anone hath weived. 
Renounced and refigned eke. 
That other was no thing to feke. 
But undernethe fuche a jape 
He hath fo for him felfe (hape. 
That how as ever it him befeme 
The mitre with the diademe 
He hath through fupplantacion 
And in his confirmacion 
Upon the fortune of his grace. 
His name was cleped Bone&ce. 

Under the vifer of envie 
Lo, thus was hid the trecherie, 
Whiche hath beguiled many one. 
But fuch counfeil there may be none 
Which trefon, whan it is confpired. 
That it nis lich the fparke fired 
Up in the roof, which for a throwc 
Lith hid, til whan the windes blowe, 
It blafeth out on every fide. 
This Boneface, which can nought hide 
The trecherie of his fupplaunt. 
Hath openly made his avaunt. 
How he the papacie hath wonne. 
But thing which is with wrong begoni 
May never ftonde wel at ende. 
Where pride (hall the bowe bende, 
He fhet ful oft out of the way. 
And thus the pope, of whom I fay. 
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'lian that he flood on high the whele, 

e can nought lufFre himlelf be wele. 

nvie, whiche is loveles, 

nd pride, whiche is laweles, 

Tith fuch tempefte made him erre, 

liat charite goth out of herre. 

> that upon mifgovernaunce 

yein Lewis the king of Fraunce 

[e toke quarell of his oultrage 

nd faid, he fliulde don homage 

^nto the chirche bodely. 

lit he, that wift no thinge why 

tc (hulde do fo great fervice 

Ifter the worlde in fuche a wife, 

Vithftood the wrong of that demaunde, 

?'or nought the pope may commaunde 

The king woll nought the pope obeie. 

["his pope tho by alle weie, 

"hat he may worche of violence, 

lath fent the bulle of his fentence 

Vith curfinge and enterdite. 

'he king upon this wrongful! plitc 

'o kepe his regne from fervage, 

-ounfeiled was of his barnage, 

That might with might fhall be withftond. 

Thus was the caufe tak on hond, 

^nd faiden, that the papacie 

rhey wolden honour and magnifie 

[n all that ever is fpirituall, 

3ut thilke pride temporall 
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Of Boneface in his perfone 

Ayein that ilke wronge alone 

They wolden ftonde in debate. 

And thus the man and nought the ftatc ] 

The Frensihe fliopen by her might 

To greve. And fel there was a kmg^t | 

Sire Guilliam de Langharet, 

Which was upon this caufe let. 

And therupon he toke a route 

Of men of armes and rode oute 

So longe and in a waite he lay. 

That he afpied upon a day 

The pope was at Avinon 

And fhulde ride out of the town 

Unto Pontforge, the whiche is 

A callell in Provence of his. 

Upon the way and as he rode. 

This knight, whiche hoved and abode 

Embuisftied upon horfebake. 

All fodeinlich upon him brake. 

And hath him by the bridell fefedl 

And faid : O thou, which haft dileied 

The courte of Fraunce by thy wronge. 

Now (halt thou linge an other fonge. 

Thin enterdite and thy fentence 

Ayein thin owne confcience 

Hereafter thou flialt fele and grope. 

We pleigne nought ayein the pope. 

For thilke name is honourable. 

But thou, wliiche haft be deceivable 
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Lnd irecherous in all thy werke. 

Thou Boneface, thou proude clerke, 

i^jfleder of the papacie, 

Thy falfe body ftiall abie 

Lnd fuffre, that it hath deferved. 

Lo, thus this fupplantor was ferved. 
'or they him ladde into Frauncc 
Lnd fetten him to his penaunce 
Vithin a toure in harde bondes, 
Vhere he for hunger both his hondes 
ite of and died, god wote how. 
)f whome the writinge is yet now 
legiftred as a man may here, 
H^'hich fpeketh and faith in this maner : 

Thin entre Hch a fox was High, 
Thy regne alfo with pride on high 

flzs Hch the leon in his rage, 
ut ate lafte of thy paflage 
hy deth was to the houndes hke. 
Suche is the letter of his cronique 
(•reclamed in the court of Rome, 
BVherof the wife eniample nome. 
pjid yet as ferforth as 1 dare, 
[ rede all other men beware 
^nd that they loke well algate, 
That none his owne eftate tranflatc 
Of holy chirche in no degre 
fey fraude ne by fubtilte. 
For thilke honour whiche Aaron toke 
Shall none receive as faith the boke, 
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But he becleped as he was. 
What (hall I thenken in this cas 
Of that 1 here nowe a day ? 
I not, but he which can and may 
By refon both and by nature 
The helpe of every mannes cure 
He kepe Simon fro the folde. 

For Joachim, thilke abbot tolde. 
How fuche daies Ihulden falle, 
fe.mdsnri ^hat comunlich in places alle 
racionibus fcdare -j-jj^ chapmen of fucH mcrceric 

With fraude and with fupplantarie 
So many Ihulden beie and felle. 
That he ne may for Ihame telle 
So foule a finne in mannes ere. 
But god forbede, that it were 
In oure daies, that he faith. 
For if the clerk beware his faith. 
In chapmanhode at fuche a faire 
The remenaunt mot ncde cmpeire 
Of all that to the world belongeth. 
For whan that holy chirche wronget 
I not what other thing (hall righte. 
And netheles at mannes fighte 
Envie for to be preferred 
Hath confcience fo differred. 
That no man loketh to the vice, 
Whiche is the moder of malice. 
And that is thilke fals envie. 
Which caufeth many a trecherie. 
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or where he may another fe 

liat is more gracious than he, 

: fliall nought llonden in his might, 

M\t if he hinder fuche a wight. 

..nd that is well nigh over all 

'his vice is now fo generall. 
Envie thilke unhap indrough, 

Vhsn Joab by deceipte Hough 

-tner, for drede he fliulde be 

^/ith king David fuch as was he. 
And through envie alfo it felle 

*f thilke fals Achitofelle, 

"or his counfeil was nought acheved, 

tut that he figh Culy bcleved 

Vith Abfolon and him forfake, 
fJe henge him felfe upon a ftake. 
t Senec witnelTeth openly, 
now that envie properly 
ps of the court the comun wenche. 
ind halt taverne for to fchenche 
that drink, which maketh the hert brenne, 
Ind doth the wit aboute renne 
ly every waie to compalTe, 
iow that he might all other pafle 
Vs he, which through unkindefhip 
Snvieth every felafhip. 
{o that thou might well knowe and fe. 
There is no vice fuche as he 
j'irft toward god abhominable 
\nd to mankinde unprofitable. 
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And that by wordes but a fewe 
I fball by refon prove and fliewe. 

Invldie Jlimulus fine caufa Ud'it abortus^ 
Nam fine temptante crimine crimen hahtt. 

Nan tji huius opus temptare CupiJinis archum, 
Dumque faces Vrnerii Ethntea flamma viraty 

Ahfque rubore gene pallor, quai fufeu! obumbral, 
Frigida nature cetera membra docent. 

Envie if that I fliall defcrive, 
\ He is nought (haply for to wive 
\ In erth among the women here. 
' For there is in him no matere, 
Wherof he mighte do plefaunce. 
Firft for his hevy contenaunce 
Of that he femeth ever unglad 
He is nought able to be hadde 
And eke he brenneth fo withinnc. 
That kinde may no profit winne, 
Wherof he fliulde his love plefe. 
For thilke blood, which iTiuld have cfe 
To regne among the moifte veines, 
Is drie of thilke unkindly peines 
Through which envie is fired ay. 
And this by refon prove I may. 
That toward love envie is nought, , 
And other wife if it be fought. 
Upon what fide as ever it falle 
It is the werfte vice of alle. 
Which of him felf hath moft ms 
For underftond that every vice 
Some caufe hath, wherof it groweth. 
But of envie no man knoweth 
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■o whenne he cam, but out of helle. 
ir thus the wife clerkes telle, 
bat no fpirit but of malice 
f way of kinde upon a vice 
tempted, and by fuch a way 
avie hath kinde put away 
nd of malice hath his ftering, 
^herof he maketh his bakbiting, 
nd is him felf therof difefed. 
> may there be no kinde plefed. 
or ay the more that he envieth, 
he more ayein him felf he plieth. 
hus ftant envie in good efpeire 
o ben him felf the divels heire 
s he, whiche is his nexte liche 
nd furtheft from the heven richc. 
Or there may he never wone. 
Forthy my gode dere fone, 
thou wolt finde a fiker way 
love, put envie away. 
IVlin holy fader, refon wolde, 
lat I this vice efcheue fholde. 
It yet to ftrengthen my corage 
that ye wolde in avauntage 
icrof fet a recoverir, 
"Vvere to me a great defir, 
lat I this vice mighte flee, 
^ow underftond, my fone, and fee, 
tiere is philique for the feke 
nd vertues for the vices eke. 
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Who that the vices wolde efcheue. 

He mot by refon thanne fue 

The vertues. For by thiike way 

He may the vices done away. 

For they to-gider may nought dwelk. ] 

For as the water of the welle 

Of fire abateth the maUce, 

Right fo vertu fordoth the vice. 

Ayein envie is charite, 
Whiche is the moder of pite. 
That maketh a mannes herte ten 
That it may no maHce engender 
In him, that is inclined therto. 
For his corage is tempred fo. 
That though he might him felf f 
Yet wolde he nought another greve, 
But rather for to do plefaunce 
He bereth him felven the grevauncc. 
So fain he wolde another efe. 
Wherof, my fone, for thin efe 
Now herken a tale, whiche I rede. 
And underftonde it well I rede. 

Among the bokes of latin 
I finde it writ of Conftantin, 
The worthy emperour of Rome, 
Such infortunes to him come. 
Whan he was in his lufty age. 
The lepre caught in his vifage 
And fo forth over all aboute. 
That he ne mighte riden oute. 
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that might him nought bcftcrc, 
lelde him in his chamber dole, 
igh all the world the feme aioie. 
: grete clerkes ben aflent 
om at his commaundemeDt 
;t upon this lordes hcle. 
ige they to-gider dele, 
they upon this medicine 
inten hem and determine, 
in the maner as it flood 
wolde him bath in childes blood 
inne fevcn winter age. 
i they fain, that fhulde afliiage 
eper and all the violence, 
h that they knewe of accidence 
lought by way of kinde is falle. 
:herto they accorden alle 
r finall conclufion 
:olden her opinion 
lemperour. And he anone 
ounfeil toke, and therupon 
letters and with feales out 
fend in every londe about 
^onge children for to feche, 
fe blood, they faid, ftiulde be leche 
hemperours maladie. 
lere was inough to wepe and crJe 
ig the moders, whan they herde, 
wofully this caufe ferde. 
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But netheles they moten bowe. 
And thus women there come inowe, 
With children foukend on the tete 
The was there many teres lete. 

But were hem liefe or were hem loth. 
The women and the children both 
Into the paleis forth be brought 
With many a fory hertes thought 
Of hem, whiche of her body bore 
The children hadde, and fo forlore 
Within a while (hulden fe. 
The moders wepe in her degre 
And many of hem a fwoune falle, 
The yonge babies crieden alle. 
This noife arofe, this lorde it herde 
And loked out, and how it ferde 
He figh, and as who faith abraide 
Out of his flepe and thus he faide : 

O thou divine purveaunce, 
Which every man in the balaunce 
Of kinde haft formed to be liche. 
The pouer is bore as is the riche 
And dieth in the fame wife, 
Upon the fole, upon the wife 
Siknefle and hele enter comune. 
May none efcheue that fortune. 
Which kinde in her lawe hath fette. 
Her ftrengthe and beaute ben befette 
To every man aliche free. 
That fhe preferreth no degree 
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in the difpoficion 
bodely complexion. 

id eke of foule relbnable 

le pouer childe is bore as able 

( vertue as the kinges fone. 

r every man his owne wone 

ter the luft of his aflay 

le vice or vertue chefe may. 

lus ftonden alle men fraunchifed, 
lit in eftate they ben devifed, 
p fome worJhip and richelfe, 
p fome pouertc and diftrefle. 
fne lordeth and an other ferveth, 

;t yet as every man deferveth 

le world yeveth nought his yeftes here, 
jut certes he hath great matere 
[c ben of good condicion, 
rhiche hath in his fubjedlion 
[le men, that ben of his femblaunce. 
Id eke he toke his remembraunce, 
'Ow he that made lawe of kinde 

olde every man to lawe binde 
Hd bad a man, fuche as he wolde, 
^Ward him felf right fuch he fliolde 
^ward an other done alfo. 
And thus this worthy lord as tho 
t in balaunce his owne eftate 
ttd with him felf flood in debate 
ftd thoughte, howe it was nought good 
Q fe fo mochel mannes blood 
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Be Ipilt by caufe of him alone. 
He figh alfo the grete monc 
Of that the moders were unglad 
And of the wo the children made, 
Wherof that all his herte tendreth 
And fuch pite within engendreth. 
That him was lever for to chefe 
His owne body for to lefe, 
Than fe fo great a mordre wrought 
Upon the blood, which gilteth nought. 
Thus for the pite, whiche he toke, 
All other leches he forfokc 
And put him out of aventure 
Alonly into goddes cure 
And faith : who that woll maifter 
He mot be fervaunt to pite. 
So ferforth he was overcome 
With charite, that he hath nome 
His counfeil and his officers. 
And badde unto his treforers. 
That they his trefour all about 
Departe among the pouer route 
Of women and of children both, 
Wherof they might hem fede and clod 
And faufly tornen home ayein 
Withoute lofs of any grein. 
Through charite thus he difpendeth 
His good, wherof that he amendeth 
The pouer people and countrevaileth 
The harm, that he hem fo travaileth. 
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Lnd thus the wofiill nightes forwc 
To joie is tomed on the morwe. 
IlII was thanking, all was blefling, 
^Thiche erft was wepinge and curfing. 
rfaete women gone home glad inough, 
Echone for joie on other lough 
knd praiden for this lordes hele, 
^hiche hath relefed the quarele 
Wnd hath his owne will forfake 
Ji charite for goddes fake. 
Jut now hereafter thou ihalte here 
^hat god hath wrought in this matere, 
\s he that doth all equite. 
To him that wroughte charite 
Te was ayeinward charitous 
Vnd to plte he was pitous. 
♦"or it was never knowe yit, 
pThat charite goth unaquit. 
irhe night whan he was kid to flepe, 
P^he highe god, which wold him kepe, 
Baint Peter and faint Poule him fende. 
By whom he wolde his lepre amende. 
aThey two to him flepend appere 
r ro god and faid in this manere : 

O Conftantin, for thou haft ferved 
l*ite, thou haft pite deferved. 
Forthy thou ftialt fuch pite have. 
That god through pite woU the fave. 
So (halt thou double hele finde, 
Firft for thy bodeliche kinde. 
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And for thy wofiill foule alio. 
Tbou (halt ben hole of bothe two. 
And for thou Ihalt the nought dcfpeirei 
Thy lepre (hall no more empeire 
Till thou wolt fende therupon 
Unto the mount of Celion, 
Where that Silvefter and his clergie 
To-gider dwelle in compaignie 
For drede of the, which many a day 
Haft ben a fo to Criftes lay 
And hail deflniied to mochel {hame 
The prechours of his holy name. 
But now thou hall fomdele appeled 
Thy god and with good dede plefed. 
That thou thy pite haft bewared 
Upon the blood, which thou haft ipart 
Forthy to thy falvacion 
Thou Ihalt have informacion. 
Such as Silvefter fliall the teche. 
The nedeth of none other leche. 
This emperour, whiche all this herde : 
Graunt mercy lorde, he anfwerde, 
I woll do fo as ye me fay. 
But of o thing I wolde pray. 
What ftiall I telle unto Silveftre 
Or of your name or of your eftre? 
And they him tolden what they hight 
And forth with all oute of his fight 
They pafl'en up into the heven. 
And he awoke out of his fwcvcn 
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id clepeth, and men come anone 
ad tolde his dreme, and therupon 

fuche a wife as he hem telleth 
tie mount, wher that Silvefter dwelleth, 
hey have in alle hafte fought, 
nd founde he was, and with hem brought 
a themperour, which to him tolde 
fweven and elles what he wolde. 
nd whan Silvefter hath herd the king, 
e was right joyfull of this thing 
od him began with all his wit 
D techen upon holy writ. 
irft how mankinde was forlore, 
nd how the highe god therfore 
is fone fende from above, 
''hich bore was for mannes love, 
nd after of his owne chois 
c toke his deth upon the crois. 
nd how in grave he was beloke, 
nd how that he hath helle broke 
nd toke hem out, that were him leve. 
nd for to make us full beleve 
hat he was verray goddes fone 

ein the kinde of mannes wone 
ro deth he rofe the thridde day. 
nd whan he wolde, as he well may, 
e ftigh up to his father even 

ith flesfh and blood into the heven. 
nd right fo in the fame forme 

QcsQi and blood he Ihall reforme. 
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Whan time cometh, the quicke and c 
At thilke wofull day of drede, 
Where every man fhall take his AonA 
Als well the maifter as the gromc. 
The mighty kinges retenue 
That day may ftonde of no value 
With worldes ftxeiigthe to defende. 
For every man mot than entende 
To ftond upon his owne dedes 
And leve all other mennes nedes. 
That day may no counfeil availe. 
The pledour and the plee fhall feile 
The fentence of that iike day. 
May none appele fette in delay. 
There may no gold the juge plie. 
That he ne (hall the fothe trie 
And fetten every man upright. 
As well the plowman as the knight. 
The leude man, the grete clerke 
Shall ftonde upon his owne werke. 
And fuche as he is founde the. 
Such fliall he be for evermo. 
There may no peine be relefed, 
There may no joie ben encrefed. 
But endeles as they have do 
He {hall receive one of two. 

And thus Silvefter with his fawe 
The ground of all the newe lawe 
With great devoclon he precheth 
Fro point to point and plainly techeth 
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to this hethen emperour 
d faith : the highe creatour 
th underfonge his charite 

that he wroughte luche pite, 

,n he the children had on honde. 
Thus whan this lord hath underftonde 

all this thing how that it ferde, 
no Silvefter he than anfwerde 
ith all his hole herte and faith, 
lat he is redy to the feith. 
id fo the veffell, which for blood 
as made, Silvefter, there it ftood 
ith clene water of the welle 

alle hafte he let do felle 
id fette Conftantin thcrinne 
1 naked up unto the chinne. 
id in the while it was begunne 

light, as though it were a funne, 

ro heven into the place come, 

There that he toke his chriftendome, 

nd ever amonge the holy tales 

ich as they weren fis(hes fcales 

hey fellen from him now and efte, 

ill that there was nothing belefte 

fall this grete maladie. 

or he that wolde him purifie 

he highe god hath made him clene, 

that there lefte nothing fene. 
[c hath him clenfed bothe two 
he body and the foule alfo. 
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Tho knew this emperour in dede. 
That Criftes feith was for to drede. 
And fende anone his letters out 
And let do crien all aboute 
Up pein of deth, that no man weivc. 
That he baptjfme ne receive. 
After his moder quene Eleine 
He fende, and fo betwene hem tweinc 
They treten, that the cJtee all 
Was chriftned, and ihe forth with all. 
This emperour, which hele hath foua 
Withinne Rome anone let founde 
Two churches, whiche he did make 
For Peter and for Poules fake. 
Of whom he hadde a viCon 
And yaf therto pofleflion 
Of lordfhip and of worldes good. 
But how fo that his will was good 
Toward the pope and his fraunchifc. 
Yet hath it proved otherwife 
To fe the worching of the dedc. 
For in cronjque tlius I rede 
Anone as he hath made the yefte 
A vois was herde on high the lefie. 
Of which all Rome was adradde 
And faid : this day is venim fhadde 
In holy chirche of temporall. 
Which medleth with the fpirituall. 
And how it ftant of that degre 
Yet a man may the fothe fe, 
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kl may amende it, whan he wille, 

therto none other fkille. 
t for to go there I began, 
iw charite may helpe a man 
bothe worldes, I have faide. 
id if thou have an ere laide, 
y fone, thou might underftonde, 
charite be take on honde, 
icre folweth after mochel grace. 
>rthy if that thou wolt purchace 
iow that thou might envie flee, 
icqueinte the with charite, 
?Tiiche is the vertue fovereine. 
My fader, I (hall do my peine. 
br this enfample whiche ye tolde 
?^ith all min herte I have witholde, 
3 that I (hall for evermore 
Jcheue envie well the more. 
:.nd that I have er this mifdo 
"ive me my penaunce er I go. 
jid over that to my mate re 
►f (hrifte, why we fitten here 
13 privete betwene us twey, 
tow axeth, what there is I prey. 
My gcde fone, and for thy lore 
woU the telle, what is more, 

that thou (halt the vices knowe. 
or whan they be to the full knowe, 
'hou might hem wel the better efchue. 
id for this caufe I thenke fue 
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The forme bothe and the matere. 
As now fuende thou (halt here. 
Which vice ftant nexte after this. 
And whan thou woft, how that it is. 
As thou (halt here my devife. 
Thou might thy felf the better avifc. 
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F thou the vices lift to knowe. 
My fone, it hath nought be 

unknowe 
Fro iirft, that men their 
fwerdes grounde, 
at there nis one upon this grounde 
vice foreine fro the lawe, 
herof that many a good felawe 
fatb be deftraught by fodein chaunce. 
id yet to kinde no plefaunce 
doth, but where he moft acheveth 
[is purpofe moft to kinde he greveth 
5 he, whiche out of confcience 
enemy unto pacience. 
nd is by name one of the feven, 
rhiche oft hath fet the world uneven. 
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And cleped is the cruel ire, 
Whofe herte is evermore on fire 
To fpeke amis and to do bothe. 
For his fervaunts ben ever wrothe. 
My gode foder, tell me this 
. What thinge is ire ? Sone, it is 
That in our englisfh wrath is hole, 
Whiche hath his wordes ay fo bote, 
That all a mannes pacience 
Is fired of the violence. 
For he with him hath ever five 
Servaunts, that helpen him to ftrive. 
The firft of hem malencoly 
Is cleped, whiche in compaignie J 
An hundred times in an houre 
Woll as an angry befte loure. 
And no man wot the caufe why.l 
My fone, flirive the now forthy. 
Haft thou be malencoHen ? 
Ye fader, by faint JuHen. 
But I untrewe wordes ufe 
I may me nought therof excufe. 
And all maketh love well I wote» 
Of which min herte is ever bote. 
So that I brenne as dothe a glede 
For wrathc, that I may nought fpede. 
And thus full oft a day for nough 
Saufe onlich of min owne thougH 
I am fo with my felven wroth. 
That how fo that the game goth-l 
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With other men I am nought glad. 
But I am well the more unglad. 
For that is other mennes game 
It torneth me to pure grame. 
Thus am I with my felf opprefled 
Of thought the whiche I have impreffed. 
That all wakend I dreme and mete, 
\ That I with her alone mete 
And pray her of Ibme good anfwere. 
But for {he wol nought gladly fwere. 
She faith me nay withouten othe. 
And thus waxe I withinne wrothc 
That outward I am all affraied 
And fo diilempred and fo efmaied. 
A thoufand times on a day 
There fbuneth in min eres nay, 
The which (he faide me to- fore. 
Thus be my wittes all forlore. 
And namely whan I beginne 
To reken with my fclf withinne. 
How many yeres ben agone, 
Sith I have truely loved one 
And never toke of her other hede 
And ever a liche for to fpede, 
I am, the more I with her dele. 
So that min hap and all min hele 
Me thenketh is ay the lenger the ferre. 
That bringeth my gladfhip out of erre, 
Wherof my wittes ben empeired 
And I, as who faith, all difpeired> 
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For finally whan that I mufe 

And thenke, how (he wolt me refufe, 

I am with anger fo beftad. 

For al this world might I be glad. 

And for the while that it lafteth 

All up fo down my joie it cafteth. 

And ay the further that I be 

Whan I ne may my lady fe, 

The more I am redy to wrathe. 

That for the touching of a lath 

Or for the torning of a ftre 

I wode as doth the wilde fee 

And am fo malencolious. 

That there nis fervaunt in min hoi 

Ne none of tho, that be aboute, 

That eche of hem ne ftant in doute 

And wenen, that I Ihulde rave 

For anger, that they fe me have. 

And fo they wonder more and laile. 

Til that they feen it overpafle. 

But fader, if it fo betide, 

That I approche at any tide 

The place, where my lady is. 

And thanne that her like iwis 

To fpeke a goodly word unto me. 

For all the gold that is in Rome 

Ne couth I after that be wroth. 

But all min anger overgoth. 

So glad I am of the prefence 

Of her, that I all offence 
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Toryete, as though it were nought 

5o over glad is my thought. 

And netheles, the foth to telle, 

Ayeinward if it (6 befelle, 

That I at thilke time figh, 

Dn me that flie mifcafte her eye 

Dr that (he lifte nought to loke 

And I therof good hede toke, 

A.none into my firft eftate 

I tome and am with that fo mate, 

That ever it is a liche wicke. 
And thus min honde ayein the pricke 
I hurte and have don many a day 
And go (6 forth as I go may 
Full ofte biting on my lippe 
And make unto my felf a whippe. 
With whiche in many a chele and hete 
My wofull herte is fo to bete, 
That all my wittes ben unfofte 
And I am wrothe, I not how ofte. 
And all it is malencolie, 
;Which groweth on the fantafie 
Of love, that me woll nought loute. 
So here I forth an angry fnoute 
Full many times in a yere. 
But fader, now ye fitten here 
I In loves ftede, I you befeche, 
That fome enfample ye me teche, 
iWherof I may my felf appefe. 
My fone, for thin hertes efe 
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I fliall fulfiUe thy praiere. 
So that thou might the better lere. 
What rnifchefe that this vice fterelh, 
Whiche in his anger nought forbereth, 
Wherof that after him forthenketh. 
Whan he is fobre, and that he thcnketh 
Upon the folic of his dede. 
And of this point a tale I rede. 

There was a king, whiche Eolus 
Was hote, and it befell him thus. 
That he two children hadde faire. 
The fone cleped was Machaire, 
The doughter eke Canace hight. 
By day botlie and eke by night 
While they be yonge of comun wone 
In chambre they to-gider wone. 
And as they Ihulden pleid hem oftei. 
Till they be growen up alofte 
In the youthe of lufly age. 
Whan kind aflaileth the corage 
With love and doth him for to bowe, 
That he no refon can allowe, 
But halt the lawes of nature. 
For whom that love hath under cure 
As he is blinde him felf, right fo 
He maketh his client blinde alfo. 
In fuch raaner, as I you telle. 
As they all day to-gider dwelle. 
This brother might it nought afterte, 
That he with all his hole herte 
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His love upon his fufler caft. 

\nd fo it felle hem ate lafT, 

That this Machaire with Canace, 

Whan they were in a prive place 

Cupide bad hem iirft to kefle, 

And after (he, whiche is maiftrefle 

In kinde and techeth every life 

Withoute lawe pofitife. 

Of which fhe taketh no maner charge. 

But kepe her lawes all at large. 

Nature toke hem into lore 

And taught hem fo, that overmore. 

She hath hem in fuch wife daunted. 

That they were, as who faith, enchaunted. 

And as the blinde an other ledeth 

And till they falle nothing dredeth, 

Right fo they hadde none infight. 

But as a brid, which woll alight 

And feeth the mete and nought the nette, 

Whiche in deceipt of him is (ette, 

Thefe yonge folk no perill figh. 

But that was liking in her eye. 

So that they fell upon the chaunce. 

Where wit hath lore his remembraunce. 

So longe they to-gider aflemble. 

The wombe arofe, and fhe gan tremble 

And helde her in her chambre clofe 

For drede it fhulde be difclofe. 

And come unto her faders ere, 

Wherof the fone had alfo fere. 



286 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

And feigneth caufe for to ride. 
For longe durft he nought abide 
In aunter if men wolde fain. 
That he his fufter hath forlain. 
For yet (he had it nought bcknowe, 
Whofe was the childe at thiike throwe. 
Machaire goth, Canace abit» 
The which was nought delivered yit, 
But right fone after that fhe was. 

Now Hft and herken a wofuU cas. 
The fothe which may nought ben hid, 
Was ate lafte knowe and kid 
Unto the king, how that it ftood, 
And whan that he it underftood, 
Anone into malencolie, 
As though it were a frenefie. 
He fell, as he which nothing coui 
How maifterfull love is in youthe. 
And for he was to love ftraunge 
He wolde nought his herte chaui 
To be benigne and favourable 
To love, but unmerciable 
Betwene the wawe of wode and wroth. 
Into his doughters chambre he goi 
And figh the childe was late bore, 
Wherof he hath his othes fwore. 
That fhe it fliall full fore abie. 
And fhe began mercy to crie 
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fave mercy fader, thenke I am 
""ly childe, and of thy blood I cam, 
^}iat I mifdede, youth it made 
^nd in the floodes bad me wade, 
/here that I figh no peril tho. 
I «ut nowe it is befalle fo, 
JVlercy my fader, do no wreche. 
And with that worde (he loft fpeche 
And fell down fwounend at his fote. 
As £he for forwe nedes mote. 
But his horrible crueltie 
There might attempre no pite. 
Out of her chambre forth he wente 
All full of wrath in his entente 
And toke the counfeil in his herte. 
That Ihe ihall nought the deth afterte. 
And he, whiche is malencolien. 
Of pacience hath nought lien 
Wherof his wrath he may reftreigne. 
And in this wilde wode peine. 
Whan all his refon was untame, 
A knight he cleped by his name 
And toke him as by way of fonde 
A naked fwerde to here on honde. 
And faid him, that he (hulde go 
And telle unto his doughter fo 
In the maner as he him bade. 
How flie that fharpe fwerdes blade 
Receive fliulde and do withal!-. 
So that flie wot whereto ftie fhall. 
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Forth in meflage goth this knight 
Unto this wofull yonge wight. 
This fliarpe fwerd to her he toke, 
Wherof that all her body quofce. 
For well (he wifte what it ment 
And that it was to thilke entent. 
That Ihe her felven fhulde flee. 
And to the knight flie faide : ye. 
Now that I wot my faders will. 
That I (hall in this wife fpill, 
I well obeie me therto. 
And as he woll it (hall be do. 
But now this thing may be none other, 
I woll a letter unto my brother. 
So as my feble hond may write. 
With all my wofull herte endite. 
She toke a penne on honde tho 
Fro point to point and all the wo 
Als ferforth as her felf it wote 
Unto her dedly frend (he wrote 
And told, how that her faders grace 
She mighte for nothing purchace. 
And over that, as thou (halt here. 
She wrote and faid in this manere : 

O thou my forwe and my gladne(rei 
O thou my hele and my (ikeneife, 
O thou my wanhope and my truft, 
O thou my difefe and all my luft, 
O thou my wele, O thou my wo, 
O thou my frende, O thou my 
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my love, O thou my hate, 
the mote I be dede algate. 
k ende may I nought afterte, 
yet with all min hole herte, 
le that there lafteth me any breth, 

the love unto my deth. 
ofo thinge I fhall the prele, 
lat my litel fone deie, 
It him be buried in my grave 
ifide me, lb fhalt thou have 
pon us bothe remembraunce. 
[or thus it ftondeth of my grevaunce, 
MOW at this time, as thou fhalt wite, 
Nixh teres and with inke write 
fhis letter I have in cares colde. 
[o my right bond my penne I holde, 
Vnd. in my lefte my fwerde I kepe, 
lind in my barme there lith to wepe 
rhy childe and min, which fobbeth faft. 
*Jowe am I come unto my laft, 
'are well, for I Ihall fone deie, 
^nd thenke, how I thy love abeie. 

The pome! of the fwerd to grounde 
Ihe fet, and with the point a wounde 
Through out her hert anone fhe made 
ind forth with that all pale and fade 
ihe fell down dede fro ther Ihe flood. 
The child lay bathend in her blood 
Dut rolled fro the mother barme. 
ind for the blood was bote and warme. 



290 CONFESSIO AMAnTIS. 

He baiketh him about therinne. 
Ther was no bote for to winne. 
For he which can no pite knowc, 
The king cam in the fame throwe 
And figh, how that his doughter died 
And how this babe all bloody cried. 
But all that might him nought fuffife. 
That he ne bad to do juife 
Upon the childe and here him oi 
And feche in the forefl: about 
Som wilde place, that it were 
To call him out of honde therCj 
So that feme befte him may devoi 
Where as no man him fhall focoure, 
All that he bad was done in dede. 
Ha, who herd ever fing or rede 
Of fuche a thinge, as that was do. 
But he, which lad his wrathe foj 
Hath knowe of love but a Ute, 
But for all that he was to wite 
Through his fodein malencolie 
To do fo great a felonie. 

Forthy my fone, how fo it ftonde. 
By this cas thou might underftonde. 
That if thou ever in caufe of love 
Shalt deme and thou be fo above. 
That thou might lede it at thy wil 
Let never through thy wrathe fpille, 
Whiche every kinde fliulde fave. 



4 

died 

Mi. 

ruffife, 
lure. 

idc, 
de. 




LIBER TERCIUS. 2< 

^ard to love and to his might, 
in whos ftrengthe may no wight, 
fith an hert is (o conftreigned, 
reddour ought to be reftreigned 
him that may us bet awey, 
an he mot to nature obey, 
it is iaid thus overall, 
t nedes mot, that nedes Ihall 
that a life doth after kinde, 
erof he may no bote finde. 
at nature hath fet in her lawe, 
T may no mannes might withdrawe, 
1 who that worcheth there ayein, 
I ofte time it hath be fein, 
re hath befalle great vengeaunce, 
erof I finde a remembraunce. 
)vide after the time the 
ie an enfample and faide fo, 
V that whilom Tirefias, 
ic walkend goth par cas 
m an high mountein he figh 
D ferpentes in his waie nigh. 
I they fo, as nature hem taught, 
;mbled were, and he tho cought 
erde, which he bare on honde, 
I thoughte, that he wolde fonde 
letten hem, and fmote hem bothe, 
erof the goddes weren wrothe. 
L for he hath deilourbed kinde 
I was fo to nature unkinde, 
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Unkindelich he was transformed, 
That he, which erft a man was formed, 
Into a woman was forfhape. 
That was to him an angry jape. 
But for that he with anger wrought 
His anger angerUche he bought. 

Lo, thus my fone, Ovide hath write, 
Wherof thou might by refon wite, 
More is a man than fuche a befte, 
So might it never ben honeft 
A man to wrathen him to fore 
Of that another doth the lore 
Of kinde, in whiche is no malice. 
But only that it is a vice. 
And though a man be refonable. 
Yet after kinde he is mevable 
To love, where he woll or none. 
Thenk thou, my fone, therupon 
And do malencolie awey. 
For love hath ever his luft to pley 
As he, which wold no life greve. 

My fader, that I may well leve 
All that ye tellen it is fltille. 
Let every man love as he wille. 
Be fo it be nought my lady. 
For I fhall nought be wroth thereby. 
But that I wrath and fare amis 
Alone upon my felf it is. 
That I with bothe love and kinde 
Am fo beftad, that I can finde 
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I^o wey, howe I it may aftert, 
^Vhich ftant upon min owne hert 
-And toucheth to none other life 
Sauf onely to that fwete wife, 
3^or whom, but if it be amended, 
iMy gladde dates ben dlfpended. 
*^hat I my felf (hall nought forbere 
T'he wrath the whiche I now here, 
3^or therof is none other liche, 
X*Iowe axeth forth I you befeche 
^f wrathe, if there ought elles is, 
therof to Ihrtve. Sone yis. 

Ira movet litem, que lingue frena refslvens 

Laxa per infames currit ubique vias. 
Rixarum nutrix ques eJueat IJia loquaees, 

I Hot yenus a latere I'ltiquil habere vagos. 

Sed pacienter agent tacilurna qui celat ore, 
Fincet et optati earpil amaris iter. 

I Of wrathe the fecond is chcft. 
Which hath the windes of tempeft 
To kepe, and many a fodein blaft 
. He bloweth, wherof ben agaft 

They, that defiren pees and reft. 
I He is that ilke ungoodlieA, 
I Which many a lufty love hath twinned. 
For he bereth ever his mouth unpinned. 
So that his lippes ben unloke 
And his corage is all to-broke. 
That every thing, whiche he can telle. 
It fpringeth up as doth a welle, 
k. Which may none of his ftremes hide. 
But renneth out on every fide. 



Hie traaat conler- 
for fuper fecunda 
Ipccie ire, que lis 

contumeliis innu- 
mcrofa dolorum 
occallo tam in a- 
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So boilen up the foule lawes. 
That chefte wote of his felawes. 
For as a five kepeth ale, 
Right fo can chefte kepe a tale. 
All that he wote, he woU difclofe 
And fpeke er any man oppofe. 
As a citee withoute a walle. 
Where men may gon out overalle 
WIthouten any refiftence. 
So with his croked eloquence 
He fpeketh all, that he wot withinnc, 
Wherof men lefe more than wlnne. 
For often time of his chiding ^| 

He bringeth to houfe fuch tiding, ^| 
That maketh werre at beddes hede. 
He is the levein of the brede. 
Which foureth all the paft about. 
Men ought well fuche one to doute. 
For ever his bowe is redy bent. 
And whome he hit I tell him ihent. 
If he may perce him with his tonge. 
And eke fo loude his belle is ronge, , 
That of the noife and of the foune J 
Men feren him in all the towne. 
Well more than they done of thond 
For that is caufe of more wonder. 
For with the windes, which he blowetli 
Full ofte fith he overthroweth 
The citees and the polecie. 
That I have herd the people 
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^^ 


nd echone faide in his degre : 




Ha, wicke tunge, wo thou be. 




or men fain, that the harde bone 




.11 though him felve have none. 




tunge braketh it all to pieces. 




[e hath Co many fondry fpieces 




If vice, that I may nought wele 




►cfcrive hem by a thoufand dele. 




tut whan that he to chefte falleth, 




'ull many a wonder thing befalleth. 




'or he ne can no thing forbere. 




Sow tell, my fone, thin anfwere, 




fit hath ever fo betid. 




That thou at any time haft chid 




Toward thy love. Fader nay. confriiio amamis. 


uch chefte yet unto this day 




le made I never, god forbede. 


^^^H 


^or er I iinge fuche a crede. 


^^^H 


hadde lever to be lewed. 


^^^H 


^or thanne were I all befhrewed 


^^^H 


Ijid worthy to be put abacke 


^^^H 


Vith all the forwe upon my backe. 


^^^H 


!'hat any man ordeigne couthe. 


^^^1 


lut I fpake never yet by mouthe 


^^^1 


That unto chefte mighte touche. 


^^^H 


Lnd that I durft right wel avouche 


^^^H 


Jpon her felfe, as for witnefte. 


^^^1 


ji'or I wote of her gentilefle. 


^^^H 


That ftie me wolde wel excufe, 


^^^H 


That I no fuche thinges ufe. 

1 


I 


1 


.■ 




c^ 



That I durft any word beginne, 
By which fhe might have ben amoved, 
And I of chefte alio reproved. 
But rather if it might her like. 
The befte wordes wolde I pike, 
Whiche I couthe in min herte chefe 
And ferve hem forth in ftede of chefe. 
For that is helpehch to defie. 
And fo I wolde my wordes pile. 
That mighten wrath and chefte avale 
With telling of my fofte tale. 
Thus dar I make a forward. 
That never unto my lady ward 
Yet fpake I word in fuche a wife, 
Wherof that chefte ftiulde arife. 
Thus fay I nought, that I full oftc 
Ne have, whan I fpake moft fofteJ 
Par cas faid more than inough. 
But fo well halt no man the plough 
That he ne balketh other while. 
Ne fo wel can no man affile 
His tunge, that fomtime in rape 
Him may fome light word overfcape. 
And yet nc meneth he no chefte. 
But that I have ayein her hefte 
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full ofte fpoke, T am beknowe. ^^^^B 


\nd how my wille is that ye knowe, ^^^^B 


for whan my time cameth about, ^^^^^| 


I^hat I dar fpeke and fay all out ^^^^^| 


Vfy longe love, of which /he wot, ^^^^H 


That ever in one aliche hot ^^^H 


tvle greveth, than ail my difefe ^^^H 


I telle, and though it her difplefe ^^^H 


I fpeke it forth and nought ne leve. ^^^^H 


And though it be befide her leve ^^^H 


I hope and trowe netheles, ^^^H 


That I do nought ayein the pees. ^^^^H 


For though I telle her all my thought, ^^^^| 


She wot well, that I chide nought. ^^^^| 


Men may the hlghe god befeche, 


And he wol here a mannes fpeche 


And be nought wroth of that he faith. 


So yiveth it me the more feith 


And maketh me hardy foth to fay. 


That I dar wel the better prey 


My lady, whiche a woman is. 


For though I telle her that er is 


Of love, which me greveth fore. 


Her ought nought be wroth the more, 


For I withoute noife or cry 


My plaint make all buxomly 


To putten alle wrath away, 


Thus dar I fay unto this day 


Of chefte, in erneft or in game. 


My lady (hall me no thing blame. 
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But ofte time it hath betid. 
That with my felven I have chid, ■ 
That no man couthe better chide. 
And that hath ben at every tide. 
Whan I cam to my felve alone. 
For than I made a prive mone 
And every tale by and by, 
Whiche as I fpake to my lady, 
I thenke and petfe in my balauncc i 
And drawe into my remembrauna 
And than, if that I finde a lacke 
Of any word, that I miffpake. 
Which was to moche in any wife, | 
Anone my wittes I defpifc 
And make a chiding in min herte. 
That any word me (hulde afterte, 
Whiche as I fliulde have holden inne. 
And fo forth after I beginne 
And loke if there was elles ought 
To fpeke, and I ne fpake it nought. 
And than if I may feche and finde. 
That any word ben left behinde, 
Whiche as I fliuld more have fpoke, 
I wold upon my felf be wroke 
And chide with my felven fo. 
That all my wit is over-go. 
For no man may his time lore 
Recover, and thus I am therfore 
So overwroth in all my thought. 
That I my felf chide all to nought. 
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Thus for to moche, or for to lite 
Full ofte I am my felf to wite. 
But all that may me nought availe 
With chefte though I me travaile, 
■But oule on ftoke and ftoke on oule, 
The more that a man defoule, 
■Men witen wel which hath the werfe. 
■And fo to me nis worth a kerfe, 
■But torneth unto min owne hede, 
though I tell, that I were dede, 
NVclde ever chide in fuche a wife 
Of love, as I to you devife. 
But fader, now ye have all herd 
In this maner, howe I have ferd 
Of chefte and of diflenfion, 
Yif me your abfolucion. 

My fone, if that thou wifteft all. 
What chefle doth in fpeciall 
To love and to his welwJlling, 
Thou woldeft fleen his knowleching 
And lerne to be debonaire. 
For who that moft can fpeke falre 
Is moft accordend unto love. 
Fair fpeche hath ofte brought above 
Full many a man, as it is knowe, 
Whiche elles ihuld have ben right lowe 
And failed mochcl of his wille. 
Forthy hold thou thy tunge ftille 
And let thy wit thy will arefte. 
So that thou falle nought in chefte, 
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Whiche is the fource of great diflauncc, . 
And take into thy remembraunce. 
If thou might gete pacience, 
Whiche Is the leche of all offence. 
As tellen us thefe olde wife. 



I Seneca. Pacitncia For whau nought elles may fuffife 
Eft Tindifla omni- „ „ , ^ , . 

om injuriinim. oy Itrengthc ne by raannes wit, 



Than pacience it over fit 

And over cometh it at lafle. 

But he may never longe lafle, 

Which woll nought bow er that he brel 

Take hede, fone, of that I fpeke. 

My fader, of your goodly fpeche 
And of the wit, whiche ye me techej 
I thonke you with all min hert. 
For that word fhall me never aftert. 
That I ne fliall your wordes holde 
Of pacience, as ye me tolde, 
Als ferforth as min herte thenketh 
And of my wrath it me forthenketh. 
But fader, if ye forth with all 
Some good enfample in fpeciall 
Me wolden teche of fome cronique. 
It fhulde well min herte like 
Of pacience for to here. 
So that I might in my matere 
The more unto my love obey 
And putten my difefe awey. 
Hie ponit confeffot My fonc, 3 man to bye him pees 

cxetnplum de pticicn- ri.,-.-. „ 

cia in amore contra BehoVCth fuffre aS SOCfatCS 
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Enfample left, whiche is write. 

And for thou fhalt the fothe wite 

Of" this enfample, what I mene, 

iA.Il though it be now litel fene 

(Among the men thilke evidence, 

pTet he was upon pacience 

So fet, that he him felf aflay 

ttn thing, which might him moft mifpay, 

iDefireth and a wicked wife 

[He weddeth, which in forwe and ftrife 

Ayein his efe was contraire. 

But he fpake ever foft and faire. 

Till it befell, as it is tolde. 

In winter, whan the day is colde, 
This wife was fro the welle come. 
Where that a pot with water nome 

She hath and brought it into houfe. 

And figh, how that her fely (poufc 
Was fet and loked on a boke 

Nigh to the fire as he, which toke 

His efe as for a man of age. 

And flie began the wode rage 

And axeth him, what divel he thought 
,And bare on hond, that him ne rought 

What labour that (he toke on honde. 

And faith, that fuche an hufbonde 

Was to a wife nought worth a ftre. 

He faide nouther nay ne ye, 

But helde him ftille and lete her chide. 

And fhe, which may her felf nought hide. 
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Began withinne for to fvvelle 
And that fhe brought in fro the wellc 
The water pot fhe hent a lofte 
And bad him fpeke, and he all fofte 
Sat ftille and nought a word anfwerd. 
And fhe was wroth, that he fo fcrd, 
And axeth him, if he be dede, 
And all the water on his hede 
She poured out and bad him awake. 
But he, whiche wol nought forfake 
His pacience, thanne fpake 
And faid, how that he fond no lake 
In nothing which fhe hadde do,, 
For it was winter time tho 
And winter, as by wey of kindCj 
Which flormy is as men it finde, 
Firfl maketh the windes for to blows 
And after that within a throwc 
He reineth and the water gates 
Undoth, and thus my wife algates. 
Which is with refon well befein. 
Hath made me bothe winde and rein 
After the fefon of the yere. 
And than he fet him ner the fire 
And as he might his clothes dretde. 
That he nomore o word ne faide, 
Wherof he gat him fomdele refl. 
For that him thought was for the bell 

I not if thilke enfample yit 
Accordcth with a mannes wit 
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'o lUffre, as Socrates dede. 
^nd if it fal in any ftede 
^ man to lefe fo his galle, 
^im ought among the women allc 
1 loves court by jugement 
t^hc name here of pacient 
^0 yive enfample to the good 
Jf pacience how that it ftood, 
rhat other men it mighte knowe. 
i.nd fone, if thou at any throwe 
Je tempted ayein pacience. 
Pake hede upon this evidence, 
[t ftiall par cas the lalTe greve. 

My fader, fo as I beleve 
Df that (hall be no maner nede, 
For I woll take fo good hede, 
That er I fall In fuche alfay 
[ thenke efcheue, if that I may. 
But if there be ought elles more, 
Wherof I mighte take lore 
[ praie you, fo as I dare, 
^ow telleth, that I may beware, 
iome other tale of this mater. 

Sone, it is ever good to lere, 
iVherof thou might thy word reftreigne, 
Sr that thou falle in any peine. 
F'or who that can no counfeil hide, 
fie may nought faile of wo befide, 
PVhich Ihall befalle, er he it wite, 
U I finde in the bokes write. 
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exemplum, quod de 
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Et narrat, qu: 

fuper quadam queli- 
tione litigabat, vide- 

cupilcencla fervenci- 
us ardebat, fuper quo 
Tirefiam eorum ju- 
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Yet cam there never good of ftrife 
To feche in all a mannes life. 
Though it beginne on pure game, 
Full ofte it torneth into grame 
And doth grevaunce on fom fide. I 
Wherof the grete clerk Ovide 
After the lawe, which was the. 
Of Jupiter and of Juno 
Maketh in his bokes mencion. 
How they felle at diflencion 
In maner as it were a horde. 
As they begunne for to worde 
Among hem felf in privete. 
And that was upon this degre, 
Whiche of the two more amorous is 
Or man or wife. And upon this 
They mighten nought accorde in one 
And toke a juge therupon. 
Which cleped is Tirefias 
And bede him demen in this cas. 
And he withoute avifement 
Ayein Juno yaf jugement. 
This goddeife upon his anfwere 
Was wroth and wolde nought forbere, 
But toke awey for evermo 
The light from both his eyen two. 
Whan Jupiter this harm hath lein 
Another bienfait there ayein 
He yaf and fuche a grace him doth. 
That for he wiftc he faide foth 
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ibth-faier he was for ever. 
Ut yet that other were lever 
ave had the loking of his eye 
ban of his word the prophecie. 
"*^ut how fo that the fothe went, 
^trife was the caufe, of that he hent 
o great a peine bodily. 
My fone, be thou ware thereby 
Ind hold thy tunge ftille clofe, 
'or who that hath his word difclofe 
^r that he wite what he mene 
-tie is full cfte nigh his tene 

nd lefeth full many time grace, 
"AVher that he wold his thank purchace. 
^nd over this, my fone dere, 
Of other men, if thou might here 
In privite, what they have wrought. 
Hold counfeil and difcover it nought. 
For chefte can no counfeil hele. 
Or be it wo or be it wele. 
And take a tale into thy minde. 
The which of olde enfample I fjnde. 

Phebus, which maketh the daies light, 
A love he hadde, which tho hight 
Cornide, whom aboven alle 
He plefeth. But what (hall befalle 
Of love, there is no man knoweth. 
But as fortune her happes throweth. 
So it befell upon a chaunce 
A yonge knight toke her acqueintaunce 



Quia li (igatltes ora fu a 
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And had of her all that he wolde. 
But a fals bird, which (he hath holde 
And kept in chambre of pure youthe 
El^f,?''**"" '™'^ Difcovereth all that ever he couthe. 
The briddes name was as tho 
Corvus, the which was than alfo 
Well more white than any fwan. 
And he the fhrewe all that he can 
Of his lady to Phebus faide. 
And he for wrath his fwerd out braide, 
With which Cornide anone he flough, 
But after him was wo inough 
And toke a full great repentaunce, 
Wherof in token and remembraunce 
Of hem, whiche ufen wicke fpeche. 
Upon this brid he toke his wreche. 
That there he was fnow-white to-fore 
Ever afterward cole black therfore 
He was transformed, as it flieweth 
And many a man yet him befhreweth 
And clepcn him into this day 
A raven, by whom yet men may 
Take evidence, whan he crieth. 
That fome mifhap it fignificth. 
Beware therfore and fay the beil;. 
If thou wolt be thy felf in reft. 
My gode fone, as I the rede. 
Hie loquitur Aiper for in another place I rede 
liter Laarnimpha CO, Of thilkc ulmphe, whlch Laar hight. 
nam adXra¥itl"ju- For (he the privete by night. 
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low Jupiter lay by Jutorne, 


noni Jovh uxori Te- ^| 


lath told, god made her overtorne. 


QuaproplM Jupiter ■ 


ler tunge he cut and into helle 


Laaris prius aSfcilTa ^| 


?'or ever he fent her for to dwelle. 


mftm poftea in pro- ^| 


\s (he that was nought worthy here 


cKulcm pro pcrpcluo ^^^ 


To ben of love a chamberere, 




For flie no counfeil couthe hele. 


^1 


ft.nd fuche a daies be now fele 


^^^H 


tn loves courte, as it is faide, 


^^^^1 


That let her tunges gone unteide. 


^^^H 


|VIy fone, be thou none of the 


^^^H 


To jangle and telle tales fo, 


^^^H 


\nd namely that thou ne chide. 


^^^H 


For chefte can no counfeil hide, 


^^^H 


For wrathe faide never wele. 


^^^H 


My fader, fothe is every dele, 


^^^^^^H 


rhat ye me teche, and I well holde 


^^^H 


The reule to whiche I am holde. 


^^^H 


To fle the chefte, as ye me bidde. 


>^^^H 


For well is him, that never chidde. 


^^^H 


■Now telle me forth if there be more, 


^^^H 


As touchinge unto wrathes lore. 


^^H 


Demonis eji odium quafifcriba, cut dabit ira 


^^^^^1 


Matiriam fcripti cordis ad antra fui. 


^^^^^^H 


Non laxahit amir, odii quern frrna rejiringunt 


^^^^^1 


Ntc jeer eta fui juris adire fcivit. 


^^^H 


Of wrathe yet there is another. 


Hie infbit confcr- ^^^^^H 
rordctcrclafpccie ^H 


Whiche is to chefte his owne brother. 


And is by name cleped hate. 

That fuffreth nought within his gate, 

I 


cicias ad mentcm ^H 
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■d winpui vindia* That there come other love or pees, 
linSJapir; For he woll make no relefe 
mnjcmonndi^. Qf no debate, whiche is befalle. 

Now Ipeke, if thou arte one of alle. 
That with this vice hath be witholde. 

Amans. As yet for ought that ye me tolde, 

My fader, I not what it is. 

ConftiTor. In good feith, fone, I trowe yis. 

Amms. My fader, nay, but ye me lere. 

Confenbr. Now lift, my fone, and thou Ihalt hd 
Hate is a wrathe nought ftiewend. 
But of long time gaderend. 
And dwelleth In the herte loken 
Till he fe time to be wroken. 
And than he ftieweth his tempeft 
More fodein than the wilde befte, 
Which wot nothing, what mercy is. 
My fone, art thou knowen of this ? 
CoQfcffio araaniis. My godc fader, as I wene, 

Now wote I fomedele what ye menCi 
But I dare faufly make an othe. 
My lady was me never lothe. 
I woll nought fwere netheles. 
That I of hate am gilteles. 
For whan I to my lady ply 
Fro day to day and mercy cry. 
And (he no mercy on me laith. 
But {horte wordes to me faith» 
Though I my lady love algate, 
Tho wordes mote I nedes hate 
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Lnd wolde they were all difpent ^^^H 


)r fo fer out of londe went, ^^^^H 


That I never after fhuld hem here. ^^^^^| 


knd yet love I my lady dere. ^^^^^| 


Thus is there hate, as ye may fe, ^^^^^| 


Setwene my ladies word and me. ^^^^^| 


The worde I hate and her I love, ^^^^| 


What fo me fhall betide of love. ^^^H 


3ut furthermore I woll me Ihrive, ^^^^^| 


That I have hated all my live ^^^^^| 


rhefe janglers, whiche of her envie ^^^^^| 


Ben ever redy for to lie. ^^^^^H 


for with her fals compalTement ^^^^| 


full often they have made me fhent ^^^^| 


And hindred me full ofte time, ^^^H 


Whan they no caufe wiflen byme, ^H 


But onlich of her owne thought. ^^ 


And thus full ofte have I bought 


The lie and drank nought of the wine. 


I wolde her hap were fuch as mine. 


For how fo that I be now fhrive. 


To hem ne may I nought foryive, 


1 Till I fe hem at debate 


1 With love, and thanne min eftate 


' They mighten by her owne deme 


And loke, how wel it (huld hem queme 


To hinder a man, that loveth fore. 


And thus I hate hem evermore, 


Til love on hem wold done his wreche. 


For that I fliall alway befeche 
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Unto the mighty Cupido, 
That he fo mochel wolde do. 
So as he is of love a god. 
To fmite hem with the fame rod. 
With whiche I am of love fmiten. 
So that they mighten know and witen, 
How hindring is a wofull peine 
To him, that love wold atteigne. 
Thus ever on hem I wait and hope. 
Till I may fe hem lepe a lope 
And halten on the fame fore, 
Whiche I do now for evermore. 
I wolde thanne do my might 
So for to flonden in her light. 
That they ne Ihulden have a wey | 
To that they wolden put awey. i 
I wolde hem put out of the ftede 
Fro love, right as they me dede 
With that they fpeke of me by tno utbc» 
So wolde I do, if that I couthe 
Of hem, and thus fo god me la,vc| 
Is all the hate that I have 
Toward thefe janglers every dele, 
I wolde all other ferde wele. 
Thus have I, fader, faid my willcJ 
Say ye now forth, for I am ftille. 
r. My fone, of that thou haft me faid 
I holde me nought fully paid. 
That thou wold haten any man 
To that accorden I ne can. 
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Tiough he have hindred the to-fore. 

lut this I telle the therfore. 

Thou might upon my benifon 

Veil haten the condicion 

5f tho janglers, as thou me toldeft, 

Jut furthermore, of that thou woldeft 

■iem hinder in any other wife, 

Suche hate is ever to defpife. 

Forthy my fone, I wold the rede, 

That thou drawe in by frendly hede, 

That thou ne might nought do by hate. 

Bo might thou gete love algate 

And fette the, my fone, in reft. 

For thou fhalt finde it for the beft. 

And over this fo as I dare 

I rede, that thou be right ware 

Of other mennes hate about, 

Whiche every wife man rtiulde dout, 

For hate is ever upon await. 

And as the fisfher on his bait 

Sleeth, whan he feeth the iisfties fafte. 

So whan he feeth time ate laft. 

That he may worche an other wo. 

Shall no man tornen him ther fro, 

That hate nill his felonie 

Fulfill and feigne compaignie. 

Yet netheles for fals femblaunt 

Is toward him of covenaunt 

Witholde, fo that under bothe 

The prive wrathe can him clothe. 



k. 



^F Hic ponit confelTor 
exemplum contra il- 
los, qui cum ire fue 
odium aperte vindi- 
carenonpofTint.iiaa 

IdilTimulacionevindic- 
tamrubdoleaflcqucn. 
tur. Et narrat, quod 
cum Palamidcs prin- 
ccps Grecorum inob- 
fidione Troie a qui- 
bufdam Aiis emulis 
prod i tone interfeftus 
fuifTec palcrque (iiuB 
rex Nanpluii in pairia 
Ais tunc cxlfteni hu- 
iufmodi eventus ccr- 
titudincm fcivillet, 
Grecos in Tui cordis 
odium Aipcr omnia 
recol legit, undc con- 
tigit, quod cum Greci 
devifla Troia ptr al- 
tum mare verfus Grc- 

tcs obfcuriflimo noftia 

rum tempcftate jafla- 
ban tur, rex Nanplus 
in terra Tua contra li- 
tus maris, ubi majora 
Taxorum eminebant 
pericula fuper tacu- 
minamoncium.gran- 
difllmosnoflanler fe* 
cit tgnes, quos Greci 
afpi ■ - 






1 ibiden 
irti/Timc 






bant, et terram 
proximanles dituprii 
navibus magna par 
Grecorum periclila 
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That he (hall feme a great beleve. 
But ware the well, that thou ne leve 
All that thou feeft to-fore thin eye. 
So as the Gregois whilom figh» 
The boke of Troie who fo rede. 
There may he finde enfample in dede. 

Sone, after the deftruftion. 
Whan Troy was alle bete down 
And flain was Priamus the king. 
The Gregois, which of all this thing 
Ben caufe, tornen home ayein. 
There may no man his hap withfain. 
It hath ben fene and felt full ofte, 
The harde time after the fofte. 
By fee as they forth homeward went) 
A rage of great tempeft hem hent. 
Juno let bende her partie bow, 
The fky wax derke, the wind gan blow,( 
The firy welken gan to thonder, i| 

As though the world fliuld al afonder. 
From heven out of the water gates ' 
The reiny ftorm fell down algates, 
And all her tacle made unwelde, I 

That no man might him felf bewelde. j 
There may men here ftiipmen crie. 
That ftood in aunter for to die. 
He that behinde fat to ftere 
May nought the fore ftempne here. 
The fhip arofe ayein the wawes, 
The lodefman hath loft his lawci 



► 
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he fee bet i 



1 every 



fide, 



They niften what fortune abide, c 

But fetter) hem all In goddes will, ' 

Where he wolde hem fave or fpill. 

And it fell thiike time thus. 

There was a kinge, which Nanplus 

Was bote, and he a fone hadde 

At Troie, which the Gregois ladde 

As he, that was made prince of alle, 

Till that fortune let him falle. 

His name was Palamides, 

But through an hate netheles 

Of fom of hem his deth was carte 

And he by trefon overcafte. 

His fader, whan he herde it telle. 

He fwore, if ever his time felle, 

He wolde him venge if thai he might. 

And therto his avow he bight. 

And thus this king through prive hate 

Abode upon a waite algate, 

For he was nought of fuche emprife, 

To vengen him in open wife. 

The fame, which goth wide where, 
Maketh knowe, how that the Gregois were 
Homward with al the felalliip 
Fro Troy upon the fee by fhip. 
Nanplus, whan he this underftood 
And knew the tides of the flood 
And figh the wind blow to the londe, 
A great deceipt anone he fonde 
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Of prive hate, as thou (halte herej 
Wherof I telle all this matere. 

This king the weder gan behok 
And wifle well, they moten holde | 
Her cours endlonge his marche rig 
And made upon the derke night 
Of grete fliides and of blockes 
Great fire ayeine the great rockes^l 
To fhew upon the hilles high. 
So that the flete of Grece it figh. 
And fo it fell right as he thought,, 
This flete, which an haven fough^ 
The brighte fires fighe a fer, 
And they ben drawen ner and nerl 
And wende well and underftood. 
How all that fire was made for | 
To fliewe where men ihulde arrive. 
And thiderward they haften blive. 
In femblaunt as men fain is guile. 
And that was proved thilke while. 
The fhip, which wend his helpe accra 
Drof all to pieces on the roche. 
And fo there deden ten or twelve 
There no man mighte helpe him ft3 
For there they wenden deth efcape 
Withouten helpe her deth was (hape. 
Thus they that comen firfl to-forei 
Upon the rockes ben forlore. 
But through the noife and through I 
The other weren ware therby. 



accroc^ 

)e 
ap^l 
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Ind whan the day begai 



rowe, 

ho mighten they the fothe knowe, 
hat where they wenden frendes finde, 
rhey fonde frendfliip all behinde. 
he londe than was (one weived, 
Vhere that they hadden be deceived, 
nd toke hem to the highe fee, 
'herto they faiden alle ye, 
Tro that day forthe and ware they were 
3f that they had affaied there. 

My fone, wherof thou might avife, 
How fraude ftant in many wife 
mong hem, that guile thinke. 
'here is no fcrivener with his inke, 
fcVhiche half the fraude write can. 
That ftant in fuche a maner man. 
Forthy the wife men ne demen 
The thinges after that they femen, 
But after that they knowe and finde. 
The mirrour (heweth in his kinde. 
As he had all the world withinne 
And is in foth nothing therinne. 
And fo fareth hate for a throwe. 
Till he a man hath overthrowe, 
Shall no man knowe by his chere, 
Whiche is avaunt, ne whiche arere. 
Forthy my fone, thenke on this. 

My fader, fo I woU iwis, 
And if there more of wrathe be, 
I Nowe axeth forth pour charite. 
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As ye by your bokes knowe. 
And I the folhe fhall beknowe. 

^'i coh'ibert manum nrquil el Jic /pent tlut 
Naribui hie pofulo frpt timenduj frit, 

Stpiut in lulium Venui tl fua gaudia tramfirt 
Cumqut fuii ihalamis talis amicus adeft. 

EJi amor ampUxu nen iSfibus alliciendusy 
" ■ ■ ■ . impeluofa manus. 



Hictraflatconrer- 
for fuperquarta et 
quinta [pccie ire, 
queimpetuofilasel 
homicidEumdlcun- 
tur. Scd prlmo de 
itnpctuofiiate fpe- 
cial'itcr traftarc in- 
ttndit.cuiusnatura 



dtjlam pa rata pa- 
cienciam nullaie- 
nus obfervat. 



k 



My ibne, thou Ihalt underftonde. 
That yet towarde wrathe ftonde 
Of dedly vices other two. 
And for to telle her names fo 
It is contek and homicide. 
That ben to drede on every fide. 
Contek fo as the bokes fain 
Foolhall hath to his chamberlain. 
By whofe counfeil all unavlfed 
Is pacience moft defpifed. 
Till homicide with hira mete. 
Fro mercy they ben all unmete 
And thus ben they the worft of alle 
Of hem, whiche unto wrathe falle 
In dede both and eke in thought. 
For they accompte her wrath at nought^ 
But if there be flieding of blood. 
And thus liche to a befte wode 
They knowen nought the god of life. 
Be fo they have fwerde or knife 
Her dedly wrathe for to wreke. 
Of pite lift hem nought to fpeke. 
None other refon they ne fonge. 
But that they ben of mightes ftrongc. 
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lut ware hem well in other place, 
JV^here every man behoveth grace. 
Jut there I trowe it fhall him faile. 
To whom no mercy might availe, 
3ut wroughlen upon tirannie, 
That no pite ne might hem plie. 
!^ow tell, my fone. My fader, what ? 
[f thou haft be coupable of that? 

My fader, nay, Crift me forbede, 
[ fpeke onliche of the dede. 
Of which I was never coupable 
Without caufe refonable. 
But this is nought to my matere 
Of flirifte, why we fitten here. 
For we ben fet to fhrive of love. 
As we beganne iirft above. 
And netheles I am beknowe. 
That as touchend of loves throwe. 
Whan I my wittes overwende, 
Min hertes contek hath none ende. 
But ever ftant upon debate 
To great difefe of min eftate. 
As for the time that it lafteth. 
For whan my fortune overcafteth 
Her whele and is to me fo ftraunge 
And that I fe, (he woll nought chaunge. 
Than caft I all the worlde about 
And thenk, howe I at home in dout 
Have all my time in vein defpended 
And fe nought how to be amended. 
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But rather for to be empeired. 
As he that is well nigh defpcired. 
For I ne may no thank deferve. 
And ever I love and ever I ferve 
And ever I am a liche nere. 
Thus, for I ftonde in fuche a were, 
I am as who faith out of herre. 
And thus upon my felf I werre, 
I bringe and put out alle pees. 
That I full ofle in fuch a rees 
Am wery of min owne life. 
So that of contek and of ftrife 
I am beknowe and have anfwerde, 
As ye, my fader, now have herde. 
Min herte is wonderly begone 
With counfeil, wherof wit is one, 
Whiche hath refon in compaignie 
Ayein the whiche flant partie 
Will, which hath hope of his accorde. 
And thus they bringen up difcordc, 
Witte and refon counfeilen ofte. 
That I min herte Ihulde fofte 
And that I (hulde will remue 
And put him out of retenue 
Or elles holde him under fote. 
For as they fain, if that he mote. 
His owne reule have upon honde. 
There (hall no wit ben underftonde 
Of hope, alfo they tellen this. 
That over all where that he is 
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le fet the herte in jeopartie 

Vith wislliing and with fantafie, 

Lnd is nought trewe of that he faith, 

lO that there is on him no feith. 

Thus with refon and wltte avifcd 

B will and hope all day defpifed. 

lefon faith, that I {huldc leve 

Co love, where there is no leve 

To fpede, and will faith there ayein. 

That fuch an herte is to vilain, 

^Vhich dare nought love, till that he fpede. 

l«t hope ferve at fuche nede. 

3e faith eke, where an herte fit 

Ul hole governed upon wit, 

He hath this lives luft forlore. 

ind thus min herte is all to-tore 

Df fuche a contek, as they make. 

But yet I may nought will forfake. 

That he nis maifter of my thought, 

[Or that I fpede, or fpede nought. 

Thou doft, my fone, ayeinft the right, 

ut love is of fo great a might, 

is lawe may no man refufe, 
lo might thou there the better excufe. 

nd netheles thou flialt be lerned, 

hat will (hulde be governed 

f refon more than of kinde, 

herof a tale write I iinde. 

A philofophre of which men tolde 
There was whilom by dales olde. 



HicponitconfelTor 
excmplum, quod 
omnii itnpeluolB 
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Tolunta! fit difcrc- And Diogcncs than he hight. 

cionis modet^unine niii it -t 

gubctnamla. Et 30 oidc Hc was, that he ne might 
SPi'S'"."; The world travaile, and for the heft 
Sp?mt?''°°- He (hope him for to take his reft 

CAltunJi«m And dwellc at home in fuche a wife, 
r ino tacio libi 

opponeme pienius That tilffh his lioufe he let devife 

mtonnaTit. r, ,, . 

Endlonge upon an axel tree 
To Tet a tonne in fuche degree. 
That he it mighte tome aboute, 

Wherof one heed was taken oute, 

For he therinne fitte fliulde 

And tome him felve as he wolde 

And take the eire and fe the heven 

And deme of the planetes feven 

As he, which couthe mochel what. 

And thus full ofte there he iat 

To mufe in his philofophie 

Sole withouten compaignie. 

So that upon a morwe tide 

A thing, which fhulde tho betide. 

Whan he was fctte, here as him lift 

To loke upon the fonne arift, 

Wherof the propertie he figh. 

It felle, there cam ridend nigh | 

King Alifaundre with a route. 

And as he caft his eye aboute 

He llgh this tonne, and what it i 

He wolde wite, and thider fent 

A knight, by whom he might it knon 

And he him felf that ilke throwc 
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id hoveth there llille. 
This knight after the kinges wille 
"With fpore made his horfe to gone 
JVnd to the tonne he cam anone, 
"Where that he fonde a man of age, 
And he him tolde the meflage, 
Suche as the kinge him had bede. 
And axeth why in thilke ftede 
The tonne flood and what it was. 
And he, which underftood the cas, 
Sat ftill and fpake no worde ayein. 
The knight bad fpeke and faith : Vilain, 
Thou flialt me telle, er that I go. 
It is thy king, whiche axeth fo. 
My king, quod he, that were unright. 
What is he thanne ? faith the knight, 
Is he thy man ? That fay I nought, 
Quod he, but this I am bethought. 
My mannes man how that he is. 
Thou lieft, falfe cherle, iwis. 
The knight him faid and was right wroth. 
And to the kinge ayein he goth 
And told him, how this man anfwerde. 
The king, whan he this tale herde. 
Bad that they fhulden all abide. 
For he him felf wold thider ride. 
And whan he came to-fore the tonne, 
He hath his tale thus begonne : 
Al heil, he faith, what man art thou ? 
Quod he : Such one as thou feeft now. 
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The king, which hadde wordes wife. 

His age wolde nought defpife 

But faith : My fader, I the pray. 

That thou me wolt the caufe fay. 

How that I am thy mannes man ? 

Sire king, quod he, and that I can. 

If thou wilt. Yes, faith the king. 

Quod he : This is the foth thing 

Sith I firft refon underftood 

And knew what thing was evil and good, 

The will, whiche of my body moveth, 

Whos werkes that the god reproveth, 

I have retlreigned evermore 

Of him, which ftant under the lore 

Of refon, whos fubjedt he is. 

So that he may nought done amis. 

And thus by wey of covenaunt 

Will is my man and my fervaunt 

And ever hath be and ever fhall. 

And thy will is thy principal 

And hath the lordfliip of thy wit. 

So that thou coutheft never yit 

Take a day reft of thy labour. 

But for to be a conquerour 

Of worldes good, which may nought 1 

Thou hieft ever a liche fafte. 

Where thou no refon haft to winne. 

And thus thy will is caufe of finne 

And is thy lord to whom thou lcr\'eft, 

Wherof thou litel thank defervcft. 
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The king, of that he thus anfwerd. 
Was nothing wroth, but when he herd 
The highe wifedom, whiche he faide, 
With goodly wordes this he praide. 
That he him wolde tell his name, 
I am, quod he, that ilke fame, 
Which men Diogenes calle. 
Tho was the king right glad with alle, 
For he had herd ofte to-fore 
What man he was, fo that therfore 
He faide : O wife Diogene, 
Now ihall thy grete wit be fene, 
For thou fhalt of my yifte have. 
What worldes thinge thou wolt crave. 
Qu^od he : Than hove out of my fonne 
And lete it fhine into my tonne. 
For thou benimft me thiike yifte. 
Which lith nought in thy might to fhifte, 
None other good of the me nedeth. 

The king, whom every contre dredeth, 
Lo, thus he was enformed there, 
Wherof, my fone, thou might lere. 
How that thy wil Ihal nought be leved. 
Where it is nought of wit releved. 
And thou haft faid thy felf er this. 
How that thy wil thy maifter is, 
Through which thin hertes thought with- 
Is ever of contek to beginne, [inne 

So that it is greatly to drede, 
That it no homicide brede. 



ponit confellbr extfin- 



. Et 
narrat, qualiter Pi ra- 
mus cum ipfe Tllbe 
amicam fuam in loco 
intereordemdeputato 
tempore adventus fui 

nit, animo impetuofo 
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For love is of a wonder kinde 
And hath his wittes ofte blinde, 
That they fro mannes rcfon falli 
But whan that it is fo befalle. 
That will fhall his corage lede 
In loves caufe, it is to drede, 
Wherof I finde enfample write, 
Whiche is behovely for to wite. 
1 I rede a tale, and tellelh this. 
The citee, which Semiramis 
Enclofed hath with walle about 
Of worthy folk with many a rout 
Was inhabited here and there. 
Amonge the which two there were 
Aboven all other noble and great, 
Dwellend tho within a ftrete 
So nigh to-gider, as it was fene. 
That there was nothing hem betwene 
But wowe to wowe and walle to walle. 
This o lord hath in fpecialle 
A fone, a lufly bacheler. 
In all the towne was none his pere. 
That other had a doughter eke 
In all the lond that for to feke 
Men wiften none fo faire as (he. 
And fell fo, as it (hulde be, 
This faire doughter nigh this fone. 
As they to-gider thanne wone, 
Cupid hath fo the thinges £hape. 
That they ne might his bonds efcapc, 
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Wherof her herts he overcafle 

To folwe thiike lore and fue, 

iVhich never man yet might efcheue. 

R.nd that was love, as it is happed, 

Whiche hath her herles fo betrapped, 

rhat they by alle waies feche. 

How that they mighten winne a fpeche 

Her wofull peine for to lefle. 

Who loveth wel, it may nought mifle. 

And namely whan there ben two 

Of one accord, how fo it go. 

But if that they fome waie finde, 

For love is ever of fuche a kinde 

And hath his folk fo wel affaited. 

That how fo that it be awaited, 

There may no man the purpos let. 

And thus betwene hem two they fet 

An hole upon a wal to make. 

Through which they have her counfeil take 

At alle times, whan they might. 

This faire maiden Tifte hight 

And he, whom (he loved bote, 

Was Piramus by name bote. 

So longe her lelTon they recorden. 

Til ate lafte they accorden 

[By nightes time for to wende 

[jAlone out fro the townes ende, 

I Where was a welle under a tree. 

And who cam firft or fhe or he 




This maiden, which defgulfed ^ 

All prively the fofte pas 

Goth through the large town unknowe. 

Till that (he cam within a throwe. 

Where that (he liked for to dwelle 

At thilke unhappy fresflie welle. 

Which was alfo the foreft nigh. 

Where (he comend a leon figh 

Into the feld to take his pray 

In hafte. And (he tho fledde awajrJ 

So as fortune (hulde falle, 

For fere and let her wimpel falle 

Nigh to the wel upon therbage. 

This wilde leon in his rage 

A bert:e, whiche he found there out, ' 

Hath flain and with his bloody fnout, 

Whan he hath eten what he wolde, 

To drinke of thilke ftremes colde 

Come unto the welle, where he fonde 

The wimpel, whiche out of her honde 

Was falle, and he it hath to-drawe, 

Bebledde aboute and all forgnawe. 

And than he ftraught him for to drinke 

Upon the fres(he welles brinke, 

And after that out of the plein 
He torneth to the wode ayein. 
And Ti(be durfte nought remewe. 
But as a brid, which were in mewe 
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'itbin a busfli fhe kept her clofe 
Bo ftille that fhe nought arofe 
Unto her felf and pleigneth ay. 
A,nd fell, while that (he there lay. 
This Piramus cam after fone 
Unto the welle and by the mone 
He found her wimpel bloody there. 
Cam never yet to mannes ere 
Tidinge ne to mannes fight 
Merveille, which lo fore aflight 
A mannes herte, as it tho dede 
To him, whiche in the fame ftede 
With many a woful compleigninge 
Began his hondes for to wringe 
As he, which demeth fikerly. 
That (he be dede. And fodeinly 
His fwerd all naked out he braide 
In his fool hafte and thus he laide : 
I am caufe of this felonie. 
So it is refon, that I deie, 
And (he is dede by caufe of me. 
And with that worde upon his kne 
He fell, and to the goddes alle 
Up to the heven he gan to calle 
And praide fithen it was fo, 
That he may nought his love as tho 
Have in this world, that of her grace 
He might her have in other place. 
For here wolde he nought abide. 
He faith. But as it (hall betide. 
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The pomel of his fwerd to ground 

He fet and through his hert a wound 

He made up to the bare hilte 

And in this wife him felf fpilte 

With his foolhafte and deth he nam. 

For (he within a while cam. 

Where he lay dede upon his knife. 

So woful yet was never life 

As Tilbe was. Whan (he him figh, 

She mighte nought one worde on high 

Speke out, for her herte fliette, 

That of her life no pris (he fette, 

But dede fwcunend down (he felle. 

Till after whan it fo befelle. 

That (he out of her traunce awoke. 

With many a wofull pitous loke 

Her eye alwey among (he ca(Ve 

Upon her love and ate lafte 

She caught breth and faide thus: 

O thou, which cleped art Venus, 
Godde(re of love, and thou Cupide, 
Which loves caufe haft for to guide, 
I wot now wel, that ye be blinde 
Of thilke unhap, whiche I now finde 
Only betwene my love and me. 
This Piramus, whiche here I fe 
Bledend, what hath he deferved ? 
For he your heft hath kept and fervcdj 
And was yonge and I both alfo, 
Alas, why do yc with us fo ? 
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ITe fet our hertes both on fire 
And made us fuche thing defire, 
Wherof that we no flcille couthe. 
But thus our fresfhe lufty youthe 
Withouten joy is all defpended. 
Which thing may never ben amended. 
For as for me this woll I fay, 
That me is lever for to deie 
Than live after this forwefuU day. 
And with this word where as he lay 
Her love in armes flie embrafeth 
Her owne deth and fo purchafeth. 
That now (he wepte and now fhe kifte. 
Till ate lafte, er fhe it wifte, 
So great a forwe is to her falle, 
Whiche overgoth her wittes alle, 
And fhe, which mighte nought afterte, 
The fwerdes pointe ayein her herte 
She fet and fell down therupon, 
Wherof that fhe was dede anone. 
And thus both on a fwerd bledend 
They were found dede liggend. 

Now thou, my fone, haft herd this tale Confcfibr. 
Beware that of thin owne bale 
Thou be nought caufe in thy foolhafte. 
And kepe that thou thy wit ne wafte 
Upon thy thought in aventure, 
Wherof thy lives forfeture 
May falle. And if thou have fo thought 
Er this, tell on and hide it nought. 
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My fader, upon loves fide 
My confcience I wol nought hide. 
How that for love of pure wo 
I have ben ofle moved fo, 
That with my wisfhes if I might 
A thoufand times, I you plight, 
I hadde ftorven in a day. 
And therof f me fhrive may. 
Though love fully me ne flough. 
My will to deie was inough. 
So am I of my will coupable 
And yet is fhe nought merciable. 
Which may me yive life and hele. 
But that her lift nought with me dele, 
I wot by whos counfeil it is 
And him wolde I long time er this. 
And yet I wolde and ever (hall, 
Sleen and deftruie in fpeciall. 
The golde of nine kinges londes 
Ne Ihulde him fave fro min hondes. 
In my power if that he were. 
But yet him ftant of me no fere. 
For nought that ever I can manace. 
He is the hinderer of my grace. 
Til he be dede I may nought fpede. 
So mote I nedes taken hede 
And (hape, how that he were awey. 
If I therto may finde a wey. 

My fone, tell me now forthy, 
Whiche is that mortal enemy. 
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'hat thou manaceft to be dede. 

My fader, it is fuche a quede, 

'hat where I come, he is to-fore 

ftnd doth fo, that my caufe is lore. 

What is his name ? It is daunger, 
Whiche is my ladies counfeiler. 
For I was never yet fo fligh 
To come in any place nigh, 
Where as ihe was by night or day. 
That daunger ne was redy ay, 
With whom for fpeche ne for mede 
Yet might I never of love fpede. 
For ever this finde I foth. 
All that my lady faith or doth 
To me daunger (hall make an ende. 
And that maketh al my world mifwende, 
And ever I axe his helpe, but he 
May be wel cleped fauns pile. 
For ay the more I to him bowe, 
The lafle he woll my tale allowe. 
He hath my lady fo engleued. 
She woll nought, that he be remeued. 
For ever he hongeth on her faile 
And is fo prive of counfeile. 
That ever whan I have ought bede, 
I finde daunger in her ftede 
And min anfwere of him I have. 
But for no mercy, that I crave. 
Of mercy never a point I hadde. 
I find his anfwer ay fo badde, 
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That worfe might it never be. 
And thus betwen daunger and me 
Is ever werre til he deie. 
But might I ben of fuch maiftne. 
That I daunger had overcome. 
With that were all my joie come. 
Thus wolde I wonde for no finne 
Ne yet for all this world to winne. 
If that I might finde a fleight 
To lay all min eftate in weight, 
I wolde him fro the court defever. 
So that he come ayeinward never, 
Therfore I wisfhe and wolde fein, 
That he were in fome wife flain. 
For while he ftant in thilke place 
Ne gete I nought my ladies grace. 
Thus hate I dedely thilke vice 
And wolde he flood in none office 
In place, where mv lady is. 
For if he do, I wot wel this. 
That Gather he ftiall deie or I 
Within a while, and nought forthy 
On my lady full ofte I mufe, 
Now that Ihe may her felf excuie. 
For if that I deie in fuche a pHie 
Me thenketh (he might nought be quit 
That (he ne were an homicide. 
And if it fliulde fo betide. 
As god forbede it ihulde be. 
By double way it is pite. 
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I^or I, which all my will and wit 

I-Iave yove and Jerved ever yit, 

And than I fhuld in fuche a wife 

In rewarding of my fervice 

Be dede, me thenketh it were routh. 

And furthermore I telle trouth. 

She that hath ever be wel named. 

She were worthy than to be blamed 

And of refon to ben appeled. 

Whan with o word fhe might have heled 

A man, and fuffreth him to deie. 

Ha, who figh ever fuch a way? 

Ha, who figh ever fuch deftrefle ? 

"Withoute pite gentilefle, 

"Withoute mercy womanhede, 

I That woll fo quite a man his mede, 
Whiche ever hath be to love trewe. 
My gode fader, if ye rewe 
Upon my tale, tell me now. 
And I wol ftinte and herken you. 
My fone, attempre thy corage 
^ Fro wrath and let thin hert afliiage, 
I For who fo wol him underfonge, 
I He may his grace abide longe. 
Or he of love be received 
And eke alfo, but it be weived. 
There mighte mochel thing befalle, 
That fhulde make a man to falle 
Fro love, that never afterwarde 
Ne durft he loke thiderwarde. 
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In harde waies men gon fofte. 
And er they cUmbe avife hem ofte, 
And men feen all day, that rape reweth! 
And who jfo wicked ale breweth, 
Full ofte he mot the worfe drinke. 
Better it is to flete than finke, i 

Better is upon the bridel chewe 
Than if he fel and overthrewe 
The hors and fticked in the mire. 
To caft water in the lire 
Belter is than brenne up al the hous. 
The man whiche is malicious 
And foolhaftif, full ofte he falleth. 
And felden is, whan love him calleth, 
Forthy better is to fuifre a throwe 
Than to be wilde and overthrowe. 
SufFraunce hath ever be the heft 
To wilhen him that fecheth reft. 
And thus if thou wolt love fpede. 
My fone, fuffre, as I the rede. 
What may the mous ayein the cat ? 
And for this caufe I axe that. 
Who may to love make a werre. 
That he ne hath him felf the werre ? 
Love axeth pees and ever fliall. 
And who that fighteih moft withall. 
Shall left conquere of his emprife. 
For this they tellen that ben wile, 
Whiche is to ftrive and have the werfe 
To haften, is nought worth a kerfc. 
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I Thinge that a man may nought acheve, 
That may nought wel be done at eve, 

I It mot abide till the morwe. 

I Ne hade nought thine owne forwe. 
My lone, and take this in thy witte, 

* He hath nought loft that wel abitte. 
'\ Enfample, that it falleth thus, 

I Thou might well take of Piramus, 

I Whan he in hafte his fwerd out drough 

And on the point him felven flough 

For love of Tilbe pitoully, 

• For he her wimpel fond bloody 

■ And wende a befte her hadde (lain. 
Where as him ought have be right fain. 
For fhe was there al fauf befide. 

' But for he wolde nought abide, 

' This mifchef fell. Forthy beware. 
My fone, as I the warne dare, 

' Do thou no thinge in fuche a rees. 
For fufFraunce is the well of pees. 
Though thou to loves court purfue. 
Yet fit it wel, that thou elcheue. 
That thou the court nought overhafte. 
For fo thou might thy time wafte. 
But if thin hap therto be Ihape, 
It may nought helpe for to rape. 
Therfore attempre thy corage, 
Foolhafte doth none avauntage, 

' But ofte it fet a man behinde 

I In caufe of love, and I finde 
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By olde enfample as thou fhalt here 
Touchend of love in this matere. 

A maiden whilom there was one. 
Which Daphne hight, and fuch was none 
Of beaute than, as it was faide. 
*' Phebus his love hath on her laide. 



«. quod PhcbuE And therupon to her he fought 
puichtrrimim nomi- In his foolhaftc and fo befought, 

ne Daphncm nimia ,^, . ■ 1 1 ■ n 1 1 i 

amoris acctieracione That Ihe With him no reltc hadde, 
CupidocorPhcbifa- rOT cvcr upoD her love he gradde, 
&""™iSt'« An(l ^e faid ever unto him nay. 

ecomra cot Daohne go it befclle UDOU a day 

bea, que frigidiffinia Cupidc, whichc hath cvery chaunce 

ruit, lobnus periora- ' , ' 

vit, ct fie quanio ma- Of lovc uudcr his govemaunce, 
fn araore Daphncm Sigh Phebus haften him fo fore, 
mag'ir'ipfa'frigidbr And for he fliuMc him hafte more 

liva dedignabatur. ^ ^j^j-j throughout his hcrt he carte. 
Which was of golde and all a fire. 
That made him many fold defire 
Of love more than he dede. 
To Daphne eke in the fame ftede 
A dart of led he cafte and fmote. 
Which was all colde and no thing hotc 
And thus Phebus in love brenneth 
And in his hafte aboute renneth 
To loke, if that he might winne. 
But he was ever to beginne. 
For ever away fro him fhe fled. 
So that he never his love Ipcd. 
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And for to make him full beleve. 
That no foolhafte might acheve 
To gete love in fuch degre. 
This Daphne into a lorer tre 
Was torned, whiche is ever grene 
In token, as yet it may be fene. 
That (he fliall dwelle a maiden ftille 
And Phebus failen of his wille. 
By fuche enfamples as they ftonde. 
My fone, thou might underftonde 
To haften love is thing in vein. 
Whan that fortune is there ayein. 
To take where a man hath leve 
Good is, and elles he mot leve. 
For whan a mannes happes failen, 
There is none hafte may availen. 

My fader, graunt mercy of this. 
But while I fe my lady is 
No tree, but holde her owne forme. 
There may me no man fo enforme. 
To whether part fortune wende, 
That I unto my lives ende 
Ne wol her ferve evermo. 

My fone, fichen it is fo, 
I fay no more, but in this cas 
Beware, howe it with Phebus was. 
Nought only upon loves chaunce. 
But upon every governaunce. 
Which falleth unto mannes dede, 
Foolhafle is ever for to drede. 
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And that a man good counfeil take, 
Er he his purpofe undertake. 
For counfeil put foolhafte awey. 

Now gode fader, I you prey. 
That for to wifle me the more. 
Some good enfample upon this lore 
Ye wold me telle, of that is writ. 
That I the better mighte wit, 
Howe I foolhafte ihulde efcheue 
And the wifdome of counfeil fue. 

My fone, that thou might enforme 
Thy pacience upon the forme 
Of olde enfamples as they felle, 
Nowe underftond, what I ihall telle 

When noble Troie was belein 
And overcome, and home ayein 
The Gregois torned fro the fiege. 
The kinges found her owne liege 
In many place, as men faide. 
That hem forfoke and difobeide. 
Among the whiche fell this cafe 
To Demephon and Athemas, 
That weren kinges bothc two 
And bothe weren ferved fo, 
Her leges wolde hem nought receive. 
So that they mote algates weive 
To feche londe in other place. 
For there founde they no grace, 
Wherof they token hem to r 
And foughten frcndes ate ncc 
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And eche of hem afliireth other 
To helpe as to his owne brother 
To vengen hem of thilke oultrage 
And winne ayein her heritage. 
And thus they ride aboute fafte 
To geten hem helpe, and ate lafte 
They hadden power fuffifaunt 
And maden than a covenaunt, 
That they ne Ihulde no life fave, 
Ne prelt, ne clerk, ne lord, ne knave, 
Ne wife, ne childe of that they finde. 
Which berth vifage of mannes kinde, 
So that no life ftiall be focoured. 
But with the dedely fwerd devoured. 
In fuch foolhafte her ordinaunce 
They (hapen for to do vengeaunce. 
Whan this purpofe was wift and knowe 
Among here hoft, tho was there blowe 
Of wordes many a fpeche aboute. 
Of yonge men the lufty route 
Were of this tale glad inough. 
There was no care for the plough, 
As they that weren foolhaftif 
They ben accorded to the ftrife 
And fain, it may nought ben to great 
To vengen hem of fuch forfet. 
Thus faith the wilde unwife tonge 
Of hem, that there weren yonge. 

But Neftor, which was olde and hore. 
The falve figh to-fore the fore 
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As he, that was of counfeil wile. 
So that anone by his adviic 
There was a prive counleil nome, 
The lordes ben to-gider come. 

This Demephon and Athemas 
Her purpos tolden, as it was. 
They fetten alle ftill and herde. 
Was non but Neftor hem anfwerde. 
He badde hem, if they wol winne. 
They (hulden fe, er they beginne. 
Her ende and fet her firft entent. 
That they hem after ne repent. 
And axeth hem this queftion. 
To what finall conclufion 
They wolde regne kinges there. 
If that no people in londe were? 
And faith, it were a wonder wierd 
To fcen a king become an hierd. 
Where no life is but only befte 
Under the legeaunce of his hefte. 
For who that is of man no kinge 
The remenaunt is as no thinge. 
He faith eke, if they pourpofe holde 
To flee the people, as they two wolde, 
Whan they it mighte nought refton 
All Grece It fhulde abegge fore 
To fe the wilde befte wone. 
Where whilom dwelt a mannes fone. 
And for that caufe he bad hem trcte 
And ftint of tho manaces gre^e. 
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Better is to winne by faire fpeche. 
He faith, than fuch vengeaunce feche. 
For whan a man is mofl: above. 
Him nedeth moft to gete him love. 
I Whan Neftor hath this tale faide, 
jAyein him was no word withfaide. 
jit thought hem all he faide wele. 
And thus fortune her dedly whele 
Fro werre torneth into pees. 
But forth they wenten netheles. 
And whan the contrees herde fain. 
How that her kinges be befein 
Of fuche a power as they ladde. 
Was none fo bold, that hem ne dradde 
And for to feche pees and grith 
They fende and praide anon forthwith. 
So that the kinges ben appefed 
And every mannes hert is efed. 
All was foryete and nought recorded, 
And thus they ben to-gider accorded. 
The kinges were ayein received. 
And pees was take and wrathe weived 
And all through counfeil, which was good 
Of him that refon underftood. 

By this enfample, fone, attempre < 

Thin hert and let no will diftemprc 
Thy wit and do no thing by might, 
Which may be do by love and right. 
Foolhafte is caufe of mochel wo, 
Forthy my ne, do nought fo. 
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And as touchend of homicide. 

Which toiicheth unto loves fide, 

Ful ofte it falleth unavifed 

Through will, which is nought wel alTiled, 

Whan wit and refon ben awey 

And that foolhafte is in the wey, 

Wherof hath falle great vengeaunce. 

Forthy take into remembraunce 

To love in fuche a maner wile. 

That thou deferve no juife. 

For well I wot, thou might nought leite, 

That thou ne flialt thin herte fette 

To love, where thou wolt or none. 

But if thy wit be overgone. 

So that it torne unto malice. 

There wot no man of thilke vice. 

What perill that there may befalle. 

Wherof a tale amonges alle 

Whiche is great pite for to here 

I thenke for to tellen here, 

That thou fuch mordre might withftonde, 

Whan thou the tale haft underftondc. 

Of Troie at thilke noble towne, 
Whofe fame ftant yet of renowne 
And ever fliall to mannes ere. 
The fiege lafte longe there, 
Er that the Grekes it might winne. 
While Priamus was king therinne. 
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This thinge is knowen overall. 

But yet I thenke in ffJeciall 

To my matere therupon 

Telle in what wife Agamenon 

Through chaunce, which may nought be 

Of love untrewe was deceived. [weived. 

An olde fawe is : who that is fligh 

In place were he may be nigh 

He maketh the ferre leve loth 

Of love, and thus ful ofte it goth. 

There while Agamenon batailleth 

To winne Troie and it affailleth 

From home and was long time fer, 

Egiftus drough his quene ner 

And with the leifer, whiche he hadde, 

This lady at his will he ladde. 

Climeftre was her righte name, 

She was therof greatly to blame 

To love there it may nought lafte. 

But fell to mifchefe ate lafte. 

For whan this noble worthy knight 

Fro Troie came the firfte night. 

That he at home a bedde lay 

Egiftus longe er it was day. 

As this Climeftre him had aflent, 

And weren bothe of one aflent, 

By trefon flough him in his bed. 

But morder, which may nought ben hed, 

Sprong out to every mannes ere, 

Wherof the lond was full of fere. 
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Agamenon hath by this quene 
A fone, and that was after fene. 
But yet as than he was of youth, 
A babe, which no refon couth. 
And as god wolde, it felle him thus 
A worthy knight Taltibius 
This yonge childe hath in keping. 
And whan he herde of this tiding. 
Of this trefon, of this mifdede. 
He gan within him felf to drede 
In aunter if this falfe Egifte 
Upon him come er he it wifte 
To take and morther of his malice 
This child, whiche he hath to norice. 
And for that caufe in alle hafte 
Out of the londe he gan him harte 
And to the kinge of Crete he ftraugl 
And him this yonge lorde betaught 
And praid him for his faders fake. 
That he this child wolde undertake 
And kepe him till he be of age, 
So as he was of his lignage, 
And told him over all the cas, 
How that his fader morthred was, 
And how Egiftus, as men faide. 
Was king, to whom the londe obeidt 

And whan Ydomeneus the kinge 
Hath underftonding of this thinge. 
Which that this knight him hadde i 
He made forwc manyfold 
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And toke the childe unto his warde 

And faide he wolde him kepe and warde. 

Till that he were of fuch a might 

To handle a fwerde and ben a knight 

To vengen hhn at his owne will. 

And thus Horeftes dwelleth ftill. 

Such was the childes righte name, 

Whiche after wroughte mochel (hame 

In vengeaunce of his faders deth. 

The time of yeres overgeth, 

That he was man of brede and lengthe. 

Of wit, of manhode and of ftrengthe, 

A fair perfone amcnges alle. 

And he began to clepe and calle 

As he, which come was to man. 

Unto the kinge of Crete than 

Praiende, that he wold him make 

A knight and power with him take. 

For lenger wolde he nought beleve, 

He faith, but praith the kinge of leve 

To gone and claim his heritage 

And vengen him of thilke oultrage. 

Which was unto his fader do. 

The kinge aflenteth well therto 

With great honour and knight him makelh 

And great power to him betaketh. 

And gan his journe for to cade, 

So that Horeftes ate lafte 

His leve toke and forth he goth 

As he, that was In his hert wroth. 
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His firfte pleinte to bemene 
Unto the citee of Athene 
He goth him forth and was received, 
So there was he nought deceived. 
The duke and tho that weren wife 
They profren hem to his fervice. 
And he hem thonketh of her proffer 
And faith him felf he wol gone offer 
Unto the goddes for his fpede. 
And alle men him yive rede. 
So goth he to the temple forth. 
Of yiftes, that be mochel worth. 
His facrifice and his offringe 
He made. And after his axinge 
He was anfwerde, if that he wolde 
His ftate recover, than he fiiolde 
Upon his moder do vengeaunce 
So cruel, that the remembraunce 
Therof might evermore abide. 
As (he, that was an homicide 
And of her owne lord mordrice. 
Horeftes, whiche of thilke office 
Was nothing glad, as than he praide 
Unto the goddes there and faide. 
That they the jugement devife. 
How fhe lliall take the juife. 
And therupon he had anfwere. 
That he her pappes fhulde of-tere 
Out of her breaft his owne hondea < 
And for enfample of alle londes 
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With hors fhe fhulde be to-drawe. 
Till hoiindes had her bones gnawe 
Withouten any fepulture. 
This was a wofull aventure. 

And whan Horeftes hath all herde, 
How that the goddes have anfwerde. 
Forth with the flrengthe, whiche he lad. 
The duke and his power he had 
And to a citee forth they gone. 
The which was cleped Cropheone, 
Where as Phoicus was lord and lire. 
Which profreth him withouten hire 
His helpe and all that he may do 
As he, that was right glad therto 
To greve his mortal enemy 
And tolde him certain caufe why. 
How that Egifte in mariage 
His doughter whilom of full age 
Forlay and afterward forfoke. 
Whan he Horeftes moder toke. 
Men fain : olde fin newe (hame. 
Thus more and more arofe the blame 
Ayein Egifte on every fide. 

Horeftes with his hoft to ride 
Began, and Phoicus with him wente, 
1 trowe Egift him {hall repente. 
They riden forth unto Micene, 
There lay Climeftre thilke quene. 
The whiche Horeftes moder is. 
And whan ftie herde telle of this. 
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The gates were fafte (hette, 
And they were of her entre lette. 
Anone this citee was withoute 
Belain and fieged all aboutc. 
And ever among they it aflaile 
Fro day to night and fo travaile, 
Till ate lafte they it wonne, 
The was there forwe inough begoni 

Horeiles did his moder calle 
Anone to-fore the lordes alle 
And eke to-fore the people alfo. 
To her and tolde his tale tho 
And faide ; O cruel befte unkinde. 
How mighteft thou thin herte findej 
For any lufte of loves draught. 
That thou accordeft to the flaught 
Of him, which was thin owne lordc? 
Thy trefon ilant of fuch recorde, 
Thou might thy werkes nought forfakc. 
So mote I for my faders fake 
Vengeaunce upon thy body do. 
As I commaunded am therto. 
Unkindely for thou haft wrought, 
Unkindelich it fhall be bought. 
The fone (hall the moder flee. 
For that whilom thou faideft ye 
To that thou fliuldeft nay have faid,j 
And he with that his honds hath laH 
Upon his moder breaft anone 
And rent out from the bare bone 
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Her pappes both and calte away 
Amiddes in the carte way 
And after toke the dede cors 
And lete it be drawe awey with hors 
Unto the hounde, unto the raven. 
She was none other wife graven. 

Egiftus, which was elles where, 
Tidinges comen to his ere. 
How that Micene was belain. 
But what was more herd he nought fain. 
With great manace and mochel bofte 
He drough power and made an hofte 
And came in the refcoufle of the town. 
But all the fleight of his trefon 
Horeftes wift it by a fpie 
And of his men a great partie 
He made in busfhement abide 
To waite on him in fuche a tide. 
That he ne might her bond efcape. 
And in this wife, as he hath fhape, 
The thing befell, fo that Egift 
Was take, er he him felfe It wift. 
And was forth brought his hondes bonde. 
As whan men have a traitor fonde. 
And tho that weren with him take, 
Whiche of trefon were overtake, 
To-gider in one fentence falle. 
But falfe Egifte above hem alle 
Was demed to diverfe peine. 
The worfte that men couthe ordeigne, 
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And fo forth after by the lawe 

He was unto the gibet drawe. 

Where he above all other hongeth. 

As to a traitor it belongeth. 

The fatne with her fwifte winges 

Aboute fligh and bare tidinges 

And made it couth in alle londes. 

How that Horeftes with his hondeS 

Climeftre his owne moder flough. 

Some fain, he dide well inough. 

And fome fain, he did amis. 

Divers opinion there is. 

That (he is dede they fpeken alle. 

But pleinly howe it is befalle 

The matere is fo litel throwe 

In fothe there might no man know 

But they that weren at the dede. 

And comunlich in every nede 

The worfle fpeche is rathefl: herde | 

And leved, till it be anfwerde. 

The kinges and the lordes great 

Begonne Horeftes for to threat 

To putten him out of his regne. 

He is nought worthy for to regne. 

The child, which flough his moder fo, 

They faid, and therupon alfo 

The lordes of comun alTent 

The time fette of parlement. 

And to Athenes king and lorde 

To-gider come of one accordc. 
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To knowe how that the fothe was, 
So that Horefles in this cas 
They fenden after, and he come. 

King Menelay the wordes nome 
And axeth him of this matere. 
And he, that all it mighten here, 
Anfwerde and tolde his tale at large. 
And how the goddes in his charge 
Commaunded him in fuche a wife 
His owne hond to do juife. 
And with this tale a duke arofe. 
Which was a worthy knight of lofe. 
His name was Menefteus, 
And faide unto the lordes thus : 
The wreche, whiche Horeftes dede. 
It was thinge of the goddes bede, 
And nothinge of his cruelte. 
And if there were of my degre 
In all this place fuche a knight. 
That wolde fain, it was no right, 
I wo 11 it with my body prove. 
And therupon he cafl: his glove 
And eke this noble duke aileide 
Full many an other fkill and faide, 
She hadde well deferved wreche, 
Firft for the caufe of fpoufe breche. 
And after wrought in fuche a wife. 
That all the worlde it ought agrife. 
Whan that (he for fo foul a vice 
Was of her owne lord mordrice. 
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They fitten alle flill and herde. 

But therto was no man anfwerde. 

It thought hem all, he faide fkille. 

There is no man withfay it wille. 

Whan they upon the refon mufen, 

Horeftes alle they excufen. 

So that with great folempnite 

He was unto his dignite 

Received and corouned kinge. 

And tho befell a wonder thinge. 

Egiona whan (he it wifte. 

Which was the doughter of EgUle 

And fufter on the moder fide 

To this Horeft, at thilke tide. 

Whan fhe herde how her brother fped. 

For pure forwe, whiche her led. 

That he ne hadde ben exiled. 

She hath her owne life beguiled 

Anone and henge her fclf tho. 

It hath and fliall ben evermo 

To mordre who that woU aflente 

He may nought faile to repente. 

This falfe Egiona was one. 

Which to mordre Agamenon 

Yaf her accorde and her aflent. 

So that by goddes jugement. 

Though none other man it wolde. 

She toke her juife as ftie iholde. 

And as (he to an other wrought 

Vengeaunce upon her felf flie fought 
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lod hath of her unhappy wit 
A modre with a modre quit. 
Suche is of modre the vengeaunce. 

Forthy my fone, in remembraunce 
Of this en(ample take good hede. 
For who that thenketh his love fpede 
With mordre, he Ihall with worldes fliame 
Him felf and eke his love (hame. 

My fader, of this aventure, 
Whiche ye have tolde, I you aflure 
My herte is fory for to here. 
But onely for 1 wolde lere 
What is to done, and what to leve. 
And over this now by your leve. 
That ye me wolde telle I pray. 
If there be leful any way 
Withoute finne a man may flee. 

My fone, in fondry wife ye. 
What man that is of traiterie 
Of mordre or elles robberie 
Atteint, the juge (hal not let, 
But he flial feen of pure det 
And doth great finne, if that he wonde. 
For who, that lawe hath upon honde. 
And fpareth for to do juflice 
For mercy, doth nought his office. 
That he his mercy fo bewareth, 
Whan for o (hrewe, whithc he fpareth, 
A thoufand gode men he greveth. 
With fuch mercy who that beleveth 
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The lawe ftoode or we were bore, 
Apoftoius. Non How that 3 kingcs fwerde is bore 
gUdii^V""^". " In figne, that he (hall defende 

His true people and make an ende 
Of fuche, as wolden hem devoure. 
(Tor. Lo, thus my fone, to fuccour 

The lawe and comun right to witine 
A man may (lee withoute iinne 
And do therof a great almefle 
So for to kepe rightwifneiTe. 
And over this for his contree 
In time of werre a man is free 
Him felf, his houfe and eke his londe 
Defende with his owne honde 
And fleen, if that he may no bet 
After the lawe, whiche is fet. 
B. Now fader, than I you befeche 

Of hem, that dedly werres feche 
In worldes caufe and flieden blood. 
If liiche an homicide is good >. 
effor. My fone, upon thy queftion 
The trouth of min opinion, 
Als ferforth as my wit arecheth 
And as the pleine lawe techeth, 
I wol the telle in evidence 
To reule with thy confcience. 
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The highe god of his juftic'e 
That like foul horrible vice 
Of homicide he hath forbede 
By Moifes, as it was bede. 
Whan goddes fone alfo was bore, 
He fent his aungel down therfore. 
Whom the fhepherdes herden finge : 
Pees to the men of welwillinge 
In erthe be amonge us here. 
So for to fpeke in this matere 
After the lawe of charile, 
There Ihall no dedly werre be. 
And eke nature it hath defended 
And in her lawe pees commended, 
Whiche is the chefe of mannes welth, 
Of mannes life, of mannes helth. 
But dedly werre hath his covine 
Of peftilence and of famine. 
Of pouerte and of alle wo, 
Wherof this world we blamen fo, 
Which now the werre hath under fote, 
Till god him felf therof do bote. 
For alle thing, which god hath wrought. 
In erthe, werre it bringeth to nought. 
The chirche is brent, the preft is flain, 
The wife, the maide is eke forlain, 
The lawe is lore and god unferved, 
I not what mede he hath deferred. 
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Forth with the folke that he hath loftc 
As to the worldes reckeninge. 
There Hiall he finde no winninge. ^H 
And if he do it to purchace ^| 

The heven, mede of fuche a grace 
I can nought fpeke, and netheles 
Crift hath commaunded love and i 
And who that worcheth the re\ 
I trowe his mede is full divers. 
And fithen thanne that we finde, 
That werres in her owne kinde 
Ben toward god of no deferte 
And eke they bnngen in pouerte 
Of worldes good, it is merveile 
Among the men what it may cile. 
That they a pees ne connen fette. 
I trowe finne be the lette. 
And every mede of finne is dcth. 
So wote I never howe it geth. 
But we, that ben of o beleve 
Among us felf, this wolde I leve. 
That better it were pees to chefe 
Than fo by double weie lefe. 

I not if that it now fo ftonde. 
But this a man may underftonde. 
Who that thefe olde bokes redeth. 
That covetife is one, which ledeth 
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And broughte firft the werres inne. 
At Grece if that I fliall beginne. 
There was it proved howe it flood 
To Perfe, whiche was full of good. 
They maden werre in ipeciall 
And fo they didden over all. 
Where great richelle was in londe, 
, So that they leften nothing ftonde 
Unwerred, but onliche Archade. 

For there they no werres made 
Becaufe it was barein and pouer, 
Wherof they mighte nought recouer 
And thus pouerte was forbore. 
He that nought had nought hath lore. 
But yet it is a wonder thinge. 
Whan that a riche worthy kingc 
Or other lord, what fo he be, 
WoU axe and claime properte 
In thing, to whiche he hath no right. 
But only of his grete might. 
For this may every man well wite. 
That bothe kinde and lawe write 
Expreflely ftonden there ayein. 
But he mot nedes fomewhat fain, 
All though there be no refon inne. 
Which fecheth caufe for to winne. 
For wit, that is with will opprefled, 
Whan covetife him hath adrefled 
And alle refon put away. 
He can well iinde fuch a way 
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To werre, where as ever him Uketh, 
Wherof that he the worde entriketh. 
That many a man of him compleigneth. 
But yet alway fome caufe he feigneth 
And of his wrongfull herte he deraeth, 
That all is well, what ever him femcth, 
Be fo that he may winne inough. 
For as the true man to the plough 
Only to the gaignage entendeth. 
Right fo the werriour defpendeth 
His time and hath no confciencc. 
And in this point for evidence 
Of hem that fuche werres make. 
Thou might a great enfample take, 
How they her tirannie excufen 
Of that they wrongful werres ufen. 
And how they ftonde of one accorde. 
The fouldeour forth with the lorde. 
The pouer man forth with the riche, 
As of corage they ben liche 
To make werres and to pille 
For lucre, and for none other ikilh 
Wherof a propre tale I rede. 
As it whilom befelle in dede, 

Of him, whom all this erthe dradde, 
B Whan he the world fo overladdi 
.( Through werre, as It fortuned ii 
I; King Alifaundre, I rede this. 
How in a marche, where he laj 
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1 rover of the fee was nome, 
[Which many a man had overcome 
[And flain and take her good away, 
^his pilour as the bokes fay, 
LA. famous man in fondry ftedc 
I Was of the werkes, whiche he dede. 
This prifoner to-fore the kinge 
'Was brought, and therupon this thinge 
In audience he was accufed, 
And he his dede hath nought excufed 
And praid the king to done him right 
And faid ; Sire, if I were of might, 
I have an herte liche unto thine. 
For if thy power were mine. 
My wille is moft in fpeciall 
To rifle and geten over all 
The large worldes good about. 
But for I lede a pouer route 
And am as who faith at mifchefe, 
The name of pilour and of thefe 
I here, and thou which routes great 
Might lede and take thy beyete 
And doft right as I wolde do. 
Thy name is nothing cleped fo, 
But thou art named emperour. 
Our dedes ben of one colour 
And in effefte of one deferte. 
But thy richelTe and my pouerte 
They be nought taken evenllche. 
And netheles he that is riche 
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This day, to morwe he may be pouer 
And in contrarie alfo recouer 
A pouer man to grete richelTe. 
Men fain forthy let rightwifenefle 
Be peifed even in the balaunce. 

The king his hardy contenauncc 
Behelde, and herd his wordes wiie 
And faid unto him in this wife : 
Thin anfwere I have underftonde, 
Wherof my will is, that thou ftonde 
In my fervice and flille abide. 
And forth with al the fame tide 
He hath him terme of life witholde 
The more and for he fhuld ben holde, 
He made him knight and yaf him lond, 
Whiche afterward was of his honde 
An orped knight in many a ftede 
And great prowefle of armes dede. 
As the croniques it recorden. 
And in this wife they accorden. 
The whiche of condicion 
Be fet upon deftrucftion. 
Such capitain fuch retenue. 
But for to fee to what ifTue 
The king befalleth at the lafle, 
It is great wonder that men carte 
Her herte upon fuch wrong to winne, 
Where no beyete may ben inne. 
And doth difefe on every fide. 
But whan refon is put afide 
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And will governeth the corage. 
The faucon which fleeth ramage 
And fuffreth no thing in the way, 
Wherof that he may take his pray. 
Is nought more Tet upon ravine 
Than thilke man, whiche his covine 
Hath fet in fuche a maner wife. 
For all the world ne may fuffife 
To wil, whiche is nought reibnable. 

Wherof enfample concordable 
Lich to this point, of which I mene. 
Was upon Alifaundre fcne, 
Whiche hadde fet all his entent 
So as fortune with him went. 
That refon might him non governe. 
But of his wille he was fo fterne. 
That all the worlde he overran 
And what him lift he toke and wan. 
In Ynde the fuperiour 
Whan that he was full conquerour 
And had his wilfuU pourpos wonne 
Of all this erth under the fonne 
This king homward to Macedoine 
Whan that he cam to Babiloine 
And wende mofte in his empire 
As he, which was hole lorde and fire, 
In honour for to be received, 
Moft fodenliche he was deceived 
And with ftrong poifon envenimed. 
And as he hath the world miftimed 



Hie fecundum gtf- 

ta Alexsndri dc 
guerris il Ileitis po- 
nit confcflbt e«m- 
p!um diccns, quod 
quamvis Alexan- 
der fua potEncia 
tociiismundiviflor 
fibi fubjuparat im- 
perium, ipfe tan- 

fubjiigalus cunfli- 
polentis fenicnci- 
amcvadeTcnonpo- 
tuit. 



362 CONFESSIO ^MANTIS. 

Nought as he (hulde with his wit. 
Nought as he wolde, it was acquit. 
Thus was he flain, that whilom flough, 
And he, which riche was inough 
This day, to morwe he hadde nought. 
And in fuch wile as he hath wrought 
In difturbaunce of worldes pees. 
His werre he fond than endeles. 
In which for ever difcomfite 
He was. Lo, now for what profite 
Of werre it helpeth for to ride. 
For covetife and worldes pride 
To flee the worldes men aboute 
As belles, whiche gone there cute. 
For every life, which refon can, 
Oweth wel to knowe, that a man 
Ne fliulde through no tirannie 
Lich to thefe other beftes deie, 
Til kinde wolde for him fende. 
I not how he it might amende. 
Which taketh awey for evermore 
The life, that he may nought reftorcj 

Forthy my fone, in alle wey 
Be wel avifed I the prey 
Of flaughter that thou be coupable 
WitJioute caufe refonable. 

My fader, underftonde it is. 
That ye have faid, but over this 
I pray you telle me nay or ye. 
To pafle over the great fee 
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To werre and fle the Sarafin 
I Is that the lawe ? Sone min. 
To preche and fuffre for the feith 
That I have herd the gofpel faith. 
But for to fle that here I nought, 
Crift with his owne deth hath bought 
All other men and made hem fre 
In token of parlit charite. 
And after that he taught him felve 
Whan he was dede tliefe other twelve 
Of his apoftles went aboute 
The holy feith to prechen oute, 
Wherof the deth in fondry place 
They fuffre, and fo god of his grace 
The feith of Crift hath made arife. 
But if they wolde in other wife 
By werre have brought in the creaunce, 
It hadde yet ftonde in balaunce. 
And that may proven in the dede 
For what man the croniques rede. 
Fro firft that holy chirche hath weived 
To preche and hath the fwerd received, 
Wherof the werres ben begonne, 
A great partie of that was wonne 
To Crifles feith ftant now mifwent. 
God do therof amendement 
So as he wot what is the beft. 
But fone, if thou wilt live in reft 
Of confcience well aflifed, 
Er that thou flee, be wel avifed. 
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For man, as tellen us the clerkes. 
Hath god above all erthly werkcs 
Ordeigned to be principal]. 
And eke of Ibule in Tpeciall 
He is made lich to the godhede. 
So fit it wel to taken hede 
And for to loke on every fide, 
Er that thou falle on homicide. 
Which finne is now fo generall. 
That it wel nigh ftant overall 
In holy chirche and elles where. 
But all the while it is fo there. 
The world mot nede fare amis. 
For whan the well of pite is 
Through covetife of worldes good 
Defouled with Hieding of blood. 
The remenaunte of folke about 
Unnethe ftonden in any doubt 
To werre eche other and to flee. 
So it is all nought worth a ftrc 
The charite, wherof we prechen. 
For we do no thing as we techen. 
And thus the blinde confcience 
Of pees hath loft thilke evidence. 
Which Crift upon this erthe taught. 
Now may men fe mordre and manflaugh 
Liche as It was by daies olde. 
Whan men the fmnes bought and folde. 
In Grece afore Crifles feith, 
rede as the cronique faith 
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Touchend of this matere thus. 

In thilke lime how Peleus 

His owne brother Phocus flough. 

But for he hadde gold inough 

To yive, his finne was defpenfed 

With golde, wherof it was compenfed. 

Achaftus which with Venus was 

Her preft aflbiled in that cas 

A! were there no repentaunce. 

And as the boke maketh remembraunce. 

It telleth of Medee alfo. 

Of that (he flough her fones two 

Egeus in the fame plite 

Hath made her of her finne quite. 

The fone eke of Amphioras, 

Whos righte name Almeus was. 

His moder flough Eriphele. 

But Achilo the preft and he, 

So as the bokes it recorden, 

For certain fome of golde accorden 

That thilke horrible finfull dede 

Aflbiled was, and thus for mede 

Of worldes good it falleth ofte. 

That homicide is fet alofte 

Here in this life, but after this 

There (hall be knowe, how that it is 

Of hem that fuche thinges wlrche, 

And how alfo that holy chirche 

Let fuche fmnes paffe quite, 

And how they wolde hem felf acquite 
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Of dedely werres, that they make. 
For who that wold enfample take, 
The lawe, whiche is naturel, 
By wey of kinde ftieweth wel. 
That homicide in no degre. 
Which werreth ayein charite. 
Among the menne fhulde dwelle. 
For after that the bokes telle. 
To feche in all the worlde riche 
Men Oiall nought finde upon his Hche 
A befte for to take his prey. 
And fithen kind hath fuche a wey. 
Than is it wonder of a man. 
Which kinde hath and refon can. 
That he woll outher more or lafle 
His kinde and refon overpafie 
And flee that is to him femblable. 
So is the man nought refonable 
Ne kinde, and that is nought honefte. 
Whan he is worfe than a befte. 

Among the bokes, which I finde, 
Solins fpeketh of a wonder kinde 
And faith of foules there is one, 
Whiche hath a face of blood and bone 
Like to a man in refemblaunce. 
And if it falle fo parchaunce 
As he, whiche is a foule of pray, 
That he a man finde in his way. 
He woll him fleen, if that he may. 
But afterward the fame day, 
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Whan he hath eten all his felle 
And that rtiall be befide a welle. 
In whiche he woll drinke take 
Of his vifage and feeth the make, 
That he hath flain, anone he thenketh 
Of his mifdede, and it forthenketh 
So greatly, that for pure forwe 
He liveth nought till on the morwe. 
By this enfample it may well fiie, 
That man fhall homicide efcheue. 
For ever is mercy good to take. 
But if the lawe it hath forfake 
And that juftice is there ayein, 
Ful oftetime I have herd fain 
Amonges hem that werres hadden. 
That they fomwhile her caufe ladden 
By mercy, whan they might have flain, 
Wherof that they were after fain. 
And fone, if that thou wolt recorde 
The vertue of mifericorde. 
Thou fighe never thilke place. 
Where it was ufed, lacke grace. 
For every lawe and every kinde 
The mannes wit to mercy binde, 
And namely the worthy knightes. 
Whan that they ftonden moll: upnghtes 
And ben moft mighty for to greve. 
They fhulden thanne mofl: releve 
Him, whom they mighten overthrowe, 
And hy enfample a man may knowe. 
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He may nought fallen of his mede 
That hath mercy. For this I rede, 
In a cronique I finde thus, 
Whan Achilles with Thelaphus 
His Tone toward Troie were. 
It fell hem er they comen there 
Ayein Theucer the kinge of Mefe 
To make werre and for to fcfe 
His lend, as they that wolden regne 
And Theucer put out of his regne. 
And thus the marches they aifailc, 
But Theucer yaf to hem bataile. 
They foughten on both fides iafte, 
But To it hapneih ate lafte 
This worthy Greke this Achilles 
The king amonge all other ches. 
As he that was cruel and felle, 
With fwerd in honde on him he fellc. 
And fmote him with a dethes wounde, 
That he unhorfed fell to grounde. 
Achilles upon him alight 
And wolde anone, as he wel might. 
Have flain him fuUiche in the place. 
But Thelaphus his faders grace 
For him befought and for pite 
Praith, that he wolde let him be. 
And caft his fhield betwene hem two. 
Achilles axeth him why fo. 
And Thelaphus his caufe tolde 
And faith, that he is mochel holde, 
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i For whilom Theucer in a ftede 
Great grace and focour to him dede, 
And faith, that he him wolde acquite 
And praith his fader to refpite. 
Achilles tho withdrough his honde. 
But all the power of the londe 
Whan that they figh her king thus take 
They fled and han the feld forfake. 
The Grekes unto the chace falle 
And for the mofte part of alle 
Of that contre the lordes great 
They toke and wonne a great beyete. 
And anone after this viftoire 
The king, whiche hadde memoire, 
Upon the grete mercy thought, 
Which Thelaphus toward him wrought, 
And in prefence of all the londe 
He toke him faire by the honde 
And in this wife he gan to fay : 
My fone, I mot by double way 
Love and defire thin encrees, 
Firft for thy fader Achilles 
Whilom full many a day er this, 
Whan that I (liulde have fare amis, 
Refcoufle did in my quarele 
And kept all min eftate in hele. 
How fo there falle now diftaunce 
Amonges us, yet remembraunce 
I have of mercy, whiche he dede 
As than, and thou nowe in this ftede 
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Of gentilelle and of fraunchife 
Haft do mercy the fame wife. 
So woll I nought, that any time 
Be loft of that thou haft do byme. 
For how fo this fortune falle 
Yet ftant my trufte aboven alle 
For the mercy whiche I now finde. 
That thou wolt after this be kinde. 
And for that fuche is min efpeir 
And for my fone and for min heire 
I the receive and all my londe 
I yive and k(c into thin honde. 
And in this wife they accorde. 
The caufe was mifericorde, 
The lordes do her obeifaunce 
To Thelaphus, and purveaunce 
Was made, io that he was coroned 
And thus was mercy reguerdoned, 
Whiche he to Theucer did to-fore. 

Lo, this enfample is made therfore, 
That thou might take reraembraunce, 
My fone, and whan thou feeft a thaunce 
Of other mennes paflion 
Take pite and compaflion 
And let nothing to the be lef» 
Which to another man is gref. 
And after this if thou defire 
To ftonde ayein the vice of ire, 
Counfeile the with pacience 
And take into thy confcience 
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Mercy to be thy governour, 

So (halt thou fele no rancour, 

Wherof thin herte fliall debate 

With homicide ne with hate 

For chefte or for malencoHe. 

Thou Ihalt be fofte in compaignie 

Withoute contek or foolhafte, 

For elles might thou longe wafte 

Thy time, er that thou have thy wille 

Of love, for the weder ftille 

Men preife and blame the tempeftes. 

My fader, I woll do your heftes, 
And of this point ye have me taught 
Toward my felf the better faught 
I thenke be, while that I live. 
But for als mochel as I am flirive 
Of wrath and all his circumftaunce, 
Yef what ye lift to my penaunce 
And axeth further of my life. 
If other wife I be giltif 
Of any thing, that toucheth finne. 

My fone, er we depart a twinne, 
I {hall behinde no thing leve. 

My gode fader, by your leve 
Than axeth forth what fo ye lifle. 
For I have in you fuch a trifte 
As ye that be my foule hele, 
That ye fro me nothing wol hele. 
For I {hall telle you the trouthe. 

My fone, art thou couipable of flouthe 
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In any point, which to him longeth? 

My fader, '>f tho points me longeth 
To wite pleinly, what they mene. 
So that I may me (hrive dene. 

Now herken, I (hal the points dcvifc. 
And underflond well min apprife. 
For (hrifte ftant of no value 
To him, that wall him nought vertue 
To leve of vice the folic, 
For worde is wind, but the maiftrie 
Is, that a man him fclf defende 
Of thing, whiche is nought to coramende, 
Wherof ben fewe now a day. 
And netheles fo as I may 
Make unto thy memorie knowe 
The points of flouthe, thou ihalt knowe. 



Explicit liber terciui. 



END OF VOL. I. 



cHiswiCR Fittgs: 
{rrriNOHAM, tooks coukt, chahcekv l 



29200 



Ji^ 




^ 






Stanford UiUTcrsity Libraries 
Stanford, California 




